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PARADISE  LOST, 

BOOK  1. 


The  6T«t  Book  proposet,  firat  in  brief,  the  wholo  >ub}oet,  Mao's  di» 
obedience,  and  the  low  thereupon  of  Paraduie  wherein  he  wu 

,  pMSed*  Then  touches  the  prime  caose  of  bi«  Fall,  the  Serpent, 
or  rather  Satan  in  ihe  Serpent;  who,  revoilfaig  from  Ood,  and 
drawinr  to  his  side  many  lofions  of  Angels,  was,  by  the  com 

'  mand  of  God,  driven  out  of  lleaven,  with  all  his  crew,  into  the 
freat  deep.  Which  action  passed  over,  the  Poem  hastens  mto 
the  midst  of  things,  prewHtting  Satan  with  his  Angela  now  fkUiiig 
into  Hell,  desert  bod  here,  not  in  the  centre  ^for  Heaven  and 
Earth  may  tjc  suppofied  as  yet  not  made,  conainJv  not  yet  accurs- 
ed,) but  in  a  ptace  of  utter  darkness  fitliest  called  Chaos:  Here 
Satan  with  ins  Angels  lying  on  the  burning  lake,  thunderstruek 
and  astoaished,  ailer  a  certain  space  recovers,  as  from  confusloa, 
calls  op  him  who  next  in  order  and  dignity  lay  by  him;  They 
confer  of  their  miserable  fall ,  Satan  awakens  all  his  legions, 
who  lay  till  then  in  the  same  manner  confounded.  They  rise; 
their  numbers;  array  of  battle;  their  chief  leaders  named,  ae- 
cording  to  the  idols  known  afterwards  in  Canaan  and  the  coau- 
tries  adjoining.  To  these  Satan  directs  his  speech,  comforts 
them  with  hoiin  yet  of  regaining  [leaven,  but  tells  tbom  lastly 
of  a  new  worhl  and  new  kind  of  creaturo  to  be  created,  according 
to  an  ancient  propliecy  or  report  in  Heaven  ;  for,  that  Angels 
were  lone  before  this  visible  creation,  was  the  opinion  of  many 
ancient  Fntliers.  To  find  out  the  truth  of  this  prophecy,  and 
what  to  determine  thereon,  he  refers  to  a  full  council.  What 
his  associates  thence  attempt.  Pandemonium,  the  palace  of 
Satan,  rises,  suddenly  built  out  of  tliedeep:  The  infernal  poera 
there  sit  in  council. 


Of  Man's  first  disobedience,  and  the  fruit 

Of  that  forbidden  tree,  whose  mortal  tasto 

pronght  death  into  tlie  world,  and  all  our  woe, 

WitJi  loss  of  Eden,  till  one  greater  Man 

Restore  us,  and  regain  the  blissful  seat, 

Sing,  heavenly.  Muse^  that  on  the  secret  top 

Of  Orebj'Df  of  Sinai,  didst  inspire 

That  sheplierd,  who  first  taught  the  chosen  leedy 

In  the  beginning  how  the  Heavens  and  Earth 

Roso,  out  of  Chaos :  Or  if  Sihon  hill 

Delight  thee  more,  and  Siloa's  brook  that  flow*d 

Fast  by  the  oracle  of  God ;  I  thence 

Invoke  thy  aid  to  my  adventurous  song, 

That  wi^Ji  no  middle  fligiit  intends  to  loar 
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4  *        PARADISE  LOST. 

Above  the  AOnian  mount,  while  it  pursuet 
Things  unatteidpted  jet  in  pro|e  or  rhyme. 
And  chiefly  Thou,  O  Spirit,  that  doft  prefer 
Before 'all  tempos  the  upright  heart  and  pure. 
Instruct  me,  for  Thou  know'st ,  Thou  from  tha  tot 
Wast  present,  and  with  mighty  wings  outsprwtd  *   90 
Dovelike  sat 'at  brooding  on  the  vast  abyss, 
And  inadest  it  pregnant :  What  in  me  is  dark, 
lUumine ;  what  is  low,  raise  and  support ',     ^ 
That  to  the  height  of  this  great  argument 
I  may  asser^  Eternal  Providence,  9S 

A.nd  justify  the  ways  of  God  to  men. 

Say  first,  for  Heaven  hides  nothing  from  thy  vwWf 
Nor  the  deep  tract  of  Hell ;  say  first,  what  came 
Moved  our  grand  Parents,  in  that  happy  state, 
Favour'd  of  Heaven  so  highly,  to  fall  off 
From  their  Creator,  and  transgress  his  will 
For  one'  restraint,  lords  of  the  world  besides  ? 
Who  first  seduced  them  to  that  foul  revolt  ( 
The  infernal  Serpent ;  he  it  was,  whose  guile^ 
Stirr'd  up  with  envy  and  revenge,  deceived 
The  mother  of  mankind,  what  time  his  pride 
Had  cast  him  out  firom  Heaven,  witli  all  his 
Of  rebel  Angels;  by  whose  aid,  aspiring 
To  set  himself  in  glory  above  his  peers. 
He  trusted  to  have  equal'd  the  Most  High,  40 

If  he  opposed ;  and,  with  ambitious  aim 
Against  the  throne  and  monarchy  of  God, 
Raised  Impious  war  in  Heaven,  and  battle  provdy 
With  vain  attempt.    Him  the  Almighty  Power 
Hurl'd  headlong  flaming  from  the  ethereal  sky,        46 
With  hideous  ruin  and  combustion,  down 
To  bottomless  perdition ;  there  to  dwell 
In  adamantine  chains  and  penal  fire. 
Who  durst  defy  the  Omnipotent  to  arms. 
Nine  t'jnes  the  space  that  measures  day  and  ni|^t  60 
To  m<  rtal  men,  he  with  his  horrid  crew 
Lay  vanquished,  rolling  in  the  fiery  goif^ 
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Confounded,  though  immortal :  But  hii  deom 
Resenred  him  to  more  wrath ;  for  now  the  thoiif  hA 
Both  of  lost  happinoM,  and  lasting  pain,  56 

Torments  him :  round  he  throws  his  balefhl  eyes, 
That  witnessed  huge  aflliction  and  dismay 
Miz*d  with  obdurate  pride  and  steadfast  hate 
At  once,  as  &r  as  Angels  ken,  he  views 
The  dismal  ntuation  waste  and  wild .  60 

A  dungeon  horrible  on  all  sides  round 
As  one  great  furnace  flamed ;  yet  Irom  those  flames 
No  light ;  but  rather  darkness  visible 
Served  only  to  discover  sights  of  woe. 
Regions  of  sorrow,  doleful  shades,  where  peace        66 
And  rest  can  never  dwell ;  hope  never  comet 
That  comtB  to  all ;  bu|  torture  without  end 
Still  urges,  and  a  fiery  deluge,  fed 
With  ever  burning  sulphur  unconsumed 
Such  place  £temal  Justice  had  prepared  70 

For  those  rebellious ;  here  their  prison  ordain*d 
In  utter  darkness,  and  their  portion  set 
As  far  removed  from  God  and  light  of  Heaven 
As  from  the  centre  thrice  to  the  utmost  pole. 
O,  how  unlike  the  place  from  whence  they  fell '       75 
There  the  companions  of  his  fall,  o*erwhelm*d 
With  floods  and  whirlwinds  of  tempestuous  fire, 
Ho  soon  discerns ;  and  weltering  by  his  side 
One  next  himself  in  power,  and  next  in  crime, 
Long  after  known  in  Palestine,  and  named  80 

Beelzebub.    To  whom  the  Archenemy, 
And  thence  in  Heaven  calPd  Satan,  with  bold  wofds 
Breaking  the  horrid  nlence,  thus  began. 

If  thou  be  he ;  but  O,  how  fallen !  how  changed' 
From  him,  who,  in  the  happy  realms  of  light,  81 

Clothed  with  transcendent  brightness,  didst  outdiifid 
Myriads  though  bright !  If  he  whom  mutual  leagaei 
ITnited  tltoughts  and  counsels,  equal  hope 
And  hazard  in  the  glorious  enterprise, 
Joined  with  me  once,  now  misery  hath  joinVl 
I* 
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In  equal  rami  Into  what  pit  thou  seMt,  ■ 

From  what  height  fallen ;  so  much  the  atronfer  prafitd 

He  with  his  thunder  •  and  till  then  who  knew 

The  force  of  those  dire  arms  ?  Yet  not  for  thoM, 

Nor  what  the  potent  victor  in  his  rage  95 

Can  else  inflict,  do  I  repent  or  change, 

Though  changed  in  outward  lustre,  that  fiz'd  mindf 

And  high  disdain  from  sense  of  injured  merit, 

l*hat  with  the  Mightiest  raised  me  to  contend, 

And  to  the  fierce  contention  brought  along  199 

Innumerable  force  of  Spirits  arm'd, 

That  durst  dislike  his  reign,  and,  me  preferring, 

His  utmost  power  with  adyerse  power  opposed 

[n  dubious  battle  on  the  plains  of  Heayen, 

And  shook  his  throne.    What  though  the  field  be  loei  f 

All  is  not  lost ;  the  unconquerable  will,  100 

And  study  of  reyenge,  immortal  hate, 

And  courage  neyer  to  submit  or  yield, 

And  what  is  else  not  to  be  overcome ; 

That  glory  never  shall  his  wrath  or  might  110 

Ebctort  from  me.    To  bow  and  sue  for  grace 

With  suppliant  knee,  and  deify  his  power, 

Who  firom  the  terror  of  this  arm  so  late 

Doubted  his  empire ;  that  were  low  indeed. 

That  were  an  ignominy,  and  shame  beneath  115 

This  downfal :  since,  by  fate,  the  strength  of  CkMlt 

And  this  empyreal  substance  cannot  fail ; 

Since  through  experience  of  this  great  event 

In  arms  not  worse,  in  foresight  much  advanced^ 

We  may  with  more  successful  bone  resolve  IfiO 

To  wage,  by  force  or  guile,  eternal  war 

Irreconcilable  to  our  grand  Foe, 

Who  now  triumphs,  and,  in  the  excess  of  joy 

Sole  reigning,  holds  the  tyranny  of  Heaven. 

So  spake  the  apostate  Angel,  though  in  pain,      181 
Vaunting  aloud,  but  rack'd  with  deep  despair : 
/Ind  bun  thus  answer'd  soon  his  bold  compeer. 

O  Prince,  O  Chief  of  many  throned  Powers, 
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That  led  the  embtltled  Seraphim  to  war 
Under  thy  condoet,  and  in  dreadful  deedi  191 

Fearless  endangered  Heayen's  perpetual  kinf , 
And  put  to  proof  his  high  supremacy. 
Whether  upheld  by  strength,  or  chance,  or  fiite  ; 
Too  well  I  see  and  rue  the  dire  eyent, 
That  with  sad  oyerthrow,  and  foul  defeat,  196 

Hath  lost  us  Heayen,  and  all  this  mighty  hoei 
In  horrible  destruction  laid  thus  low, 
As  &r  as  Gods  and  heayenly  essences 
Can  perish :  for  the  mind  and  spirit  remaixts 
Invincible,  and  vigour  soon  returns,  140 

Though  all  our  glory  extinct,  and  happy  state 
Here  swallow'd  up  in  endless  misery. 
But  what  if  he  our  Conqueror  (whom  I  now 
Of  force  believe  Almighty,  since  no  less 
Than  such  eould  have  o'erpower'd  such  force  as  oars; 
Have  left  us  this  our  spirit  and  streligth  entire       146 
Strongly  to  saSot  and  support  our  pains, 
That  we  may  so  suffice  his  vengeful  ire. 
Or  do  him  mightier  service  as  his  thralls 
By  right  of  war,  whate'er  his  business  be,  IfiO 

Here  in  the  heart  of  Hell  to  work  in  fire. 
Or  do  his  errands  in  the  gloomy  deep ; 
What  can  it  then  avail,  though  yet  we  feel 
Strength  undiminish'd,  or  eternal  being. 
To  undergo  eternal  punishment  ?  166 

Whereto  with  speedy  words  the  Archfiend  repIiMi 

Fallen  cherub !  to  be  weak  is  miserable. 
Doing  or  suSkring :  but  oT  this  be  sure. 
To  do  aught  good  never  will  be  our  task. 
But  ever  to  do  ill  our  sole  delight,  Ifil 

As  being  the  contrary  to  his  high  wiU 
Whom  we  resist.    If  tben^his  providenoe^- 
Out  ofpur  evil  seek  to  bring  forlli  good, 
Our  labour  must  be  ttrpervert  that  end. 
And  out  of  good  still  to  find  means  of  evil ;  166 

Which  ofttimes  mav  succeed  so  as  perhapf 
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ShuU  grieye  him,  if  I  fail  not,  and  disturb 

His  inmost  counsels  from  their  destined  aim. 

But  see !  the  angry  yictor  hath  recall'd 

His  ministers  of  yengeance  and  pursuit  171 

Back  to  the  gates  of  Heayen :  the  sulphurous  bill« 

Shot  after  us  in  storm,  overblown,  hath  laid 

The  fiery  surge,  that  from  the  precipice 

Of  Heayen  receiyed  us  falling ;  and  the  thundar^ 

Wing'd  with  red  lightning  and  impetuous  rage^     ITS 

Perhaps  hath  spent  his  shafts,  and  ceases  now 

To  bellow  through  the  yast  and  boundless  deep 

Let  us  not  slip  the  occasion,  whether  scorn, 

Or  satiate  ftuy,  yield  it  from  our  Foe. 

Seest  thou  yon  dreary  plain,  forlorn  and  wild,         180 

The  seat  of  desolation,  yoid  of  light, 

Saye  what  the  glimmering  of  these  Uyid  flamee 

Casts  pale  and  dreajdful  ?  Thither  let  us  tend 

From  off  the  tossing  of  these  fiery  wayes ; 

There  rest,  if  any  rest  can  harbour  there ;  185 

And,  reassembling  our  afilicted  Powers, 

Consult  how  we  may  henc^orth  most  o£fond 

Our  Enemy ,  our  own  lossUioVreptttr- 

How  oyercome  this  dire  calamity ; 
\  What  reinforcement  we  may  gain  fix>m  hope  f        190 
I  (f  not,  what  resolution  fircmi  despair. 

Thus  Satan  talking  to  his  nearest  mate 
With  head  uplift  aboye  the  waye,  and  eyes 
That  sparkling  blazed ;  his  other  parts  besides 
;Prone  on  the  flood,  extended  long  and  large,  19^ 

Lay  floating  many  a  rood ;  in  hulk  as  huge 
As  whom  the  fables  name  of  monstrous  size, 
Titanian,  or  Earth-born,  that  war'd  on  Joye 
Briareos  or  Typhon,  whom  the  den 
By  ancient  Tarsus  held ;  or  that  seabeast  90^ 

Loyiathan,  which  God  of  all  his  works 
Created  hugest  thai  swmi  the  ocean  stream : 
Him,  haply,  slumbering  on  the  Norway  foam 
The  pilot  of  some  small  night-foimder'd  skiff 
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Deeming  wotam  iiluid,  dft,  as  wnmmi  t«U,  )06 

With  imBd  Mmchvr  in  bis  sealj  rind, 
Hoois  by  bis  side  under  tbe  lee,  ii^ile  nigbt 
Invests  tbe  sea,,  and  wished  mom  delays : 
So  stretdk'd  cm  buge  in  len^tb  tbe  Archfiend  Imj, » 
Ohainid  on  Ihe  Uumng  lake :  nor  ever  tbenoe        810 
Had  risen,  or  beavod  his  bead ;  but  that  the  wffl 
Awl  high  yermisskm  of  all-rnHngr  Heaven 
Left  bim  at  large  to  his  own  dark  designs ; 
That  with  reiterated  crimes  he  might 
Heap  on  himsdf  damnation,  while  he  sought  818 

Evil  to  others ;  and,  enraged,  might  see 
How  all  his  malice  served  but  to  bring  forth 
Infinite  goodness,  grace,  and  mercy,  shown 
On  Man  by  him  sedooed ;  but  on  himself 
Treble  eonfusioa,  wrath,  and  vengeance,  ponr'd.    8K> 
Forthwith  nprigfat  he  rears  fircmi  off  the  pool 
I  £Ds  mighty  stature :  on  each  hand  tbe  flames, 
'  Driven  badiward,  slope  their  pointing  spires,  and  ioQII 
In  billows,  leave  i'  the  midst  a  horrid  vale. 
Then  with  expended  wings  he  steers  his  flight       885 
Aloft,  inomnbent  on  the  dusky  air, 
That  felt  unusual  weight ;  till  on  dry  land 
He  lights,  if  it  were  land  that  over  bum'd 
With  solid,  as  liie  lake  with  liquid  fire : 
And  such  appear'd  in  hue,  as  when  the  force  830 

Of  subterranean  wind  transports  a  bill 
Tom  from  Pelorus,  or  tbe  shattered  side 
Of  thundering  £tna,  whose  combustible 
And  ftierd  entrails  tbenoe  conceiving  fire, 
Subllftted  with  mineral  ftury,  aid  the  winds,  836 

And  leave  a  singed  bottom  all  involved 
With  stench  and  smoke :  such  resting  found  the  stle 
Of  unblessed  feet.    Him  followed  )iis  next  mate : 
Both  glorying  to  have  scaped  the  Stygian  flood 
As  Gods,  and  by  their  own  rocovcr*d  strength,       810 
Not  by  the  sufferance  of  supernal  Power. 
Is  this  tbe  region,  this  the  soil,  the  clime. 
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Said  then  the  lost  Archangel^  this  the  seat 
That  we  muit  change  for  Heayen  -,  thia  moornM  glowi 
For  that  celestial  light  ?  Be  it  so !  since  he,  9IS 

Who  E.OW  is  Soy'reign,  can  dispose  and  bid 
What  shall  be  right :  furthest  from  him  is  best. 
Whom  reason  hath  equaled)  force  hath  made  mjimne 
Aboye  his  equals.    Farewell,  happy  fields. 
Where  joy  for  eyer  dwells !  Hail  horrors !  hail,      960 
•  Infernal  world !  And  thou,  profoundest  Hell, 
Receiye  thy  new  possessor !  one  who  brings 
A  mind  not  to  be  changed  by  place  or  time : 
The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itself 
Can  make  a  Heayen  of  Hell,  a  Hell  of  Heayea.      S66 
What  matter  where,  if  I  be  still  the.same. 
And  what  I  should  be ;  all  but  less  than  he 
Whom  thunder  hath  made  greater  ?  Here  at  iMMt 
We  shall  be  free ;  the  Almighty  hath  not  built 
Here  for  his  enyy  ;  will  not  driye  us  hence :  900 

Here  we  may  reign  secure,  ajid,  in  mychoice, 
(To  reign  is  worth  ambition,  though'ii^tteir: 
(Better  to  reign  in  Hell  than  serye  in  Heayen 
But  wherefore  let  we  then  our  faithful  friends, 
The  associates  and  copartners  of  our  loss  906 

Lie  thus  astonished  on  the  obliyious  pool. 
And  call  them  not  to  share  with  us  their  part 
In  this  unhappy  mansion ;  or  once  more 
With  rallied  arms  to  try  what  may  be  yet 
/legain'd  in  Heayen,  or  what  more  lost  in  HaU  ?    970 

So  Satan  spake ;  and  iiim  Beelzebub 
Thus  answer *d.    Leader  of  those  armies  bright, 
Which  but  the  Omnipotent  none  could  haye  foU'd ! 
[f  once  they  hear  that  yoice,  their  liyeliest  pledge 
Of  hope  in  fears  and  dangers,  heard  so  oft  97& 

In  worst  extremes,  and  on  the  perilous  edge 
Of  battle  when  it  raged,  in  all  assaults  v 
Their  surest  signal,  they  will  soon  resume 
New  courage  and  reyiye ;  though  now  they  lie 
Groyeling  and  prostrate  on  yon  lake  of  firci  880 
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As  we  erefdiile,  aatoonded  and  amaied  : 
No  wonder,  &Uen  such  a  pernicious  height. 

He  scarce  had  ceased,  when  the  superior  Fiend 
Was  moving  toward  the  shore :  'fiispoDdoroiis'ihield, 
Ethereal  temper,  massy,  large,  and  round,  S8ft 

Behind  him  cast ;  the  broad  droumference 

I  Hung  on  his  shoulders  like  the  moon,  whose  otb 
Through  optic  glass  the  Tuscan  artist  nows 
At  Eyening  &om  the  top  of  Fesd6, 
Or  in  Valdamo,  to  descry  new  lands,  990 

Rivers,  or  mountains,  in  her  qiotty  globe. 
His  spear,  to  equal  which  the  tallest  phM 
iHewn  on  Norwegian  hills,  to  be  the  mast 
lor  some  great  ammiral,  were  but  a  wand, 
He  walk'd  with,  to  support  uneasy  steps  9M 

Over  the  burning  roarle,  not  like  those  steps 
On  Heaven's  azure ;  and  the  torrid  clime 
Smote  on  him  sore  besides,  vaulted  with  fire: 
Nathless  he  so  endured,  tiU  on  the  beach 
Of  that  inflamed  sea  he  stood,  and  eall*d  806 

His  legions,  Angol  forms,  who  lay  entranced 
f  Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  that  strow  the  brooksy  ^ 
In  Vallftmbrosa,  where  the  Etrurian  shades, 
High  overarch'd,  imbower ;  or  scatter*d  sedgo 
Afloat,  when  with  fierce  winds  Orion  arm'd  305 

Hsth  vex*d  the  Red  Scacoast,  whose  waves  o*ertlirew 
Bvsiris  and  his  Memphian  chivalry, 
While  with  perfidious  hatred  they  pursued 
The  sojourners  of  Goshen,  who  beheld 
From  the  safe  shore  their  flo&ting  carcasses  SIO 

And  broken  chariot  wheels :  so  thick  bestrown, 
Abject  and  lost  lay  these,  covering  the  floodi 
Under  amazement  of  their  hideous  change. 
(  He  call'd  so  loud,  that  all  the  hollow  deep 
I  Of  Hell  resounded !  Princes,  Potentates,  816 

Warriors,  the  flower  of  Heaven !  once  yours,  now  kit, 
If  such  astonishment  as  this  can  seize 
Eternal  Spirits ;  or  have  ye  chosen  thb  place 
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After  the  toil  of  battle  to  repose 
Your  wearied  virtue,  for  the  eas»  you.  find  38ft 

To  slumber  here,  as  in  the  vales  of  Heaven  ? 
Or  iu  thia  abject  posture  have  ye  swora 
To  adore  the  Coaqueror  !  who  now  beholdft 
Cherub  and  S«raph  rolling  ixk  the  flood, 
With  seatter'd  arms  and  ensigns ;  till  aoon  2S& 

His  swifl  pursuers  from  Heaven  grates  dieoem 
The  advantage,  and  descending,  tread,  ufl- down 
Thus  drooping,  or  with  linked  thunderbolts 
Transfix  us  to  the  bottom  of  this  gul£ 
Awake,  arise,  or  be  for  ever  fallen !  330 

1    They  heard,  and  were  abashed,  and  up  they  aptung 
lUpon  the  wing ;  as  when  men  wont  to  watch 
(On  duty,  sleeping  found  by  whom  they  dreadv 
/  Rouse  and  bestir  themselves  ere  well  awake. 
I  Nor  did  they  not  perceive  the  evil  plight  335 

In  which  they  were,  nor  the  fierce  pains  not  feel ;. 
iTet  to  their  General'a  voice  they  soon  cA»j*d , 
[nnumerable.    As  when  the  potent  rod 
Of  Amram  '&  son,  in  Egypt's  evil  day, 
Waved  round  the  coast,  up  calPd  a.  pitchy  oload     340 
Of  locusts,  warping  on  the  eastern  wind, 
That  o*er  the  reabo  of  impious  Pharaoh  hung 
Like  night,  and  darken 'd  all  the  land  of  Nile 
So.  numberless  were  those  bad  Angels  seen 
Hovering  on  wing  under  the  cope  of  HeU,  312 

Twixt  upper,  nether,  and  surrounding  fires ; 
Till,  as  a  signal  given,  the  uplifted  spear 
Of  their  great  Sultan,  waving  to  direct 
Their  course,  in  even  balance  down  they  light 
On  the  firm  brimstone,  and  fill  all  the  plain ;  386 

A  multitude,  like  which  the  p<^ulou8  North 
Pour'd  never  from  her  frozen  loins,  to  pass 
Rhene  or  the  DanaW;  when  her  barbarous  sons 
Came  like  a  deluge  pn  the  South,  and  spread 
Beneath  Gibraltar  to  the  Libyan  sands.  88i< 

Forthwith  from  every  squadron,  and  each  band. 
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TIm  headf  and  leaders  thither  haate  where  stood 
Their  great  Commander ;  Godlike  ahi^Mt,  and  fiuons 
V.Tft^lli^lg  hnina-n  •  princolj  Dignities ;  ~~' 
And  Powers  that  erst  in  Heaven  sat  on  thrones ;    960 
Though  of  their  names  in  heayenly  records  now 
fie  no  memorial ;  blotted  out  and  rased  ^ 

By  their  rebellion  from  the  bock  of  life. 
Nor  had  they  yet  among  the  sons  of  Eve  864 

Got  them  new  names ;  till,  wandering  o'er  the  earthf  ■ 
Through  God's  high  sufierance  for  the  trial  otmut, 
By  falsities  and  lies  the  greatest  part 
Of  mankind  they  corri^ted  to  forsake 
God  their  creator ,  and  the  invisible 
Glory  of  him  that  made  them  to  transform  1911 

Oft  to  the  image  of  a  brute,  adom'd 
With  gay  religions  full  of  pomp  and  gold, 
And  Devils  to  adore  for  Deities : 
Then  were  they  known  to  men  by  various  names 
And  various  idols  through  the  Heathen  world.        S75 
Say,  Muse, their  names  then  known ;  who  fit  st,  who  laiti 
Housed  from  the  slumber,  on  that  fiery  couch, 
At  their  great  Emperor's  call,  as  next  in  worth 
Came  singly  where  he  stood  on  the  bare  strand, 
While  the  promiscuous  crowd  stood  yet  aloof.         360 
The  chief  were  those,  who  from  the  pit  of  Hell 
'Roaming  to  seek  their  prey  on  earth,  durst  fix 
Their  seats  long  af^er  next  the  seat  of  God, 
Their  altars  by  his  altar ;  Gods  adored 
Among  the  nations  round :  and  durst  abide  386 

Jehovah  thunddring  out  of  Sion,  throned 
Between  the  cherubim ;  yea,  often  placed 
Withiii  his  sanctuary  itself  their  shrines, 
Abominaticms ;  and  with  cursed  things 
His  holy  rites  and  solemn  feasts  pro&ned,  896 

And  with  their  darkness  durst  affront  his  light. 
First,  Moloch,  horrid  king,  besmear'd  with  bkiod 
Of  human  sacrifice,  and  parents'  tears ; 
I'hough,  for  tlie  noise  of  drums  and  timbrels  lo«i« 
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Their  children's  cries  unheard,  that  pass'd  though  Brti^ 
To  hifl  grim  idol.    Him  the  Ammonite  31Mi 

Worsliip'd  in  Rabba  and  her  watery  plun, 
In  Argob  and  in  Basan,  to  the  stream 
Of  utmost  Amon ;  Nor  content  with  such 
Audacions  neighbourhood,  the  wisest  heart  400 

Of  Solomon  he  led  by  fraud  to  build 
Bis  temple  right  against  the  temple  of  God 
On  that  opprobrious  hill :  and  made  his  groY6 
The  pleasant  valley  of  Hinnom,  Tophet  thence 
And  black  Gehenna  call'd,  the  type  of  Hell.  406 

Next,  Chemos,  the  obscene  dread  of  Moab*^  ■only 
From  Aroer  to  Nebo,  and  the  wild 
Of  southmost  Abarim  ;  in  Hesebon 
And  Horonaim,  Scon's  realm,  beyond 
The  flowery  dale  of  Sibma  clad  with  vines ',  410 

And  Eleal^  to  the  Asphaltic  pool. 
Poor  his  o*her  name,  when  he  enticed 
Israel  in  Sittim,  on  their  march  from  Nile, 
To  do  him  wanton  rites,  which  cost  them  woe. 
Yet  thence  his  luFtful  orgies  he  enlarged  415 

Even  to  that  hill  of  scandal,  by  the  grove 
Of  Moloch  homicide ;  lust  hard  by  hate  -, 
Till  good  Josiah  drove  them  thence  to  Hell. 
With  these  came  they,  who,  from  the  bordering  flood 
Of  old  Euphrates  to  the  brook  that  parts  490 

Egypt  from  Syrian  ground,  had  general  names 
Of  Baalim  and  Ashtaroth ;  those  male, 
^  These  feminine  ;  For  Spirits,  when  they  pleese, 
|Can  either  sex  assume,  or  1>oth ;  lo  soft 
jAnd  uncompounded  is  their  essence  pure  ,  496 

Kot  tied  or  manacled  with  joint  or  limb, 
J^or  founded  on  the  brittle  strength  of  bones, 
Like  cumbrous  flesh ;  but,  in  what  shape  they  ohoosOi 
Dilated  or  condensed,  bright  or  obscure, 
,C«a  execute  their  aery  purposes,  430 

!And  works  of  love  or  enmitv  fulfil. 
\  For  those  the  race  of  Israel  oft  fbrsook 
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Their  Lmng  Strength,  and  tmfireqoftnted  left 
Hii  lighteofos  altar,  bowing  lowly  down 
To  bestial  Goda ;  for  which  their  heads  is  low       435 
Bow'd  down  in  battle,  sunk  before  the  spear 
Of  despicable  foes.    With  these  in  troop 
Came  Astoreth,  whom  the  Phoonicians  call'd 
Astart^,  qaeen  of  Heaven,  with  crescent  horns 
To  whose  bright  image  nightly  by  the  moon  440 

Sidonian  virgins  paid  their  vows  and  songs ; 
In  Sion  also  not  nnsung,  where  stood 
Her  temple  on  the  offensive  mountain,  built 
By  that  uxorious  king,  whose  heart,  though  largo, 
Beguiled  by  fair  idolatresses,  fell  445 

To  idols  foul.    Thammuz  came  next  behind. 
Whose  annual  wound  in  Lebanon  allured 
The  Syrian  damsels  to  lament  his  fate 
In  amorous  ditties  all  a  summer's  day ; 
While  smooth  Adonis  from  his  native  roek 
Ran  purple  to  the  sea,  supposed  with  blood 
Of  Thammuz  yearly  wounded :  the  lovo  talit 
Infected  Sion*s  daughters  with  like  heat  i 
Whoso  wanton  passions  in  the  sacred  porch 
Ezekiel  saw,  when,  by  the  vision  led, 
His  eye  survey'd  the  dark  idolatries 
Of  alienated  Judah.    Next  came  one 
Who  mourn'd  in  earnest,  when  the  captive  ark 
Maim*d  his  brute  image,  head  and  hands  lopp*d  off 
In  his  own  temple,  on  the  grunsel  edge,  400 

;  Where  he  fell  flat,  and  shamed  his  worshippers : 
Dagon  his  name,  sea  monster,  upward  man 
,  And  downwarcTfish  :  fet  had  h\B  luiilple  high 
.  Rear'd  ih  AzoTus,  dreaded  through  the  coast 
J  Of  Palestine,  in  Grath  and  Ascalon, 
And  Accaron  and  Gaza's  frontier  bounds. 

iHim  followed  Rimmon,  whose  delightful  seat 
Was  fair  Damascus,  on  the  fertile  banks 
Of  Abbana  and  P^arphar,  lucid  streams. 
Hs  also  against  the  house  of  God  was  bold 
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A  leper  once  he  loet,  and  gain'd  a  kin^; 
Ahazy  hit  sottidi  conqueror,  whom  he  dtow 
God's  altar  to  disparage,  and  displacoi 
For  one  of  Syrian  mode,  whereon  to  bnm 
His  odious  offerings,  and  adore  the  Gods  471 

Whom  he  had  vanquish'd.    After  these  appetrM 
|A  crew,  who,  under  names  of  old  renowOi 
Osiris,  Isis,  Orus,  and  their  train, 
vW'ith  monstrous  shapes  and  sorceries  abused 
jPanatic  Egypt,  and  her  priests  to  seek  480 

'T^eir  wandering  Gods  disguised  in  brutish  tfunoM 
I^atherjhan^human.    Nor  did  Israel  scape 
The  infection,  when  their  borrow'd  gold  compoie4 
The, calf  in  Oreb ;  and  the  rebel  king 
Doubled  that  nn  in  Bethel  and  in  Dan,  486 

Likening  his  Maker  to  the  grazed  ox ; 
Jehovah,  who  in  one  night,  when  he  pass'd 
From  Egypt  marching,  equaled  with  one  stroke 
Both  her  first-bom  and  all  her  bleating  Gods. 
)  Belial  came  last,  than  whom  a  Spirit  more  lewd     490 
Fell  not  from  Heaven,  or  more  gross  to  love 
ice  for  itself:  to  him  no  temple  stood 
r  altar  smoked :  yet  who  more  oft  than  he 
In  temples  and  at  altars,  when  the  priest 
Turns  atheist,  as  did  Eli's  sons,  who  fill'd  49ft 

With  lust  and  violence  the  house  of  God  f 
In  courts  and  palaces  he  also  reigns, 
And  in  luxurious  cities,  where  the  noise 
Of  riot  ascends  above  their  loftiest  towers. 
And  injury  and  outrage :  And  when  night  500 

Darkens  the  streets,  then  wander  forth  the  ems 
Of  Belial,  flown  with  insolence  and  wine. 
Witness  the  streets  of  Sodom,  and  that  night 
In  Gibeah,  when  the  hospitable  door 
Exposed  a  matron,  to  avoid  worse  rape.  60i 

These  were  the  prime  in  order,  and  in  might ; 
The  rest  were  long  to  tell,  though  &r  renown'dy 
The  Ionian  Gods,  of  Javan's  issue ;  held 
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Godi,  jet  confei8*d  later  than  HeayeD  and  Earth, 

Their  boasted  parents :  Titan,  Heayen*s  firat-boray510 

With  his  enormous  brood,  and  birthright  seized 

By  younger  Saturn ;  he  from  mightier  Jove, 

H.*€  own  and  Rhea  s  son,  like  measure  found ; 

So  Jove  usurping  reign'd  *  these  first  in  Crete 

And  Ida  known,  thence  on  the  snowy  top  615 

Of  cold  Olympus  ruled  the  middle  air, 

Their  highest  Heaven ;  or  on  the  Delphian  clifl( 

Or  in  Dodona,  and  through  all  the  bounds 

Of  Doric  land ,  or  who  with  Saturn  old 

Fled  over  Adria  to  the  Hesperian  fields,  590 

And  o*er  the  Celtic  roam'd  the  utmost  isles. 

All  these  and  more  came  flocking ;  but  with  looks 
Downcast  and  damp  ;  yet,such  wherein  appear'd 
Obscure  some  glimpse  of  joy,  to  have  found  their  Chief 
Not  in  despair,  to  have  found  themselves  not  lost    535 
In  loss  itself:  which  on  his  countenance  cast 
Like  doubtful  hue  :  but  he,  his  wonted  pride 
\  Soon  recollecting,  with  high  words,  that  bore 
1  Semblance  of  worth,  not  substance,  gently  raised 
I  Their  Minting  courage,  and  dispelled  their  fears.     599 
!  Then  straight  commands,  that  at  the  warlike  sound 
Of  trumpets  loud  and  clarions  be  uprear'd 
His  mighty  standard .  that  proud  honour  claim'd 
Azazel  as  his  right,  a  Cherub  tall ; 
Who  forthwith  from  the  glittering  staff  unfurl'd     536 
The  imperial  ensign ;  which,  full  high  advanced. 
Shone  like  a  meteor  streaming  to  the  wind, 
With  gems  and  golden  lustre  rich  emblazed, 
Seraphic  arms  and  trophies  'j  all  the  while 
Sonorous  metal  blowing  martial  sounds: 
At  which  the  universal  host  up  sent 
A  shout,  that  tore  Hell's  concave,  and  beyond 
Frighted  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  old  Night. 
All  in  a  moment  through  the  gloom  were  seen 
Ten  thousand  banners  rise  into  the  air 
With  orient  colours  waving  *  with  them  roee 
2* 
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A  forest  huge  of  tpears ;  and  thronging  hehns 
Appear  d,  and  serried  shields  in  thick  array 
Of  depth  immeasurable :  Anon  they  moTe 
[n  perfect  phalanx  to  the  Dorian  mood  560 

Of  flutes  and  soft  recorders ;  such  as  raised 
To  height  of  noblest  temper  heroes  old 
Arming  to  battle  ;  and  instead  of  rage 
Deliberate  valour  breathed,  firm  and  unmoved 
With  dread  of  death  to  flight  or  foul  retreat ;  555 

Nor  wanting  power  to  mitigate  and  suage 
With  solemn  touches  troubled  thoughts,  and  chase 
Anguish,  and  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow,  and  pain 
From  mortal  or  immortal  minds.    Thus  they. 
Breathing  united  force,  with  fixed  thought,  5G0 

Moved  on  in  silence  to  soft  pipes,  that  charm'd 
Their  painful  steps  o*er  the  burnt  soil :  and  now 
.  Advanoed  in  view  they  stand  j  a  horrid  front 
Of  dreadful  length  and  daizling  arms,  in  guise 
Of  warriors  old  with  order 'd  spear  and  bhield ;        5(56 
Awaiting  what  command  their  mighty  Chief 
flad  to  impose  :  He  through  the  armed  files 
Darts  his  experienced  ejre,  and  soon  traverse 
\'he  whole  battalion  views ;  their  order  due  ; 
riieir  visages  and  stature  as  of  Gods ;  570 

Tlieir  number  last  he  sums.    And  now  his  heart 
Distends  with  pride,  and  hardening  in  his  strength 
Glories :  for  never,  since  created  man,    "^ 
Met  such  imbodied  force,  as  named  with  these 
C(mld  merit  more  than  that  small  infantry  675 

Warr'd  on  by  cranes ;  though  all  the  giant  brood 
Of  Phlogra  with  the  heroic  race  were  join'd 
That  fought  at  Thebes  and  Ilium,  on  each  side 
Mix'd  with  auxiliar  Gods ;  and  what  resounds 
In  fable  or  romance  of  Uther's  son  680 

Begirt  with  British  and  Armoric  knights ; 
And  all  who  since,  baptized  or  infidel, 
Jousted  in  Aspramont,  or  Montalban, 
Djtmasco,  or  Marocco,  or  Trebisond, 
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Or  whom  Biserta  tent  fi^m  A£rie  ihora,  686 

When  Charlemain  with  all  his  pMra^e  Ml 
By  Fontarabhia.    That  far  theM  beyond 
fCompare  of  mortal  proweee,  jet  obeerved 
Their  dre^l  c*f»nnwnmnAAr  •  he,  aboTe  the  ftfl 
In  shape  and  gesture  proudly  eminent, 
Stood  like  a  tower :  his  form  had  jet  not  lost 
All  her  original  brightness ;  nor  appear*d 
Loss  than  Archangel  ruin*d,  and  the  excess 
Of  glory  obscured  :  as  when  the  sun,  new  risen 
Looks  through  the  horisontal  misty  air 
Shorn  of  his  beams ;  or  from  behind  the 
In  dim  eclipse,  disastrous  twilight  sheds 
On  half  the  nations,  and  with  fear  of  change 
Perplexes  monarchs     Darkened  so,  yet  shone 
Aboye  them  aD  the  Archangel :  but  his  lace 
I  Deep  Bears  of  thunder  had  intrench'd ;  and  caM 
Bat  on  his  faded  cheek,  but  under  brows 
^f  dauntless  courage,  and  considerate  pride 
I  Waiting;  reyenge :  cruel  his  eye,  but  cast 
,' Signs  of  remorse  and  passion,  to  behold 
j  The  fellows  of  his  crime,  the  followers  rather 
'  (Fnt  other  once  beheld  in  bhss^,  condemned 
For  e^er  now  to  have  their  lot  in  pain ; 
Millions  of  Spirits  for  his  fault  amerced 
Of  Heaven,  and  from  eternal  splendours  flung 
For  his  rev6lt ;  yet  faithful  how  they  stood, 

I  Their  glory  wither^ :  as  when  Heaven*s  fire 
Hath  scathed  the  forest  oaks,  or  mountain  pine 
With  singed  top  their  stately  growth,  though 
Stands  on  the  blasted  heath.    He  now  prepared 
To  si|Dak ;  whereat  their  doubled  ranks  they  bend 
From  wing  to  wing,  and  half  enclose  him  round 
With  all  his  peers :  Attention  held  them  mute. 
Thrice  he  essayed,  and^  thrice,  in  spite  of  scorn, 
Tears,  such  as  Angels  weep,  burst  forth :  at  last    6O0 
Words,  interwoye  with  sighs,  found  out  their  way. 
^  O  Myriads  of  immortal  Spirits !  O  Powers 
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Matchless,  but  with  the  Almighty!  and  thai  itrifo 

Was  not  inglorious,  thdugh  the  eyent  was  dire. 

As  this  place  testifies,  and  this  dire  change  688 

Hateful  to  utter :  but  what  power  of  mind, 

Foreseeing  or  presaging,  from  the  depth 

Of  knowledge  past  or  present,  could  have  fear*d| 

How  such  united  force  of  Gods,  how  such 

As  stood  like  these,  could  ever  know  repulse  ?        69t 

For  who  can  yet  believe,  though  after  loss, 

That  all  these  puissant  legions,  whose  exile 

Hath  emptied  Heaven,  shall  fail  to  reascend 

Self-raiaed,  and  repossess  their  native  seat  ? 

For  me,  be  witness  all  the  host  of  Heaven,  635 

If  counsels  different,  or  dangers  shunn*d 

By  mc  have  lost  our  hopes.    But  he,  who  reigm 

Monarch  in  Heaven,  till  then  as  one  secure 

Sat  on  his  throne,  upheld  by  old  repute, 

Consent  or  custom ;  and  his  regal  state  641 

Put  forth  at  full,  but  still  his  strength  concealed, 

Which  tempted  our  attempt,  and  wrought  our  fidl. 

Henceforth  his  might  we  know,  and  know  our  own; 

So  as  not  either  to  provoke,  or  dread 

New  war,  provoked :  our  better  part  remains  *       645 

To  work  in  close  design,  by  fraud  or  guile, 

What  force  effected  not :  Uiat  he  no  less 

At  length  from  us  may  find,  who  overcomes 

By  force,  hath  overcome  but  half  his  foe. 

Space  may  produce  new  worlds ;  whereof  eo  rile   66i 

There  went  a  fame  in  Heaven  that  he  ere  kng 

intended  to  create,  and  therein  plant 

A  generation,  whom  his  choice  regard 

Should  favour  equal  to  the  sons  of  Heaven 

Thither,  if  but  to  pry,  shall  be  perhape  665 

Our  first  eruption ;  thither  or  elsewhere : 

For  this  infernal  pit  shall  never  hold 

Celestiat  Spirits  in  bondage,  nor  the  abyii 

Long  undir  darkness  cover.    But  these  thon^ite 

FuU  counsel  must  mature  *  Peace  is  deipair'd ;       001 
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For  who  can  think  ■abminion  ?  War  then.  War 
Open  or  understood  must  be  resolred. 

He  spake :  and,  to  confirm  his  words,  out  flew 
Millions  of  flaming  swords,  drawn  from  the  thighs 
Of  might  J  CSiembim ;  the  sudden  blase  065 

Far  round  illumined  hell :  Highlj  thej  raged 
Against  the  Highest,  and  fierce  with  graq>ed  arms 
Clash'd  on  their  sounding  shields  the  din  of  war, 
Hurling  defiance  toward  the  ranlt  of  heayen. 

There  stood  a  hill  not  fiur,  whose  grisly  top     * 
Belch'd  fire  and  rolling  rau^e ;  the  rest  entire 
Shone  with  a  glossy  scnrf ;  undoubted  sign 
That  in  his  womb  was  hid  metallic  ore, 
The  work  of  sulphur.    Thither,  wing*d  with  fpe^d, 
A  numerous  brigade  hastened :  as  when  bands 
Of  pioneers,  with  spade  and  pickaxe  arm*d, 
Forerun  the  rojral  camp,  to  trench  a  field, 
Or  cast  a  rampart.     ^^]H[n?f  W  *^**'"  <^ » 
Mammon,  the  least  erected  Spirit  that  fell    [thonghts 
From  Heaven;    for  e*en  in  Heaven  his  looks  and 
Were  always  downward  bent,  admiring  more  681 

The  riches  of  Heaven's  pavement,  trodden  gold, 
Than  ought  divine  or  holy  else  enjoy*d 
In  vision  beatific :  by  him  first 

Men  also,  and  by  his  suggestion  taught,  685 

Ransack'd  the  centre,  and  with  impious  hands 
Rifled  the  bowels  of  their  mother  Earth 
For  treasures,  better  hid.    Soon  had  his  crew 
Dpen'd  into  the  hill  a  spacious  wound, 
Aind  digged  out  ribs  of  gold.    Let  none  admire       68A 
That  riches  grow  in  HeU ;  that  soil  may  best 
Deserve  the  precious  bane.    And  here  let  those, 
^ho  boast  in  mortal  things,  and  wondering  tell 
Of  Babel,  and  the  works  of  Memphian  kings, 
Learn  how  their  greatest  monuments  of  fiune,        696 
^nd  strength,  and  art,  are  easily  outdone 
By  Spirits  reprobate,  and  in  an  hour. 
What  in  an  age  they  with  incessant  toil 
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22  PARADISE  LOST.  ■ 

And  hands  innumerable  scarce  perform. 

Nigh  on  the  plain,  in  many  cells  prepared,  700 

That  .underneath  had  veins  of  liquid  fire 

Sluiced  from  the  lake,  a  second  multitude 

With  wondrous  art  founded  the  massy  ore, 

Severing  each  kind,  and  scumm'd  the  bullion  droM . 

A  third  as  soon  had  form'd  within  the  ground         705 

A  various  mould,  and  from  the  boiling  colls 

By  strange  conveyance  fill'd  each  hollow  nook ; 

As  in  an  organ,  from  one  blast  of  wind, 

To  many  a  row  of  pipes  the  soundboard  breathes. 

Anon,  out  of  the-earth,  a  fabric  huge  710 

Rose  like  an  exhalation,  with  the  sound 

Of  dulcet  symphonies  and  voices  sweet, 

Built  like  a  temple,  where  pilasters  round 

Were  set,  and  Doric  pillars  overlaid 

With  golden  architrave  ;  nor  did  there  want  715 

Cornice  or  frieze,  with  bossy  sculptures  graven : 

The  roof  was  fretted  gold.    Not  Babylon, 

Nor  great  Alcairo,  such  magnificence 

Equaled  in  all  their  glories,  to  enshrine 

A"^elus  or  S^rapis,  their  Gods  ;  or  seat  730 

Their  kings,  when  Egypt  with  Assyria  strove 

In  wealth  and  luxury.    The  ascending  pile 

Stood  fix'd  her  stately  height ;  and  straight  the  4ooriy 

Opening  their  brazen  folds,  discover,  wide 

Within,  her  ample  spaces,  o'er  the  smooth  795 

And  level  pavement ;  from  the  arched  roof 

Pendant  by  subtle  magic,  many  a  row 

Of  starry  lamps  and  blazen  cressets,  fed 

With  Naphtha  and  Asphaltus,  yielded  light 

As  from  a  sky.    The  hasty  multitude  730 

Admiring  enter'd ;  and  the  work  some  praise, 

And  some  the  architect :  his  hand  was  known 

In  Heaven  by  many  a  tower'd  structure  high, 

Where  sceptred  Angels  held  their  residence, 

And  sat  as  princes:  whom  the  supreme  King  736 

Exalted  to  such  power,  and  gave  to  rule, 
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Each  in  hu  hierarchy,  the  orders  bright. 

Nor  was  his  name  unheard,  or  onadored, 

In  ancient  Greece ;  and  in  Ausonian  land 

Men  called  him  Mulciber ;  and  how  he  fell  740 

From  Heaven  they  fkbled,  thrown  by  angry  Jof« 

Sheer  o'er  the  crystal  battlements :  from  mom 

T  >  noon  he  fell,  from  noon  to  dewy  ere, 

A  sunmier's  day ;  and  with  the  setting  son 

Dropped  from  the  zenith  like  a  falling  star,  745 

On  Lemnos  the  JEgean  isle :  thns  they  relate, 

Erring ;  for  he  with  his  rebellious  rout 

Fell  long  before ;  nor  aught  avail'd  him  now 

To  have  built  in  Heaven  high  towers;  nor  did  he  scape 

By  all  his  engines,  but  was  headlong  sent  750 

With  his  industrious  crew  to  build  in  Hell. 

Meanwhile  the  winged  heralds,  by  command 
Of  sovereign  power,  with  awful  ceremony 
And  trumpet's  sound,  throughout  the  host  proclaim 
A  solemn  council,  forthwith  to  be  held  75C 

At  Pandemonium ;  the  high  capital 
Of  Satan  and  his  peers :  their  summons  ca]l*d 
From  every  band  and  squared  regiment 
By  place  or  choice  the  worthiest ;  they  anon, 
With  hundreds  and  with  thousands,  trooping  came. 
Attended :  all  access  was  throng'd  ;  the  gates        761 
And  porches  wide,  but  chief  the  spacious  hall 
(Though  like  a  cover'd  field,  where  champions  bold 
Wont  ride  in  arm'd  and  at  the  Soldan*s  chair 
Defied  the  best  of  Panim  chivalry  7£6 

To  mortal  combat,  or  career  with  lance,) 
Thick  swarm*d  both  on  the  ground  and  in  the  air 
Brush'd  with  the  hiss  of  rustling  wings.     As  bees 
In  spring  time,  when  the  sun  with  Taurus  rides, 
Pour  forth  their  populous  youth  about  the  hive 
In  clusters ;  they  among  firesh  dews  and  flowers 
Fly  to  and  fro,  or  on  the  smoothed  plank, 
The  sobnrb  of  their  strawboilt  citadel, 
New  nibb*d  with  balm,  expatiate  and  eonftr       j{ 


Digitized  by 


Google 
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Their  itate  affiuin.    So  thick  the  aery  crowd         77B 

Swarm'd  and  were  straiten'd ;  till,  the  eignal  girwh 

Behold  a  wonder !  They  but  now  who  aeem'd 

In  bignesf  to  surpass  Karth's  giant  sons, 

Now  less  than  smallest  dwarfs,  in  narrow  room 

Throng  numberless,  like  that  Pygmean  race  7B0 

Beyond  the  Indian  mount :  or  fairy  elves, 

VNThose  midnight  revels,  by  a  forest  side 

Or  fountain,  some  belated  peasant  sees 

Or  dreams  he  sees,  while  overhead  the  moon 

Sits  arbitress,  and  nearer  to  the  earth  78S 

Wheels  her  pale  course ;  they,  on  their  mirth  and  diaoe 

Intent,  with  jocund  music  charm  his  ear ; 

At  once  with  joy  and  fear  his  heart  rebounds. 

Thus  incorporeid  Spirits  to  smallest  forms 

Reduced  their  shapes  immense,  and  were  at  lazM.  990 

Though  without  number  still,  amidst  the  haU 

Of  that  infernal  court.    But  far  within. 

And  in  their  own  dimensions,  like  themsehreo, 

The  great  Seraphic  Lords  and  Cherubim 

In  close  recess  and  secret  conclave  sat ;  995 

A  thousand  Demi-gods  on  golden  seats, 

Frequent  and  fulL    After  short  silenea  Umbi 

And  aommoiii  rMd»  tbe  grett  oooiull  begaa 
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Iha  eoofiihatioa  benn,  Baton  debatet  whether  aaother  battle  be 
to  be  hasarded  for  the  recovery  of  Heavm ;  Some  adriae  it,oUMn 
diteoade:  A  third  proposal  ie  preferred,  mentiooed  before  bj  Sa- 
tan, to  search  the  trutn  of  that  prophecy  or  tradition  in  HeaTen 
Coneeminf  another  world,  and  another  kind  of  oreatore  equal  or 
not  moeh  inferior  to  themselves,  about  this  time  to  be  created  r 
llieir  doubt,  who  shall  be  sent  on  this  diflBcuH  search ;  Satan 
their  chief  undertakes  alone  the  voya^  is  honoured  and  applaod- 
ed.  The  council  thus  ended,  the  rest  betake  them  several  ways, 
and  to  sevwal  employments,  as  their  inclinations  lead  then,  to 
entertain  the  time  tillSatan  return.  He  passes  on  his  journey  to 
Hell  gates;  finds  them  shut,  and  who  sat  there  to  ruard  them: 
by  whom  at  leaffththev  are  opened,  and  discover  to  mm  the  gnmt 
folf  between  Ueil  and  Heavoo ;  with  what  difficulty  he  passet 
throoj^,  directed  by  Chaos,  the  Power  of  that  place,  to  the  aiffkt 
of  this  new  world  which  he  sought. 

High  on  a  throne  of  royal  Btato,  which  fitf 

OutahoiM  the  wealth  of  Ormiu  and  of  Ind, 

Or  where  the  gorgeous  East  with  richest  hand 

Showers  <m  her  kings  barbaric  peari  and  gold| 

SMan  exalted  sat,  by  merit  raised  S 

To  that  bad  eminence ;  and»  from  de^Mdr 

Thus  high  uplifted  beyond  hope,  asfMies 

Beyond  thus  high :  insatiate  to  porsue 

Yam  war  with  Hearen ;  and,  by  success,  untaogfaty 

His  proud  imaginations  thus  display'd.  10 

Powers  and  Dominions,  Deities  of  Heaven ! 
For  sinoe  no  deep  within  her  gulf  can  hold 
Immortal  vigour,  though  oppressed  and  fidkn, 
I  give  not  Heaven  for  lost.    From  this  descent 
Celestial  virtues  rising  will  appear  18 

More  glorious  and  more  dread  than  from  no  fally 
And  trust  themselves  to  fear  no  second  fitte. 
Me  though  just  right  and  the  fix'd  laws  of  Heaven 
Did  first  ereate  your  Leader ;  next,  free  ehoicey 
"^th  what  besides,  in  counsel  ,or  in  fight,  ^ 

Hath  been  achieved  <^  merit ;  yet  this  Sosi, 
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Thus  far  at  least  reooTer*d,  hath  much  more 

Establish'd  in  a  safe  unenvied  throne, 

Yielded  with  full  consent.    The  happier  state 

In  heaven,  which  follows  dignity,  might  draw  8S 

Envy  from  each  inferior ;  but  who  here 

Will  envy  whom  the  highest  place  exposes 

Foremost  to  stand  against  the  Thunderer's  aim. 

Your  bulwark,  and  condemns  to  greatest  share 

Of  endless  pain  ?  Where  there  is  then  no  good         SO 

For  which  to  striye,  no  strife  can  grow  up  there 

From  faction ;  for  none  sure  will  claim  in  Hell 

Precedence ;  none,  whose  portion  is  so  small 

Of  present  pain,  that  with  ambitious  mind 

WiU  covet  more.    With  this  advantage  then  36 

To  union,  and  firm  faith,  and  firm  accord, 

More  than  can  be  in  Heaven,  we  now  return 

To  claim  our  just  inheritance  of  old, 

Surer  to  prosper  than  prosperity 

Could  have  assured  us ;  and,  by  what  best  way,       40 

Whether  of  open  war,  or  covert  guile, 

We  now  debate :  Who  can  advise  may  speak. 

He  ceased :  and  next  to  him  Moloch,  sceptred  ktDgf 
Stood  up,  the  strongest  and  the  fiercest  Spirit 
That  fought  in  Heaven,  now  fiercer  by  despair :       45 
His  trust  was  with  the  Eternal  to  be  deem*d 
Equal  in  strength ;  and  rather  than  be  less 
Cared  not  to  be  at  all ;  with  that  care  lost 
Went  all  his  fear :  of  God,  or  Hell,  or  worse, 
He  reck'd  not ;  and  these  words  thereafter  wptkm*    80 

My  sentence  is  for  open  war :  Of  wiles. 
More  unexpert,  I  boast  not :  them  let  those 
Contrive  who  need,  or  when  they  need ;  not  iioir> 
For,  while  they  sit  contriving,  shall  the  rest, 
Millions  that  stand  in  arms,  and  longing  wait  81 

The  signal  to  ascend,  sit  lingering  here 
Heaven's  fugitives,  and  for  their  dwelling  pkM 
Accept  this  dark  opprobrious  den  of  shame. 
The  prison  of  his  tyranny  who  reigns 
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Bj  oui  delay  ?  No !  let  ns  rather  chooee  CO 

Arm'd  with  Hell  flamet  and  fury,  all  at  once, 
0*er  Heaven's  hi^h  towers  to  force  renatlew  way. 
Turning  our  torturee  into  horrid  arms 
Against  the  Torturer ;  when  to  meet  the  nolia 
Of  his  Almighty  engine  he  shall  hear  €6 

Infernal  thunder  ;  and,  for  lightning,  see 
Black  fire  and  horror  shot  with  equal  rage 
Among  his  Angels ;  and  his  throne  itself 
Mix'd  with  Tartarean  sulphur  and  strange  Bn, 
His  own  invented  torments.    But  perhaps  70 

The  way  seems  difficult  and  steep  to  scale 
With  upright  wing  against  a  higher  foe. 
Let  such  bethink  them,  if  the  sleepy  drench 
Of  that  forgetful  lake  benumb  not  still, 
That  in  our  proper  motion  we  ascend  95 

Up  to  our  native  seat :  Descent  and  fall 
To  us  IS  adverse.    Who  but  felt  of  late, 
When  the  fierce  Foe  hung  on  our  broken  rear 
Insulting,  and  pursued  us  through  the  deep, 
With  what  compulsion  and  laborious  flight  80 

We  sunk  thus  low  ?  The  ascent  is  easy  then ; 
The  event  is  fear'd ;  should  we  again  provoke 
Our  stronger,  some  worse  way  his  wrath  may  find 
To  our  destruction ;  if  there  be  in  Hell 
Fear  to  be  worse  destroyed :  What  can  be  worse      85 
That  to  dwell  here,  driven  out  from  bliss,  eondemn'd 
In  this  abhorred  deep  to  utter  woe ; 
Where  pain  of  uneztinguishable  fire 
Must  exercise  us  without  hope  of  end, 
The  vassals  of  his  anger,  when  the  scourge  90 

Inexorably,  and  the  torturing  hour 
Calls  us  to  penimce  !  More  destroyed  than  tlin% 
We  should  be  quite  abolished,  and  expire. 
What  fear  we  then  P  what  doubt  we  to  incense 
His  utmost  ire  ?  which,  to  the  height  enraged,        96 
Will  either  quite  consume  us,  and  reduce 
To  nothing  this  essential :  happier  far 
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Than  miserable  to  have  eternal  bein^  • 

Or  if  our  ■ubstance  be  indeed  divine, 

And  cannot  cease  to  be',  we  are  at  worst  100 

On  this  side  nothing ;  and  by  proof  we  feel 

Our  power  sufficient  to  disturb  his  he»\ren, 

And  wiUi  perpetual  inroads  to  alarm, 

Though  inaccessible,  his  fatal  throne  * 

Which,  if  not  victory,  is  yet  revenge.  106 

ife  ended  fVowning,  and  his  look  denouneed 
Desperate  revenge,  and  battle  dangerous 
To  less  than  Gods.    On  the  other  side  uproee 
Belial,  in  act  more  graceful  and  humane  ; 
A  fiiirer  person  lost  not  Heaven  ;  he  seemed  110 

For  dignity  composed,  and  high  exploit : 
But  all  was  false  and  hollow ;  though  his  tongue 
Dropped  manna,  and  could  make  the  worse  M»p*ur 
The  better  reason,  to  perplex  and  dash 
Maturest  counsels  :  for  his  thoughts  were  low        115 
To  vice  industrious,  but  to  nobler  deeds 
Timorous  and  slothful :  yet  ho  pleased  the  ear, 
And  with  persuasive  accent  thus  began. 

I  should  be  much  for  open  war,  O  Peen, 
As  not  behind  in  hate ;  if  what  was  urged  120 

Main  reason  to  persuade  immediate  war 
Did  not  dissuade  me  most,  and  seem  to  cast 
Ominous  conjecture  on  the  whole  success ; 
When  he,  who  most  excels  in  fact  of  arms. 
In  what  he  counsels,  and  in  what  excels,  135 

Mistrustful,  grounds  his  courage  on  despair 
And  utter  dist>olution,  as  the  scope 
Of  all  his  aim,  after  some  dire  revenge. 
First,  what  revenge  ?  The  towers  of  Heaven  ureffllM 
With  armed  watch,  that  render  all  access  130 

Impregnable  :  ofl  on  the  bordering  deep 
Encamp  their  legions ;  or,  with  dbscure  wing 
Scout  far  and  wide  into  the  realm  of  night. 
Scorning  surprise.    Or  could  we  break  our  way 
By  force,  and  at  our  heels  all  Hell  should  rise         13S 
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With  blackeit  insurrection,  to  confound 
He«Ten*f  purest  light ;  yet  our  gremt  EnMny, 
AH  incorruptible,  would  on  his  throne 
Sit  unpolluted ;  and  the  etliereal  mould, 
Incapable  of  stain,  would  soon  expel 
Her  mischief,  and  purge  off  the  baser  fire, 
Victorious.    Thus  repulsed,  our  final  hope 
Is  flat  despair :  We  must  exasperate 
The  Almighty  Victor  to  spend  all  his  rage, 
And  that  must  end  us ;  that  must  be  our  core, 
To  be  no  more.    Sad  cure  !  for  who  would  loee, 
Though  full  of  pain,  this  intellectual  being, 
Those  thoughts  that  wander  through  eternity 
To  perish  rather,  swallow'd  up  and  lost 
In  the  wido  womb  of  imcroated  night. 
Devoid  of  sense  and  motion  ?  And  who  knowi, 
Let  this  be  good,  whether  our  angry  Foe 
Can  give  it,  or  will  ever  ?  how  he  can, 
Is  doubtful ;  that  he  never  will,  is  sure. 
Will  he,  so  wise,  let  loose  at  once  his  ire. 
Belike  through  impotence,  or  unawure. 
To  give  his  enemies  their  wish,  and  end 
Them  in  his  anger,  whom  his  anger  saves 
To  punish  endless  r  Wherefore  cease  we  then  ? 
Say  they  who  counsel  war  :  we  are  decreed. 
Reserved,  and  destined  to  eternal  woe  *, 
Whatever  doing,  what  can  we  suffer  more, 
What  can  we  suffer  worse  ?  Is  this  then  wont. 
Thus  sitting,  thus  consulting,  thus  in  arms  ? 
What !  when  we  fled  amain,  pursued,  and  struck 
With  Heaven's  afflicting  thunder,  and  besought 
l*he  deep  to  shelter  us  ?  This  Hell  then  seem*d 
A  refuge  from  those  wounds  ;  or  when  we  lay 
Chain'd  on  the  burning  lake  ?  That  sure  was 
What  if  the  breath,  that  kindled  those  grim  firef,  170 
Awaked,  should  blow  them  into  sevenfold  rage, 
And  plunge  us  in  the  flames  ?  or,  from  above, 
Siould  intermitted  vengeance  arm  again 
3« 
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Hif  red  right  hand  to  plague  m?  What  if  all 

Her  stores  were  open'd,  and  this  firmament  178 

Of  Hell  should  spout  her  cataracts  of  fire, 

Impendent  horrors,  threatening  hideous  fiJl 

One  day  upon  our  heads ;  while  we  perhaps 

Designing  or  exhorting  glorious  war, 

Caught  in  a  fiery  tempest,  shall  be  hurl'd  18i 

Each  on  his  rock  transfixed,  the  ^ort  and  prej 

Of  wracking  whirlwinds ;  or  for  erer  sunk 

Under  yon  boiling  ocean,  wrapped  in  ohams ; 

There  to  converse  with  everlasting  groans, 

Unrespited,  unpitied,  unreprieved,  185 

Ages  of  hopeless  end  ?  This  would  be  worse. 

War  therefore,  open  or  conceal'd,  alike 

My  voice  dissuades ;  for  what  can  force  or  guile 

With  him,  or  who  deceive  his  mind,  whose  eye 

Views  all  things  at  one  view  ?  He  firom  Heaven's  height 

All  these  our  motions  vain  sees  and  derides ;  191 

Not  more  almighty  to  resist  our  might 

Than  wise  to  frustrate  all  our  plots  and  wiles. 

Shall  we  then  live  thus  vile,  the  race  of  Heavan 

Thus  trampled,  thus  expell'd  to  suffer  here  i95 

Chains  and  these  torments  ?  better  these  than  worae. 

By  my  advice  ;  since  fate  inevitable 

Subdues  us,  and  omnipotent  decree, 

The  Victor's  will     To  suffer,  as  to  do. 

Our  strength  is  equal,  nor  the  law  unjust  90O 

That  so  ordains :  This  was  at  first  resolved, 

[f  we  were  wise,  against  so  great  a  Foe 

Contending,  and  so  doubtful  what  might  fidL 

[  laugh,  when  those  who  at  the  spear  are  bold 

And  venturous,  if  that  fail  them,  shrink  and  fttt    808 

What  yet  they  know  must  follow,  to  endure 

Exile,  or  ignominy,  or  bonds,  or  pain. 

The  sentence  of  their  Conqueror :  This  is  now 

Our  doom  ;  which  if  we  can  sustain  and  bear. 

Our  Supreme  Foe  in  time  may  much  remit  Sl% 

His  anger }  and  perhaps,  thus  fiir  removed 
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Not  mmd  us  not  offending,  satiified 
With  whftt  if  punish'd ;  whence  thete  raging  fifW 
Will  ilacken,  if  his  breath  stir  not  their  flamta. 
Our  porer  essence  then  will  orercome  SIS 

Their  nozions  yaponr ;  or,  inured,  not  feel ; 
Or  changed  at  length,  and  to  the  place  confomi'd 
In  temper  and  in  nature,  will  receiye 
Familiar  the  fierce  heat,  and  void  of  pain ; 
This  horror  will  grow  mild,  this  darkness  light ;     SQO 
Besides  what  hope  the  never  ending  flight 
Of  future  days  may  bring,  what  chance,  what  ehange 
Worth  waiting  ;  since  our  present  lot  appears 
For  happy  though  but  ill,  for  ill  not  worst, 
If  we  procure  not  to  ourselves  more  woe.  295 

Thus  Belial,  with  words  clothed  in  reason's  garb, 
Counsel'd  ignoble  ease,  and  peaceftd  doth, 
Not  peace :  And  after  him  thus  Mammon  qpake 

Either  to  disenthrone  the  King  of  Heaven 
We  war,  if  war  be  best,  or  to  regain  230 

Our  own  right  lost :  Him  to  unthr<me  we  then 
May  hope,  when  everlasting  Fate  shall  yiald 
To  fickle  Chance,  and  Chaos  judge  the  strife : 
The  former,  vain  to  hope,  argues  as  vain 
The  latter :  For  what  place  can  be  for  us  89b 

Within  Heaven's  bound,  unless  Heaven's  Ijatdmxpnmm 
We  overpower  ?    Suppose  he  should  relent, 
And  publish  grace  to  all,  on  promise  made 
Of  new  subjection ;  with  what  eyes  could  we 
Stand  in  his  presence  humble,  and  receive  240 

Strict  laws  imposed,  to  celebrate  his  throne 
With  warbled  hymns  and  to  his  €k)dhead  sing 
Forced  Hallelujahs :  while  he  lordly  sits 
Our  envied  Sov'reign,  and  his  altar  breatliec 
Ambrosial  odours  and  ambrosial  flowers,  94i 

Our  servile  c^erings  ?    This  must  be  our  task 
En  Heaven,  this  our  delight ;  how  wearisome 
Eternity  so  spent,  in  worriiip  paid 
Fo  wluHn  we  hate !  Let  us  not  then  pnmxam 


Digitized  by 


Google 


32  PARADISE  LOST.  ■.  ii 

By  fiwce  impoMible,  by  leave  obtained  850 

Unaoct-ptablei  though  in  Heaven,  our  state 

Oi  fpkodid  vassalage  ;  but  rather  seek 

Our  o^A  good  from  ourselves,  and  from  our  own 

Li\e  to  ourselves,  though  in  this  vast  recess, 

Free,  and  to  none  accountable,  preferring  865 

HaiQ  liberty  before  the  easy  yoke 

Of  servile  pomp.    Our  greatness  will  appear 

Then  most  conspicuous,  when  great  things  of  unaDy 

Useful  of  hurtful,  prosperous  of  adverse. 

We  C4U1  create  ;  and  in  what  place  soe'er  200 

Thrive  under  evil,  and  work  ease  out  of  pain. 

Through  labour  and  endurance.    This  deep  world 

Of  darkness  do  we  dread  .'    How  oft  amidst 

Thick  clouds  and  dark  doth  Heaven's  all-ruling  Sire 

Choose  to  reside,  his  glory  imobscured,  265 

And  with  the  majesty  of  darkness  round 

Covers  his  throne ;  from  whence  deep  thunders  roar 

Mustering  their  rage,  and  Heaven  resembles  Hell ' 

As  he  our  darkness,  cannot  we  his  light 

Imitate  when  we  please  ?    This  desert  soil  270 

Wants  not  her  hidden  lustre,  gems  and  gold ; 

Nor  Want  we  skill  or  art,  from  whence  to  raise 

Magnificence  ;  and  what  can  Heaven  show  more  ? 

Our  torments  also  ma>  in  length  of  time 

Become  our  elements ;  these  piercing  fires  275 

As  soil  as  now  severe,  our  temper  changed 

Into  their  temper ;  which  must  needs  remove 

The  sensible  of  pain.    All  things  invite 

To  peaceful  counsels,  and  the  settled  state 

Of  order,  how  in  safety  best  we  may  280 

Compose  our  present  evils,  with  regard 

Of  what  we  are,  and  where  ;  dismissing  quite 

All  thoughts  of  war :  Ye  have  what  I  advise. 

He  scarce  had  finished,  when  such  inurmur  fill*d 
The  assembly  as  when  hollow  rocks  retain  285 

The  sound  of  blustering  winds,  which  all  nig^t  long 
Hail  roused  the  sea,  now  with  hoarse  cadence  lull 
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Seaforing  men  o'enratek'd,  whose  bark  by  rhaiw^ 
Or  pinnace,  anchors  in  a  craggy  bay 
After  the  tempest :  Soch  applause  was  heard         S90 
As  Mammon  ended,  and  his  sentence  pleased, 
Advising  peace  :  for  such  another  field 
They  dreaded  worse  than  Hell :  so  mnoh  the  fmr 
Of  thonder  and  the  sword  of  Michael 
Wrought  still  within  them  ;  and  no  less  desire        S05 
To  found  this  nether  empire,  which  might  rise 
By  policy,  and  long  procte  of  time, 
in  emulation  opposite  to  Heayen. 
Which  when  Beelzebub  perceived,  than  whom 
Satan  except  none  higher  sat,  with  grave  900 

Asp^t  he  rose,  and  in  his  rising  seemed 
A  pillar  of  state ',  deep  on  his  front  engraven 
Deliberation  sat,  and  public  care  ; 
And  princely  counsel  in  his  face  yet  shone, 
Majestic  though  in  ruin :  sage  he  stood  806 

With  Atlantean  shoulders  fit  to  bare 
The  weight  of  mightiest  monarchies ;  his  look 
Drew  audience  and  attention  still  as  night 
Or  summer's  noontide  air,  while  thus  he  spake. 

Thrones  and  Imperial  Powers,  Ofispring  of  Hearuiy 
Kthereal  Virtues !  or  these  titles  now  311 

Must  we  renounce,  and,  changing  style,  be  call'd 
Princes  of  Hell !  for  so  the  popular  vote 
Inclines,  here  to  continue,  and  build  up  here 
A  growing  empire  ;  doubtless  !  while  we  dream,    316 
And  know  not  that  the  King  of  Heaven  hath  doom'd 
This  place  our  dungeon ,  not  our  safe  retreat 
Beyond  liis  potent  arm,  to  live  exempt 
From  Heaven's  high  jurisdiction,  in  new  league 
Banded  against  his  throne,  but  to  remain  990 

In  strictest  bondage,  though  thus  fiir  removed 
Under  the  inevitable  curb,  reserved 
His  captive  multitude  :  For  he,  be  sure 
In  height  or  depth,  still  first  and  last  will  reign 
Sole  king,  and  of  his  kingdom  lose  no  part  986 
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By  our  rerolt;  but  oyer  Hell  extend 

His  empire,  ^d  with  iron  sceptre  rule 

(If  here,  ai  with  his  golden  thoie  in  Heayen. 

What  rit  we  then  projecting  peace  and  war  ? 

War  hath  determined  us,  and  foil'd  with  loM  330 

Irreparable ;  terms  of  peace  yet  none 

Vouchsafed  or  sought;  for  what  peace  will  be  giyen 

1o  us  enslaved,  but  custody  severe, 

And  stripes,  and  arbitrary  punishment 

Inflicted  P  and  what  peace  can  we  return,  335 

But  to  our  power  hostility  and  hate, 

Untamed  reluctance,  and  revenge  though  slow 

Yet  ever  plotting  how  the  conqueror  least 

May  reap  his  conquest,  and  may  least  rejoice 

In  doing  what  we  most  in  suffering  feel  ?  340 

Nor  will  occasion  want,  nor  shall  we  need 

With  dangerous  expedition  to  invade 

Heaven,  whose  high  walls  fear  no  assault  nor  siege. 

Or  ambush  from  the  deep.    What  if  we  find 

Some  easier  enterprise  ?    There  is  a  place  345 

(If  ancient  and  prophetic  fame  in  Heaven 

Err  not,)  another  world,  the  happy  seat 

Of  some  new  race  call'd  Man,  about  this  time 

To  be  created  like  to  us,  though  less 

In  power  and  excellence,  but  favoured  more  350 

Of  Him  who  rules  above ;  so  was  his  will 

Pronounced  among  the  Gods,  and  by  an  oath. 

That  shook  Heaven's  whole  circumference,  confirmM. 

Thither  let  us  bend  all  our  thoughts,  to  learn 

What  creatures  there  inhabit,  of  what  mould,         355 

Or  substance,  how  endued,  and  what  their  power, 

And  where  their  weakness,  how  attempted  best. 

By  force  or  subtlety.    Though  Heaven  be  shut, 

And  Heaven's  high  Arbitrator  sit  secure' 

In  his  own  strength,  this  place  may  lie  exposed,     3M 

The  utmost  border  of  his  kingdom,  left 

To  their  defence  who  hold  it :  Here  perhapf 

Some  advantageous  act  may  be  achieved 
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By  sodden  onset ;  either  with  Hell  fire 
To  waste  his  whole  creation,  or  possess 
All  as  our  own,  and  drive,  as  we  were  dnven, 
The  puny  habitants ;  or,  if  not  drive, 
Seduce  them  to  our  party,  that  their  God 
May  prove  their  foe,  and  with  repenting  hand 
Abolish  his  own  works.    This  would  surpass 
Common  revenge,  and  interrupt  his  joy 
In  our  confusion,  and  our  joy  upraise 
In  his  disturbance ;  when  his  darling  sons, 
UurPd  headlong  to  partake  with  us,  shall  ourse 
Their  &ail  original,  and  faded  bliss. 
Faded  so  soon.     Advise,  if  this  be  worth 
Attempting,  or  to  sit  in  darkness  here 
Hatching  vain  empires.    Thus  Beelzebub 
Pleaded  his  deviludi  counsel,  first  devised 
By  Satan,  and  in  part  proposed :  For  whence. 
But  from  the  author  of  all  ill,  could  spring 
So  deep  a  malice,  to  confound  the  race 
Of  mankind  in  one  root,  and  Earth  with  Hell 
To  mingle  and  involve,  done  all  to  spite 
The  great  Creator  ?    But  their  spite  still  serves 
His  glory  to  augment.    The  bold  design 
Pleased  highly  those  infernal  States,  and  joy 
Sparkled  in  all  their  eyes ;  with  full  assent 
They  vote :  whereat  his  speech  he  thus  renews . 
Well  have  ye  judged,  well  ended  long  debate, 
Synod  of  Gods !  and,  like  to  what  ye  are. 
Great  things  resolved,  which,  from  the  lowest  deep, 
Will  once  more  lift  us  up,  in  spite  of  fate. 
Nearer  our  ancient  seat ;  perhaps  in  view  [i 

Of  those  bright  confines,  whence,  with  neighboorinf 
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And  opportune  excursion,  we  may  chance 
Reenter  Heaven ;  or  else  in  some  mild  zone 
Dwell,  not  unvisited  of  Heaven*s  fair  light, 
Secure ;  and  at  the  brightening  orient  beam 
Purge  off  this  gloom :  the  soft  delicious  air, 
To  heal  the  scar  of  these  corrosive  fires. 
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Shan  breathe  her  balm.   But  first  whom  ahall  wo  lend 
In  search  of  this  new  world  ?  whom  shall  we  find 
Sufficient  ?  who  shall  tempt  with  wandering  feet 
The  dark  unbottora'd  infinite  abyss,  406 

And  through  the  palpable  obscure  find  out 
Ills  uncouth  way,  or  spread  his  aery  flight 
Upborne  with  indefatigable  wings 
Over  the  vast  abiupt,  ere  he  arrive 
The  happy  isle  ?    What  strength,  what  art  can  then 
Suffice,  or  what  evasion  bear  him  safe  411 

Through  the  strict  sonteries  and  stations  thick 
Of  Angels  watching  round  ?    Here  he  had  need 
All  circumspection ;  and  we  now  no  lose 
Choice  in  our  suffrage  ;  for  on  whom  we  send,       415 
The  weight  of  all,  and  our  last  hope,  relies. 

This  said  he  sat ;  and  expectation  held 
His  look  suspense,  awaiting  who  appeared 
To  second,  or  oppose,  or  undertake 
The  perilous  attempt :  but  all  sat  mute,  490 

Pondering  the  danger  with  deep  thought ;  and  each 
In  other's  countenance  read  his  own  dismay, 
Astonish'd :  None  among  the  choice  and  prime 
Of  those  heaven-warring  champions  could  be  foxmd 
So  hardy  as  to  proffer  or  accept,  496 

Alone,  Uie  dreadful  voyage ;  till  at  la«t 
Satan,  whom  now  transcendent  glory  raised 
Above  his.  fellows,  with  monarchal  pride. 
Conscious  of  highest.worth,  unmoved  thus  spake . 

O  Progeny  of  Heaven^  empjnreal  Thrones  f  430 

With  reason  hath  deep  silence  and  demur' 
Seized  us,  though  undismayed :  Long  is  the  wajf 
And  hard,  that  out  of  Hell  leads  up  to  light ; 
Our  prison  strong ;  this  huge  convex  of  fire. 
Outrageous  to  devour,  immures  us  roond  4S6 

Ninefold  ;  and  gates  of  burning  adamant, 
Barr*d  o^er  us,  prohibit  all  egress. 
These  pass'd,  if  any  pass,  the  void  profound 
Of  unessential  Night  receives  him  next 
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"Wide  gaping}  and  with  utter  loss  of  being  440 

Threatens  liim,  plunged  in  that  abortive  golf. 
If  thence  ne  scape  into  whatever  world, 
Or  unknown  region,  what  remains  him  less 
Than  unknown  dangers  and  an  hard  escape  ? 
But  I  should  ill  become  this  throne,  O  Peers,  446 

And  this  imperial  sovereignty,  adom'd 
With  splendour,  arm'd  with  power,  if  aught  proposod 
And  judged  of  public  moment,  in  the  shape 
Of  difficulty  or  danger  could. deter 
Me  from  attempting.    Wherefore  do  I  anume        450 
These  royalties,  and  not  refuse  to  reign. 
Refusing  to  accept  as  great  a  share 
Of  hazard  as  of  honour,  due  alike 
To  him  who  reigns,  and  so  much  to  him  due 
Of  hazard  more,  as  he  above  the  rest  455 

High  honour 'd  sits  ?    Go,  therefore,  mighty  PowerSy 
Terror  of  Heaven,  though  fallen  !  intend  at  home, 
While  here  shall  be  our  home,  what  best  may  ease 
The  present  misery,  and  render  Hell 
More  tolerable  ;  if  there  be  cure  or  charm  4G0 

To  respite,  or  deceive,  or  slack  the  pain 
Of  this  ill  mansion :  interm't  no  watch 
Against  a  wakeful  Foe,  while  I  abroad 
Through  all  the  coasts  of  dark  destruction  seek 
Deliverance  for  us  all :  This  enterprise  465 

None  shall  partake  with  me.    Thus  saying  rose 
The  Momrch,  and  prevented  all  reply ; 
Prudent,  lest,  from  his  resohition  raised, 
Others  among  the  chief  might  ofler  now 
(Certain  to  be  refused)  what  erst  they  fear'd  ;         470 
'  And,  so  refused,  might  in  opinion  stand 
His  rivals ;  winning  cheap  the  high  repute 
Which  he  through  hazard  huge  must  earn.     But  thoy 
Dreaded  not  more  the  adventure  than  his  voice 
Forbidding ;  and  at  once  with  him  they  rose :  475 

Their  rising  all  at  once  was  as  the  sound 
Of  thunder  heard  remote.    Towards  him  tfaav  1 
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With  awful  reverence  prone ;  and  as  a  God 

Extol  him  equal  to  the  Highest  in  Heaven : 

Nor  faird  they  to  express  how  much  they  praise  J  i80 

That  for  the  general  safety  he  despised 

His  own :  For  neither  do  the  Spirits  damn'd 

Lose  all  their  virtue ;  lest  had  men  should  boast 

Their  specious  deeds  on  earth,  which  glory  ezcitas. 

Or  close  ambition,  vamish'd  o'er  with  zeal.  486 

Thus  they  their  doubtful  consultations  dark 

Ended,  rejoicing  in  their  matchless  Chief: 

As  when  from  mountain  tops  the  dusky  clouds 

Ascending,  while  the  north  wind  sleeps,  o'erspread 

Heaven's  cheerful  face,  the  lowering  element         490 

Scowls  o'er  the  darken'd  landscape  snow  or  shower; 

If  chance  the  radiant  sun  with  farewell  sweet 

Extend  his  evening  beam,  tiie  fields  revive. 

The  birds  their  notes  renew,  and  bleating  herds 

Attest  their  joy,  that  hill  and  valley  ring.  496 

O  shame  to  men  !     Devil  with  Devil  danm'd 

Firm  concord  holds ;  men  only  disagree 

Of  creatures  rational,  though  under  hope 

Of  heavenly  grace  :  and,  God  proclaiming  peace, 

Yet  live  in  hatred,  enmity ;  and  strife  500 

Among  themselves,  and  levy  cruel  wars. 

Wasting  the  earth,  each  other  to  destroy : 

As  if  (which  might  induce  us  to  accord) 

Man  had  not  hellish  foes  enow  besides. 

That,  day  and  night,  for  his  destruction  wait.         606 

The  Stygian  council  thus  dissolved;  and  forth 
In  order  came  the  grand  infernal  Peers : 
Midst  came  their  mighty  Paramount,  and  seem'd 
Alone  the  Antagonist  of  Heaven,  nor  lese 
Than  Hell'o  dread  Emperor,  with  pomp  lapreme    510 
And  Godlike  imitated  state  :  him  round 
A  globe  of  fiery  Seraphim  enclosed 
With  bright  emblazonry  and  horrent  arms. 
Then  of  their  session  ended  they  bid  cry 
With  tnunpets'  regal  sound  the  great  result :         6IS 
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Toward  the  four  winds  four  tpeedy  Chorubim 
Put  to  their  mouths  the  sounding  alchemy, 
By  herald's  voice  ezplain'd  ;  the  hollow  abyss 
Heard  &r  and  wide,  and  all  the  host  of  Hell 
With  deafening  shout  return 'd  them  loud  acclaim.  520 
Thence  more  at  ease  their  minds,  and  somewhat  raised 
By  false  presumptuous  hope,  the  ranged  Powers 
Disband ;  and,  wandering,  each  his  several  way 
Pursues,  as  inclination  or  sad  choice 
Leads  him  perplezM,  where  he  may  likeliest  find    5^ 
Truce  to  his  restless  thoughts,  and  entertain 
The  irksome  hours  till  his  great  Chief  return. 
Part  on  the  plain,  or  in  the  air  sublime, 
Upon  the  wing,  or  in  swifl  race  contend. 
As  at  the  Olympian  games  or  Pythian  fields  ; 
Part  curb  their  fiery  steeds,  or  shun  the  goal 
With  T9fid  wheels,  or  fronted  brigades  form. 
As  when,  to  warn  proud  cities,  war  appears 
Waged  in  the  troubled  sky,  and  armies  rush 
To  battle  in  the  clouds,  before  each  van 
Prick  forth  the  aery  knights,  and  couch  their  spears 
Till  thickest  legions  close ;  with  feats  of  arms 
From  either  end  of  Heaven  the  welkin  bums. 
Others,  with  vast  TyphcDan  rage  more  feU, 
Rend  up  both  rocks  and  hills,  and  ride  the  air         640 
In  whirlwind ;  Hell  scarce  holds  the  wild  uproar. 
As  when  Alcides,  from  CEchalia  crown'd 
With  conquest,  felt  the  envenomed  robe,  and  tore 
Through  pain  up  by  the  roots  Thessalian  pines  ; 
^nd  Lichas  from  the  top  of  CEta  threw 
Into  the  Euboic  sea.    Others  more  mild. 
Retreated  in  a  silent  valley,  mng 
With  notes  angelical  to  many  a  harp 
Their  own  heroic  deeds  and  hapless  fall 
By  doom  of  battle ;  and  complain  that  fate 
Free  virtue  should  enthral  to  force  or  chance. 
Their  song  was  partial ;  but  the  harmony 
(What  could  it  less  when  spirits  immortal  nng  ?) 
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Siiffpended  Hell,  and  took  with  rayishment 

The  thronging  audience.    In  diicourfe  more  iweet 


560 


(For  eloquence  the  soul,  song  charms  the 

Others  apart  sat  on  a  hill  retired, 

In  thoughts  more  elevate,  and  reascm'd  high 

Of  providence,  foreknowledge,  will,  and  fate ; 

Fiz'd  fate,  free  will,  foreknowledge  ahsolute ; 

And  found  no  end,  in  wandering  mazes  lost. 

Of  good  and  evil  much  they  ai'gued  then.  , 

Of  happiness  and  final  misery. 

Passion  and  apathy,  and  glory  and  shame ; 

Vain  wisdom  all,  and  false  philosophy ! 

Yet,  with  a  pleasing  sorcery,  coudd  charm 

Pain  for  a  while  or  anguish,  and  ezite 

Fallacious  hope,  or  arm  the  obdured  breast 

With  stubborn  patience,  as  with  triple  sted. 

Another  part,  in  squadrons  and  gross  bandlk 

On  bold  adventure  to  discover  wide 

That  dismal  world,  if  any  clime  perhaps 

Might  yield  them  easier  habitation,  bend 

Four  ways  their  flying  march,  along  the  banks 

Of  four  infernal  rivers  that  disgorge 

Into  the  burning  lake  their  baleful  streams ; 

Abhorred  Styx,  the  flood  of  deadly  hate } 

Sad  Acheron,  of  sorrow,  black  and  deep ', 

Cocytus,  named  of  lamentation  loud 

Heard  on  the  rueful  stream ;  fierce  Phlegethon, 

Whose  waves  of  torrent  fire  inflame  with  rage. 

Far  ofi*  from  these,  a  slow  and  silent  streaiD» 

Lethe,  the  river  of  oblivion,  rdlls 

iler  watery  labyrinth,  whereof  who  drinks 

Forthwith  his  former  state  and  being  forgets, 

Forgets  both  joy  and  grief,  pleasure  and  pain. 

Beyond  this  flood  a  frozen  continent 

Lies  dark  and  wild,  beat  with  perpetual  storms 

Of  whirlwind  and  dire  hail,  which  on  firm  land 

Thaws  not,  but  gathers  heap,  and  ruin  seems 

Of  ancient  pile ;  or  olse  deep  snow  and  ice. 


666 


670 


675 


580 


586 


59(r 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PARADISE  LOST.  41 

A  urairprotbiiiid,  as  that  Serbonian  bog 
Betwixt  Damiata  and  mount  Caaius  old, 
Where  annies  whole  have  sunk :  The  parchinf  tir 
Boins&ore,  and  cold  perforraa  the  effect  of  fire.     5d6 
Thither  by  harpy-footed  furies  haled, 
At  certain  revolutions,  all  the  damn'd 
Are  brought ;  and  feel  by  turns  the  bitter  change 
Of  fierce  extremes,  extremes  by  change  more  fierce, 
From  beds  of  raging  fire,  to  starve  in  ice  600 

Their  soft  ethereal  warmth,  and  there  to  pine 
Immovable,  infix'd,  and  frozen  round, 
Periods  of  time,  thence  hurried  back  to  fire. 
They  ferry  over  this  Lethean  sound 
Both  to  and  fro,  their  sorrow  to  augment,  606 

And  wish  and  struggle,  as  they  pass,  to  reach 
The  tempting  stream,  with  one  small  drop  to  lose 
In  sweet  forget  fulness  all  pain  and  woe, 
AL  in  one  moment,  and  so  near  the  brink , 
But  fiite  withstands,  and  to  oppose  the  attempt       (90 
Medusa  with  Gorgonian  terror  guards 
The  ford,  and  of  itself  the  water  flies 
All  taste  of  living  wight,  as  once  it  fled 
The  lip  of  Tantalus.    Thus  roving  on 
In  confused  march  forlorn,  the  adventurous  bands,  615 
With  shuddering  horror  pale,  and  eyes  aghast, 
View'd  first  their  lamentable  lot,  and  found 
No  rest :  through  many  a  dark  and  dreary  vale 
They  pass'd,  and  many  a  region  dolorous, 
0*er  many  a  frozen,  many  a  fiery  Alp,  &2i\ 

Rocks,  caves,  lakes,fens,bogs,  dens,  and  shades  of  death, 
A  universe  of  death  :  which  God  by  curse 
Created  evil,  for  evil  only  good ; 
Where  all  life  dies,  death  lives,  and  nature  breeds^ 
Perverse,  all  monstrous,  all  prodigious  things,        625 
Abominable,  inutterable,  and  worse 
Than  fables  yet  have  feigned,  or  fear  eoneer? ed, 
Gorgons,  and  Hydras,  and  Chimeras  dire. 
Meanwhile  the  adversary  of  God  and  Blan 
4* 
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Satan,  with  thoughtu  inflamed  of  higliest  dengn,    630 

Puts  on  swift  wings,  and  towards  the  gates  of  Hell 

Explores  his  solitary  flight :  sometimes 

He  scours  the  right  hand  coast,  sometimes  the  left ; 

Now  shaves  with  level  wing  the  deep,  then  soars 

Up  to  the  fiery  concave  towering  high.  €35 

As  when  far  off  at  sea  a  fleet  descried 

Hangs  on  the  clouds,  by  equinoctial  winds 

Close  sailing  from  Bengala,  or  the  isles 

Of  Temate  and  Tidore,  whence  merchants  brmg 

Their  spicy  drugs ;  they,  on  the  trading  flood,        640 

Through  the  wide  Ethiopian  to  the  Cape, 

Ply  stemming  nightly  toward  the  pole  :  so  seem'd 

Far  off  the  flying  Fiend.    At  last  appear 

Hell  bounds,  high  reaching  to  the  horrid  roof. 

And  thrice  threefold  the  gates;  three  folds  were  brass, 

Three  iron,  three  of  adamantine  rock  646 

Impenetrable,  impaled  with  circling  fire, 

Yet  unconsumed.    Before  the  gates  there  sat, 

On  either  side  a  formidable  shape  : 

The  one  seem'd  woman  to  the  waist,  and  fair ;        660 

But  ended  foul  in  many  a  scaly  fold 

Voluminous  and  vast ;  a  serpent  arm'd 

With  mortal  sting :  About  her  middle  round 

A  cry  of  Hellhounds  never  ceo  sing  bark*d 

With  wide  Cerberian  moutlis  full  loud,  and  rung    655 

A  hideous  peal ;  yet,  when  they  list,  would  creep, 

If  aught  disturb'd  their  noise,  into  her  womb. 

And  kennel  there  ;  yet  there  still  bark'd  and  howl'd. 

Within,  unseen.    Far  less  abhorr'd  than  these 

Vex'd  Scylla,  bathing  in  the  sea  that  parts  660 

Calabria  from  the  hoarse  Trinacrian  shore  ; 

Nor  uglier  follow  the  night  hag,  when,  call'd 

In  secret,  riding  through  the  air  she  comes. 

Lured  with  the  smell  of  infant  blood,  to  dance 

With  Lapland  witches,  while  the  labouring  moon  665 

Eclipses  ft  their  charms.    The  other  shape. 

If  shape  it  might  be  call'd  that  shapo  had  non« 
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Distmiraisliable  in  member,  joint,  or  limb ; 
Or  fobftance  might  be  call'd  that  shadow  aeem'd, 
For  each  seem'd  either ;  black  it  stood  as  Nighty    670 
Fierce  as  ten  Furies,  terrible  as  Hell, 
And  shook  a  dreadful  dart ;  what  seem'd  his  head 
The  likeness  of  a  kingly  crown  had  on. 
Satan  was  now  at  hand,  and  from  his  seat 
The  monster  moving  onward  came  as  fast  075 

With  horrid  strides ;  Hell  trembled  as  he  strode. 
The  undaunted  Fiend  what  this  might  be  admired ; 
Admired,  not  fear'd  ;  God  and  his  Son  except, 
Created  thing  nought  valued  he,  nor  shunn'd  ; 
And  with  disdainful  look  thus  first  began :  H80 

Whence  and  what  art  thou,  execrable  shape ! 
That  darest,  though  grim  and  terrible,  advance 
Thy  miscreated  front  athwart  my  way. 
To  yonder  gates  ?  through  them  I  mean  to  pass, 
That  be  assured,  without  leave  ask'd  of  thee :         686 
Retire  or  taste  thy  folly ;  and  learn  by  pnx^, 
Hell-bom  !  not  to  contend  with  Spirits  of  heaven. 

To  whom  the  Goblin  full  of  wrath  replied : 
Art  thou  that  Traitor- Angel,  art  thou  He 
Who  first  hiijke  peace  in  Heaven,  and  faith,  till  then 
Unbroken ;  and  in  proud  rebellious  arms  691 

Drew  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heavon*8  sons 
Conj{ired  against  the  Highest ;  for  which  both  thou 
And  they,  outcast  from  God,  are  here  condemned 
To  waste  eternal  days  in  woe  and  pain .'  605 

And  reckon'st  thou  thyself  with  Spirits  of  Heaven, 
Hell-doom'd  !  and  breathest  defiance  here  and  scom, 
Where  I  reign  kijig  ;  and,  to  enrage  thee  more, 
Thy  king  and  lord  P  Back  to  thy  punishment, 
False  fiigitive  !  and  to  thy  speed  add  wings ;  700 

Lest  with  a  whip  of  scorpions  I  pursue 
Thy  lingering  ;  or  with  one  stroke  of  this  dart 
Strange  horror  seize  thee,  and  pangs  unfelt  before. 

So  spake  the  grisly  Terror,  and  in  shape, 
Bo  spoaking  and  so  threatening,  grew  tenfold         706 
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More  dreadflil  and  deform.    On  the  other  nde, 
Incensed  with  indignation,  Satan  stood 
Unterrified  ;  and  like  a  comet  bum'd, 
That  fires  the  length  of  Ophiuchos  huge 
In  the  arctic  sky,  and  from  his  horrid  hair  710 

Shakes  pestilence  and  war.    Each  at  the  head 
Level'd  his  deadly  aim  ;  their  fatal  hands 
No  second  stroke  intend  ;  and  such  a  frown 
Each  cast  at  th'  other,  as  when  two  black  cloudiy 
With  Heaven's  artillery  fraught,  come  rattling  on  715 
Over  the  Caspian ;  then  stand  front  to  front. 
Hovering  a  space,  till  winds  the  signal  blow 
To  join  their  dark  encounter  in  mid  air : 
So  frown'd  the  mighty  combatants  that  Hell 
Grew  darker  at  their  frown :  so  match'd  they  itood ; 
For  never  but  once  more  was  either  like  721 

To  meet  so  great  a  foe  :  And  now  great  deeds 
Had  been  achieved,  whereof  all  Hell  had  rung, 
Had  not  the  snaky  Sorceress  that  sat 
Fast  by  Hell-gate,  and  kept  the  fatal  key,  725 

Risen,  and  with  hideous  outcry  rush'd  between. 

O  Father  !  what  intends  thy  hand,  she  cried. 
Against  thy  only  Son  ?  What  fury,  O  Son ! 
Possesses  thee  to  bend  that  mortal  dart 
Against  thy  father's  head  ?  and  know*st  for  whom , 
For  him  who  sits  above,  and  laughs  the  while         731 
At  thee  ordain'd  his  drudge  ;  to  execute 
Wbate'er  his  wrath,  which  he  calls  justice,  bids  ' 
His  wrath,  which  one  day  will  destroy  ye  both  ! 

Sae  spake,  and  at  her  ^ords  the  hellish  Pest       73S 
Forbore  ;  then  these  to  her  Satan  retum'd : 

So  strange  thy  outcry,  and  thy  words  so  strange 
Thou  interposest,  that  my  sudden  hand, 
Prevented,  spares  to  tell  thee  yet  by  deeds 
What  it  intends ;  till  first  I  know  of  thee  741 

tVhat  thing  thou  art,  thus  double-form*d ;  and  wlif , 
In  this  infernal  vale  first  met,  thou  call'st 
Mo  Father,  and  that  phantasm  oall'st  my  Son  •• 
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I  know  thee  not,  nor  ever  saw  till  now 
Bight  more  detestable  than  him  and  thee.  748 

To  whom  thns  the  Portreis  of  Hell-gate  replM 
Hast  thou  forgot  me  then,  and  do  I  seem 
Now  in  thine  eye  so  foul  ?  once  deem'd  so  fair 
In  Heaven,  when  at  the  assembly,  and  in  sight 
Of  all  the  Seraphim  with  thee  combined  70) 

In  bold  conspiracy  against  Heaven's  King, 
All  on  a  sudden  miserable  pain 
Surprised  thee,  dim  thine  eyes,  and  dizzy  swam 
In  darkness,  while  thy  head  flames  thick  and  fait 
Threw  forth ;  till,  on  the  left  side  opening  wide,    756 
Likest  to  thee  in  shape  and  countenance  bright 
Then  shining  heavenly  fair,  a  goddess  arm'd, 
Out  of  thy  head  I  sprang  ;  Amazement  seized 
All  the  host  of  Heaven ;  back  they  recoil'd  afiraid 
At  first,  and  call'd  me  Sin,  and  for  a  sign  700 

Portentous  held  me  ',  but,  familiar  grown, 
I  pleased,  and  ^ith  attractive  graces  won 
The  most  averse,  thee  chiefly,  who  full  oft 
Thyself  in  me  thy  perfect  image- viewing 
Becamest  enamour'd  j  and  such  joy  thou  took'st    766 
With  me  in  secret  that  my  womb  conceived 
A  growing  burden.    Meanwhile  war  arose. 
And  fields  were  fought  in  Heaven  ;  Wherein  remain'd 
(For  what  could  else  P)  to  our  Almighty  Foe 
Clear  victory ;  to  our  part  loss  and  rout,  770 

Through  all  the  empyrean ;  down  they  fell 
Driven  headlong  from  the  pitch  of  Heaven,  dowa 
Into  this  deep ;  and  in  the  general  (all 
I  also ;  at  which  time,  this  powerful  key 
Into  my  hand  was  given,  with  charge  to  keep        77^ 
These  gates  for  ever  shut,  which  none  can  pass 
Without  my  opening.    Pensive  here  I  sat 
Alone ;  but  long  I  sat  not,  till  my  womb 
Pregnant  by  theo,  and  now  excessive  grown, 
Prodigious  motion  felt,  and  rueful  throos.  780 

At  hurt  this  odious  oflspriug  whom  thou 


Digitized  by 


Google 


10  PARADISE  LOST.  fi  ii 

Thine  own  begotten ,  breaking  violent  way 

Tore  through  my  entrails,  tliat,  with  fear  and  pain 

Distorted,  all  luy  nether  aliape  thus  grew 

Transform 'd  :  But  he  my  inbred  enemy  785 

Forth  issued,  brandishing  his  fatal  dart 

Made  to 'destroy  !  I  fled,  and  cried  out  Death! 

liell  trembled  at  the  hideous  name,  and  sigb'd 

Kiom  all  her  caves,  and  back  resounded  Death  ! 

I  fled  ;  but  he  pursued  (though  more,  it  seems,       790 

inflamed  with  lust  than  rage,)  and,  swifler  far. 

Me  overtook,  his  motlier,  all  dismay'd  ; 

And,  in  embraces  forcible  and  foul 

Ingendering  with  me,  of  that  rape  begot 

These  yelling  monsters  that  with  ceaseless  cry      795 

Surround  me,  as  thou  saw'st :  hourly  conceived 

And  hourly  bom,  with  sorrow  infinite 

To  me ;  for,  when  they  list,  into  the  womb 

That  bred  them  they  return,  and  howl  and  gnaw 

My  bowels,  their  repast  *,  then  bursting  forth  800 

Afresh  with  conscious  terrors  vex  me  round, 

That  rest  or  intermission  none  I  And. 

Before  mine  eyes  in  opposition  sits 

Grim  Death,  my  son  and  foe ;  who  sets  them  on. 

And  me  his  parent  would  full  soon  devour  805 

For  want  of  other  prey,  but  that  he  knows 

His  end  with  mine  involved  ;  and  knows  that  I 

Should  prove  a  bitter  morsel,  and  his  bane, 

Whenever  that  shall  be ;  so  Fate  pronounced. 

But  thou,  O  Father !  1  forewarn  thee,  shun  810 

His  deadly  arrow  ;  neither  vainly  hope 

To  be  invulnerable  in  those  bright  arms. 

Though  temper'd  heavenly  ;  for  that  mortal  dint, 

Save  he  who  reigns  above,  none  can  resist. 

She  flnish'd ;  and  the  subtle  Fiend  his  lore  81S 

Soon  learn'd,  now  milder,  and  thus  answered  smooth 
Dear  Daughter !  since  thou  claim *st  me  for  thy  sire 
And  my  fair  son  here  show'st  me,  (the  dear  pledge 
Of  dalliance  had  with  thee  in  Heaven,  and  joys 
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Then  sweet,  now  sad  to  mention,  through  dire  chanfo 
Befallen  us,  unforeseen,  unthought  of)  know,         821 
I  come  no  enemy,  but  to  set  free 
From  out  this  dark  and  dismal  house  of  pain 
Both  him  and  thee,  and  all  the  heavenly  host 
Of  Spirits^  that,  in  our  just  pretences  arm*d,  885 

Fell  with  us  from  on  high :  From  them  I  go 
This  uncouth  errand  sole ;  and  one  for  all 
Myself  expose,  with  lonely  steps  to  tread 
The  unfounded  deep,  and  through  the  void  immense 
To  search  with  wandering  quest  a  place  foretold    830 
Should  be,  and,  by  concurring  signs,  ere  now 
Created  vast  and  round,  a  place  of  bliss 
In  the  purlieos  of  Heaven,  and  therein  placed 
A  race  of  upstart  creatures,  to  supply 
Perhaps  our  vacant  room  ;  though  more  removed,  835 
Lest  Heaven,  surcharged  with  potent  multitude, 
Might  hap  to  move  new  broils.    Be  this  or  aught 
Than  this  more  secret  now  designed,  I  haste 
To  know  ;  and,  this  once  known,  shall  soon  return. 
And  bring  ye  to  the  place  where  Thou  and  Death  840 
Shall  dwell  at  ease,  and  up  and  down  unseen 
Wing  silently  the  buxom  air,  embalm'd 
With  odours ;  there  ye  shall  be  fed  and  fill'd 
Immeasurably,  all  things  shall  be  your  prey. 

He  ceased,  for  bothseem'd  highly  pleased ;  and  Death 
Grinn'd  horrible  a  ghastly  smile,  to  hear  846 

His  famine  should  be  filPd ;  and  blessed  his  maw 
Destined  to  that  good  hour :  No  less  rejoiced 
His  mother  bad,  and  thus  bespcke  her  sire  * 

The  key  of  this  infernal  pit  by  due,  850 

And  by  command  of  Heaven's  all-powerful  King, 
I  keep ;  by  him  forbidden  to  unlock 
These  adamantine  gates ;  against  all  force 
Death  ready  stands  to  interpose  his  dart. 
Fearless  to  be  overmatch  d  by  living  might  858 

But  what  owe  I  to  his  commands  above 
Who  hates  me,  and  hatli  hither  thrust  me  down 


Digitized  by 


Google 


48  PARADISE  LOST.  m.  n 

Into  this  gloom  of  Tart&nu  profound, 

To  lit  in  hateful  office  here  confined, 

Inhabitant  of  Heaven,  and  heavenly  bom,  860 

Here  in  perpetual  agony  and  pain, 

With  terrors  and  with  clamours  compass'd  round 

Of  mine  own  brood,  that  on  my  bowels  feed  ? 

Thou  art  my  father,  thou  my  author,  thou 

My  being  gavest  me  ;  whom  should  I  obey  80B 

But  thee  ?  whom  follow  ?  thou  wilt  bring  me  aooa 

To  that  new  world  of  light  and  bliss,  among 

The  gods  who  live  at  ease,  where  I  shall  reign 

At  thy  right  hand  voluptuous,  as  beseems 

Thy  daughter  and  thy  darling,  without  end.  870 

Thus  saying,  from  her  side  the  fatal  key. 

Sad  instrument  of  all  our  woe,  she  took ; 

And,  toward  the  gate  rolling  her  bestial  train, 

Forthwith  the  huge  portcullis  high  updrew. 

Which  but  herself,  not  all  the  Stygian  Powen       875 

Could  once  have  moved ;  then  in  the  keyhole  Umm 

The  intricate  wards,  and  every  bolt  and  bar 

Of  massy  iron  or  solid  rock  with  ease 

Unfastens :  On  a  sudden  open  fly 

With  impetuous  recoil  and  jaring  sound  880 

The  infernal  doors,  and  on  their  hinges  grata 

Harsh  thunder,  that  the  lowest  bottom  shook 

Of  Erebus.    She  opened,  but  to  shut 

Ezcell'd  her  power ;  the  gates  wide  open  stood. 

That  with  extended  wings  a  bannered  host,  885 

Under  spread  ensigns,  marching,  might  pass  through 

With  horse  and  chariots  rank'd  in  loose  array  - 

So  wide  they  stood,  and  like  a  furnace  mouth 

Cast  forth  redounding  smoke  and  ruddy  flame. 

Before  their  eyes  in  sudden  view  appear  8B0 

The  secrets  of  the  hoary  deep ;  a  dark 

[llimitable  ocean,  without  bound. 

Without  dimension ;  where  length,  breadth,  andhtight, 

And  time,  and  place  are  lost ;  where  eldest  Night 

And  Chaos,  ano9stors  of  Nature,  hold  806 
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Eternal  anarchy,  amidat  the  noiae 
Of  endlesa  ware,  and  by  confuaion  atand. 
For  hot,  cold,  moiat,  and  dry,  four  champlona  fiaroe. 
Strive  here  for  maatery,  and  to  battle  bring 
Their  embryon  atoma ;  they  around  the  flag  900 

Of  each  hia  faction,  in  their  aeveral  clana. 
Light  arm*d  or  heary,  aharp,  amooth,  awift,  or  alow, 
Swarm  pc^uloua,  unnumbered  aa  the  aanda 
Of  Barca  or  Cyrene'a  torrid  soil. 
Levied  to  aide  with  warring  winds,  and  poise  905 

Their  lighter  wings.    To  whom  theae  moat  adhers. 
He  rules  &  moment :  Chaos  umpire  sits, 
And  by  decision  more  embroils  the  fray. 
By  which  he  reigns :  Next  him,  high  arbiter, 
Chance  governs  all.    Into  this  wild  abyss,  910 

The  womb  of  Nature  and  perhaps  her  grave, 
Of  neither  sea,  nor  shore,  nor  air,  nor  fire, 
But  an  these  in  their  pregnant  causes  miz*d 
Confusedly,  and  which  thus  must  ever  fight. 
Unless  the  Almighty  Maker  them  ordain  916 

His  dark  materials  to  create  more  worlds , 
Into  this  wild  abyss  the  wary  Fiend 
Stood  on  the  brink  of  Hell,  and  look'd  awhile. 
Pondering  his  voyage  ;  for  no  narrow  frith 
He  had  to  cross.    Nor  was  his  ear  less  peal'd  990 

With  noises  loud  and  ruinous  (to  compare 
Great  things  with  small)  than  when  Bellona  stonns. 
With  all  her  battering  engines  bent  to  rase 
Some  capital  city ;  or  less  than  if  thu  frame 
Of  Heaven  were  foiling,  and  these  elements  J9Sli 

[n  mutiny  had  from  her  axle  torn 
The  steadfast  earth.    At  last  his  sail-broud  vans 
He  spreads  for  flight,  and  in  the  surging  smoke 
Uplifted  spurns  the  ground  ;  thence  many  a  league, 
A.8  in  a  cloudy  chair,  ascending  rides  93$ 

Audacious ;  but,  that  seat  soon  failing,  meets 
\.  vast  vacuity  :  all  unawares 
Fluttering  his  pennons  vain,  plumb  down  he  drops 
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Ten  thousand  fathom  deep  ;  and  to  this  hour 

Down  had  been  falling,  had  not  by  ill  chance  933 

The  strong  rebuff  of  some  tumultuous  cloud, 

Instinct  with  fire  and  nitre,  hurried  him 

As  many,  miles  aloft :  that  fury  staid, 

Quench'd  in  a  boggy  Syrtis,  neither  sea, 

Nor  good  dry  land  :  nigh  foundered  on  he  fares,       940 

Treading  the  cruite  consistence,  half  on  foot, 

Half  flying  ;  behoves  liim  now  both  oar  and  sail 

As  when  a  gryphon,  through  the  wilderness 

With  winged  course,  o'er  hill  or  moory  dale 

Pui's'ies  the  Arimaspian,  who  by  stealth  945 

Had  from  bis  wakeful  custody  purloined 

The  guarded  gold  :  So  eagerly  the  Fiend 

O'er  bog,  or  steep,  through  strait,  rough,  dense,  or  rare, 

With  head,  hands,  wings,  or  feet,  pursues  his  way, 

And  swims,  or  sinks,  or  wades,  or  creeps,  or  flies.   950 

At  length  a  universal  hubbub  wild 

Of  stijr.ning  sounds  and  voices  all  confused. 

Borne  through  the  hollow  dark,  assaults  his  ear 

With  loudest  vehemence  :  thither  he  plies. 

Undaunted  to  meet  there  whatever  Power  955 

Or  Spirit  of  the  nethermost  abyss 

Might  in  that  noise  reside,  of  whom  to  ask 

Which  way  the  nearest  coast  of  darkness  lies 

Bordering  on  Ugh*. ;  when  straight  behold  the  throne 

Of  Chaos,  and  his  dark  pavilion  spread  960 

Wide  on  the  wasteful  deep  ;  with  him  enthroned 

Sat  sable-vested  Night,  eldest  of  things. 

The  consort  of  his  reign  -,  and  by  them  stood 

Orcus  and  Hades,  and  the  dreaded  name 

Of  Demogorgon ;  Rumour  next  and  Chance,         965 

And  Tumult  and  Confusion  all  en^broil'd, 

And  Discord  with  a  thousand  variousjnouthi. 

To  whom  Satan  turning  boldly,  thus ;  Ye  Powers 
And  Spirits  of  this  nethermost  abjrss, 
Chaos  and  ancient  Night !  I  come  no  spy,  970 

With  purpose  to  explore  or  to  disturb 
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The  secrets  of  your  realm  :  but,  bj  constraiiit 
Wandering  this  darksome  desert,  as  mj  waj 
I^ies  through  your  spacious  empire  up  to  light, 
Alone,  and  without  guide,  half  lost,  I  seek 
What  readiest  path  leads  wnere  your  gloomy  bounds 
Confine  with  Heaven  ;  or  if  some  other  place, 
From  your  dominion  won,  the  ethereal  King 
Possesses  lately,  thither  to  arrive 
1  travel  this  profound ;  direct  my  course ; 
Directed,  no  mean  recompense  it  brings 
To  your  behoof:  if  1  that  region  lost, 
All  usurpation  thence  expell'd,  reduce 
To  her  original  darkness,  and  your  sway 
(Which  is  my  present  journey,)  and  once  more 
Erect  the  standard  there  of  ancient  Night , 
Yours  be  the  advantage  all,  mine  the  revenge ! 
Thus  Satan ;  and  him  thus  the  Anarch  old, 
With  faltering  speech  and  visage  incomposed, 
Answered :  I  know  thee,  stranger,  who  thou  art, 
That  mighty  leading  Angel,  who  of  late 
Made  head  a^^ainst  Heaven's  King,  though  overthrown 
I  saw  and  iieard ;  for  such  a  numerous  host 
Fled  not  in  silence  through  the  frighted  deep,  ^ 
With  ruin  upon  ruin,  rout  on  rout,  995 

Confusion  worse  confounded ;  and  Heaven  gates 
Pour'd  out  by  millions  her  victorious  binds 
Pursuing.    I  upon  my  frontiers  here 
Keep  residence  ;  if  all  I  can  will  serve 
That  little  which  is  Icfl  so  to  defend, 
Encroached  on  still  through  your  intestine  broils 
Weakening  the  sceptre  of  old  Night :  first  Hell, 
Tour  dungeon,  stretching  far  and  wide  beneath ; 
Now  lately  Heaven,  and  Earth,  another  world. 
Hung  o'er  my  realm,  link'd  in  a  golden  chain 
To  that  side  Heaven  from  whence  your  legions  fell 
If  that  way  be  your  walk,  you  have  not  far ; 
So  much  the  nearer  danger  ;  go,  and  speed  * 
Havoc,  and  spoil,  and  ruin  are  my  gain. 
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He  ceased ;  and  Satan  stud  not  to  reply ,         1010 
But,  glad  that  now  his  sea  should  find  a  shore, 
With  fresh  alacrity,  and  force  renewed, 
Springs  upwaxH,  like  a  pyramid  of  fire, 
Into  the  wide  ezp&nse ;  and,  through  the  shock 
Of  fighting  elements,  on  all  sides  round  lOlf 

Environed,  wins  his  way ;  harder  beset 
And  more  endangered  than  when  Argo  pa8S*d 
Through  Bosporus,  betwixt  the  justling  rocks : 
Or  when  Ulysses  on  the  larboard  shunn*d 
Charybdis,  and  by  the  other  whirlpool  steer*d.       1020 
So  he  with  difficulty  and  labour  hard 
Moved  on :  with  difficulty  and  labour  he : 
But,  he  once  pass'd,  soon  after,  when  man  felli 
Strange  alteration !  Sin  and  Death  amadn 
Following  his  track,  such  was  the  will  of  Heaven, 
Paved  after  him  a  broad  and  beaten  way  1098 

Over  the  dark  abyss,  whose  boiling  gulf 
Tamely  endured  a  bridge  of  wondrous  length, 
From  Hell  continued,  reaching  the  utmost  orb 
Of  this  frail  world  ;  by  which  the  Spirits  perrene 
With  easy  intercourse  pass  to  and  fro  *  1031 

To  tempt  or  punish  mortals,  except  whom 
God  and  good  Angels  guard  by  special  grace. 
But  now  at  last  the  sacred  influence 
Of  light  appears,  and  from  the  walls  of  Heaven    1035 
Shoots  far  into  the  bosom  of  dim  night 
A  glimmering  dawn ;  Here  Nature  first  begins 
Her  furthest  verge,  and  Chaos  to  retire 
As  from  her  outmost  works  a  broken  foe 
With  tumult  less,  and  with  less  hostile  din ;  1040 

That  Satan  with  less  toil,  and  now  with  ease, 
Wafls  on  the  calmer  wave  by  dubious  light ; 
And,  like  a  weather-beaten  vessel,  holds 
Gladly  the  port,  though  shrouds  and  tackle  torn ; 
Or  in  tlie  emptier  waste,  resembling  air,  104f 

Weighs  his  spread  wings,  at  leisure  to  behold 
.  Far  off  tho  empyreal  Heaven,  extended  wide 
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In  dreait,  undetermined  square  or  round, 
With  opal  towers  and  battlements  adom*d 
Of  living  sapphiroi  once  his  native  seat ;  1060 

And  fast  by,  hanging  in  a  golden  chain, 
This  pendent  world,  in  bigness  as  a  star 
Of  smallest  magnitude  close  by  the  moon. 
Thither,  full  fraught  with  mischievous  revenge, 
Aecoraed,  and  in  a  cursed  hour,  he  hies.  1056 
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BOOK  III. 


^•d,  tHtinff  on  hk  throne,  aeet  Satan  flrlnf  towards  thii  workli 
thra  newly  created ;  ihowt  him  to  the  Son,  who  Mt  at  hit  rif  ht 
hand ;  foretels  the  ineceM  of  Satan  in  penrertlnc  mankind ;  elMni 
hie  own  jnatioe  and  wisdom  from  all  iroputatfon,  having  creat- 
ed Man  free,  and  able  enough  to  have  withstood  his  tmnpter; 
yet  declares  his  purpose  of  ^race  towards  him,  in  regard  be  fell 
not  of  his  own  malice,  as  did  Satan,  but  bv  him  seduced.  Tlie 
Son  of  God  renders  praises  to  his  Father  for  the  manifestation 
of  his  gracious  purp<»e  towards  Man:  But  God  again  declares, 
hat  grace  cannot  be  extended  towards  Man  without  the  satisfao- 
\ion  of  divine  justice:  Man  hath  oflended  the  majesty  of  God  by  as- 
piring to  Godhead,  and,  therefore,  with  all  his  progeny,  devoted 
to  death,  miuit  die,  unless  some  one  can  be  found  sumcient  to 
answer  for  his  offence,  and  undergo  his  punishment.  The  Son 
)f  God  freely  offers  himself  a  ransom  for  Man:  The  Father  ac- 
cepts him,  ordains  his  incarnation,  pronounces  his  exaltation 
tbove  all  names  in  Heaven  and  Earth ;  commands  all  the  An- 
|els  to  adore  him :  They  obey,  and  hymning  to  their  harps  m  ftiU 
ehoir,  celebrate  the  Father  and  the  Son.  Meanwhile  Satan 
alights  upon  the  bare  convex  of  this  world's  outermost  orb; 
where  wandering  he  first  finds  a  place,  since  called  the  Limbo  of 
Vanity:  What  persons  and  things  fly  up  thither :  Thence  comes 
to  the  gate  of  Heaven,  described  ascendin([  by  Rtairs,  and  the  wa- 
ters above  the  firmament  that  flow  about  it:  His  ptMnnse  thence 
to  the  orb  of  the  sun ;  he  finds  there  Uriel,  the  regent  of  thai  orb, 
but  first  changes  himself  into  the  shape  of  a  meaner  Angel;  and, 
pretendinff  a  zealous  desire  to  behold  the  new  breation,  and  Man 
whom  «Sod  had  placed  herCj  inquires  of  him  the  place  of  his  habi- 
lation,  and  is  directed :  Alights  first  on  mount  Niphates. 

Hail,  holy  Light,  offspring  of  Heavon  first-born, 

Or  of  the  Eternal  coeternal  beam, 

May  I  express  thee  unblamod  ?  since  God  is  ligkt, 

And  never  but  in  unapproachod  light 

Dwelt  from  eternity ;  dwelt  then  in  thee,  6 

Blight  effluence  of  bright  essence  increate  ! 

Or  hear'st  thou  rather,  pure  ethereal  stream. 

Whose  fountain  who  shall  tell  ?  Before  the  iiuii 

Cefore  the  Heavens  thou  wert,  and  at  the  voice 

Of  God,  as  with  a  mantle,  didst  invest  10 

The  rising;  world  of  waters  dark  and  deep 

Won  from  the  void  and  formless  infinite. ; 
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Thee  1  reviiit  now  with  bolder  wing, 
Esci^d  the  Stygian  pool,  though  long  detun'd 
In  that  obeome  sojourn,  while  in  my  flight  Ih 

Through  utter  and  through  middle  darkneM  borne, 
With  other  notes  than  to  the  Orphean  lyre, 
I  suns  of  Chaos  and  eternal  Night ', 
Taught  by  the  heave»Jy  Muse  to  venture  down 
The  dark  descent,  and  up  to  reascond,  90 

1  hough  hard  and  rare  :  thee  I  revisit  safe, 
And  feel  thy  sov'reign  vital  lamp ;  but  thou 
Revisit'st  not  tlicse  eyes,  that  roll  m  vain 
I'd  find  thy  piercing  ray,  and  find  no  dawn ; 
So  thick  a  drop  serene  hath  quenched  their  orbs,       SQ 
Or  dim  suffusion  veild.    Yet  not  the  more 
Cease  I  to  wander  where  the  Muses  haunt 
Clear  spring,  or  shady  grove,  or  sunny  hill, 
Smit  with  the  love  of  sacred  song ;  but  chief 
Thee,  Sion,  and  the  flowery  brooks  beneath,  30 

That  wash'd  thy  hallow'd  feet,  and  warbUng  flow, 
Pdgbtly  I  visit :  nor  sometimes  forget 
Those  other  two  equaled  with  me  in  &te, 
So  were  I  equal'd  with  them  in  renown ! 
Blind  Thamyris,  and  blind  Msonides ;  35 

And  Tiresias,  and  Phineus,  prophets  old :  ^ 

Then  feed  on  thoughts,  that  voluntary  move 
Harmonious  numbers ;  as  the  wakeful  bird 
Sings  darkling,  and  in  shadiest  covert  hid 
Tunes  her  nocturnal  note.    Thus  with  the  year       40 
Seasons  return :  but  not  to  me  returns 
Day,  or  the  sweet  approach  of  even  or  mom. 
Or  sight  of  vernal  bloom,  or  summer's  rose, 
Or  flocks,  or  herds,  or  htunan  face  divine ; 
But  cloud  instead,  and  everduring  dark  45 

Surrounds  me,  from  the  cheerful  ways  of  men 
Cut  off,  and  fi>r  the  book  of  knowledge  fair 
Presented  with  a  universal  blank 
(Jf  natures  works,  to  me  expunged  and  rased, 
\nd  wisdom  at  one  entrance  quite  shut  out.  60 
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So  much  the  rather  thou,  celestial  Light, 

Shine  inward,  and  the  raind  through  all  her  powen 

Irradiate  ;  there  plant  eyes,  all  mist  from  thence 

Purge  and  disperse,  that  I  may  see  and  tell 

Of  things  invisible  to  mortal  sight.  68 

Now  had  the  Almighty  Father  from  above, 
liVom  the  pure  empyrean  where  he  sits 
High  throned  above  all  height,  bent  down  hui  eye 
His  own  works  and  their  works  at  once  to  view : 
About  him  all  the  Sanctities  of  Heaven  60 

Stood  thick  as  stars,  and  from  his  sight  received 
Beatitude  past  utterance  :  on  his  right 
The  radiant  image  of  his  glory  sat, 
His  only  Son  ;  on  earth  he  first  beheld 
Our  two  first  parents,  yet  the  only  two  65 

Of  mankind  in  the  happy  garden  placed, 
Reaping  immortal  fruits  of  joy  and  love. 
Uninterrupted  joy,  unrival*d  love. 
In  blissful  solitude ;  he  then  surveyed 
Hell  and  the  gulf  between,  and  Satan  there  10 

Coasting  the  wall  of  Heaven  on  this  side  Night 
In  the  dun  air  sublime,  and  ready  now 
To  stoop  with  wearied  wings  and  willing  feet, 
On  the  bare  outside  of  this  world,  Uiat  soemd 
Firm  land  imbosomM,  without  firmament,  76 

Uncertain  which,  in  ocean  or  in  air. 
Him  God  beholding  from  his  prospect  high, 
Wherein  past,  present,  future  he  beholds, 
Vhus  to  his  only  Son  foreseeing  spake  : 

Only  begotten  Son,  seest  thou  what  rage  80 

Transports  our  Adversary  ?  whom  no  bounds 
Prescribed,  no  bars  of  Hell,  nor  all  the  chains 
Heap'd  on  him  there,  nor  yet  the  main  abyss, 
Wide  interrupt,  can  hold  ;  so  bent  he  seems 
On  desperate  revenge,  that  shaU  redound  8S 

Upon  his  own  rebellious  head.    And  now. 
Through  all  restiaint  hnke  loose,  he  wings  hit  W9f 
Not  far  oiT  Heaven,  in  the  precincts  of  light, 
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Diiectly  towardi  the  new  created  world, 
And  man  there  placed,  with  purpose  to  tnmj  M 

If  him  by  force  he  can  destroy,  or,  worse, 
By  some  fblse  guile  pervert ;  and  sliall  pervert ; 
For  man  will  hearken  to  his  glossing  lies. 
And  easily  transgress  the  sole  command, 
Sole  pledge  of  his  obedience  :  So  will  fall  96 

He  and  his  faithless  progeny  :  Whose  &ult? 
Whose  but  his  own  ?  Ingrate,  he  had  of  me 
All  he  could  have ;  I  made  him  just  and  right, 
Sufficient  to  have  stood,  though  free  to  fall. 
Such  I  created  all  the  ethereal  Powers  100 

And  Spirits,  both  them  who  stood,  and  them  who  fiul'd; 
Freely  they  stood  who  stood,  and  fell  who  fell. 
Not  free,  what  proof  could  they  have  given  sineere 
Of  true  allegiance,  constant  faith,  or  love. 
Where  only  what  they  needs  roust  do  appear*d,      106 
Not  what  they  would?  what  praise  could  they  reeeivo 
What  pleasure  I  from  such  obedience  paid. 
When  will  and  reason  (reason  also  is  choice) 
Useless  and  vain,  of  freedom  both  despoird. 
Made  passive  both,  had  served  necessity,  110 

Not  me  ?  They  therefore,  as  to  right  belong'd. 
So  were  created,  nor  can  justly  accuse 
Their  Maker,  or  their  making,  or  their  fate. 
As  if  predestination  overruled 

Their  will  disposed  by  absolute  decree  115 

Or  high  foreknowledge  ;  they  themselves  decreed 
Their  own  revolt,  not  T  ;  if  I  foreknc«ir, 
Foreknowledge  had  no  influence  on  their  fault, 
Which  had  no  less  proved  certain  unforeknown. 
So  without  least  impulse  or  shadow  of  fate,  120 

Or  aught  by  me  immutably  foreseen. 
They  trespass,  authors  to  themselves  in  all 
Both  what  they  judge  and  what  they  choose  ;  for  lo 
I  form'd  them  free ;  and  free  they  must  remain, 
Till  they  enthral  themselves ;  1  else  must  changv  1S6 
Their  nature,  and  revoke  the  high  decree 
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Unclian^able,  eternal,  which  ordain*d 
Their  freedom ;  they  themselves  ordain'd  their  fiJL 
The  first  sort  by  their  own  suggestion  fell, 
Sclf-tempted,  self-depraved :  Man  falls,  deceived    130 
By  the  other  first :  Man  therefore  shall  find  gra€6| 
The  other  none  :  In  mercy  and  justice  both. 
Through  Heaven  and  Earth,  so  shall  my  glory  excel ; 
But  mercy,  first  and  last,  shall  brightest  shine. 

Thus  while  God  spake,  ambrosial  fragrance  fill'd  135 
All  Heaven,  and  in  the  blessed  Spirits  elect 
Sense  of  new  joy  ineffable  diffused. 
Beyond  compare  the  Son  of  God  was  seen 
Most  glorious ;  in  him  all  Ms  father  shone 
Substantially  expressed  ;  and  in  his  face  140 

Divine  compassion  visibly  appeared. 
Love  without  end,  and  without  measure  grace ; 
Which,  uttering,  thus  he  to  his  Father  spake : 

O  Father,  gracious  was  that  word  which  doeed  144 
Thy  sovereign  sentence,  that  man  should  find  grtoo ; 
For  which  both  Heaven  and  Earth  shall  high  eztd 
Thy  praises,  with  the  innumerable  sound 
Of  hynms  and  sacred  songs,  wherewith  thy  throna 
Encompassed  shall  resound  thee  ever  bless'd. 
For  should  Man  finally  be  lost  ?  should  Man,  160 

Thy  creature  late  so  loved,  thy  youngest  son. 
Fall  circumvented  thus  by  fraud,  tliough  join'd 
With  his  own  folly  ?    That  be  from  thee  far, 
That  far  be  firom  thee,  Father,  who  art  judge 
Of  all  things  made,  and  judgest  only  right.  166 

Or  shall  the  Adversary  thus  obtain 
His  end,  and  frustrate  thine  ?  shall  he  fulfil 
His  malice,  and  thy  goodness  bring  to  nought ; 
Or  proud  return,  though  to  his  heavier  doom. 
Yet  with  revenge  accomplish 'd,  and  to  Hell  160 

Draw  after  him  the  whole  race  of  mankind, 
By  him  corrupted  ?  or  wilt  thou  thyself 
Abolish  thy  creation,  and  unmake 
For  him,  what  for  thy  glory  thou  hast  made 
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So  ihonld  thy  goodness  and  thy  greatneM  both      iCS 
Be  questioned  and  blasphemed  without  defence. 

To  whom  the  great  Creator  thus  replied : 
O  Son,  in  whom  my  soul  hath  chief  delight, 
Son  of  my  bosom.  Sen  who  art  alone 
My  word,  my  wisdom,  and  effectual  might,  170 

All  hast  thou  spoken  as  my  thoughts  are,  all 
As  my  eternal  purpose  hath  decreed  ; 
Man  shall  not  quite  be  lost,  but  saved  who  will ; 
Yet  not  of  will  in  him,  but  grace  in  me 
Freely  vouchsafed  ;  once  more  I  will  renew  173 

His  lapsed  powers,  though  forfeit,  and  enthralled 
By  sin  to  foul  exorbitant  desires ; 
Upheld  by  me,  yet  once  more  he  shall  stand 
On  even  ground  against  his  mortal  foe  ; 
By  me  upheld,  that  he  may  know  how  frail  180 

His  fallen  condition  is,  and  to  me  owe 
AU  his  deUverance,  and  to  none  but  me. 
Some  I  have  chosen  of  peculiar  grace, 
Elect  above  the  rest ;  so  is  my  will : 
The  rest  shall  hear  me  call,  and  oft  be  wani*d        185 
Their  sinful  state,  and  to  appease  betimes 
The  incensed  Deity,  while  offer'd  grace 
Invites  ;  for  I  will  clear  their  senses  dark. 
What  may  suffice,  and  soflen  stony  hearts 
To  pray,  repent,  and  bring  obedience  due.  190 

To  prayer,  repentance,  and  obedience  due, 
Though  but  endeavour'd  with  sincere  intent, 
Mine  ear  shall  not  be  slow,  mine  eye  not  shut. 
And  I  will  place  within  them  as  a  guide. 
My  umpire  Conscience  ;  whom  if  they  will  hear,  105 
Light  after  light,  well  used,  they  shall  attain, 
And  to  the  end,  persisting  safe  arrive. 
This  my  long  sufferance,  and  my  day  of  graee, 
They  who  neglect  and  scorn  shall  never  tasta ; 
But  hard  be  hardened,  blind  be  Minded  more,  900 

That  they  may  stumble  on,  and  deei>er  fall ; 
And  none  but  such  from  mercy  I  exclude. 
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Bat  yet  all  is  not  dono  ;  Man  disobeyinir, 

Disloyal,  breaks  his  fealty,  and  sins 

Against  the  high  supremacy  of  Heaven,  205 

Affecting  Godhead  ;  and,  so  losing  all, 

To  expiate  his  treason  hath  nought  left, 

Bat  to  destruction  sacred  and  devote. 

He  with  his  whole  posterity  must  die  ; 

Die  he  or  justice  must :  unless  for  him  910 

Some  other  able,  and  as  willing,  pay 

The  rigid  satisfaction,  death  for  death. 

Say,  heavenly  Powers,  where  shall  we  find  luch  loTC? 

Which  of  ye  will  be  mortal,  to  redeem 

Man's  mortal  crime,  and  just  the  unjust  to  save  ?   31S 

Dwells  in  all  Heaven  charity  so  dear  ? 

He  ask'd,  but  all  the  heavenly  choir  stood  mate, 
And  silence  was  in  Heaven  :  On  Man's  behalf 
Patron  or  intercessor  none  appeared. 
Much  less  that  durst  upon  his  own  head  draw         230 
The  deadly  forfeiture  and  ransom  set. 
And  now  without  redemption  all  mankind 
Mast  have  been  los*,  adjudged  to  Death  and  HeD 
By  doom  severe,  had  not  the  Son  of  God, 
In  whom  the  fulness  dwells  of  love  divine,  225 

His  dearest  mediation  thus  renew'd : 

Father,  thy  word  is  pass'd,  Man  shall  find  grace  ; 
And  shall  grace  not  find  means,  that  finds  her  way. 
The  speddiest  of  thy  winged  messengers, 
To  visit  all  thy  creaturns,  and  to  all  830 

Comes  unprevented,  unimplored,  unsought  ? 
Happy  for  Man,  so  coming :  he  her  aid 
Can  never  seek,  once  dead  in  sins,  and  lost ; 
Atonement  for  himself,  or  offering  meet. 
Indebted  and  undone,  hath  none  to  bring ;  33ft 

Behold  me  then  :  me  for  him,  life  for  life 
[  offer ;  on  me  let  thine  anger  fall ; 
Account  me  Man.    l*for  his  sake  will  ieave 
Thy  bosom,  and  this  glory  next  to  thee 
Freely  put  off,  and  for  him  lastly  die  840 
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Well  pleased ;  on  me  let  Death  wreak  all  nis  ra^e ; 
Under  his  gloomy  power  I  shall  not  long 
Lie  vanquished ;  thou  hast  given  me  to  poMess 
Life  in  myself  for  ever  ;  by  thee  I  live, 
Though  now  to  Death  I  yield,  and  am  his  due        845 
All  that  of  me  can  die ;  yet,  that  debt  paid, 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  the  loatlisome  grave 
His  prey,  nor  suffer  my  unspotted  soul 
For  ever  with  corruption  there  to  dwell ; 
But  I  shall  rise  victorious,  and  subdue  960 

My  vanquisher,  spoil'd  of  his  vaunted  spoil ; 
Death  his  death's  wound  then  shall  receive,  and  stoop 
Inglorious,  of  his  mortal  sting  disarmed. 
1  through  the  ample  air  in  triumph  high 
Shall  lead  Hell  dative,  maugie  Hell,  and  show     255 
The  Powers  of  darkness  bound.    Thou,  at  the  sight 
Pleased,  out  of  Heaven  shalt  look  down  and  smile ; 
While,  by  thee  raised,  I  ruin  all  my  foes. 
Death  last,  and  with  his  carcass  glut  the  grave : 
Then,  with  the  multitude  of  my  redeem*d,  960 

Shall  enter  Heaven,  long  absent,  and  return, 
Father,  to  see  thy  face,  wherein  no  cloud 
Of  anger  shall  remain,  but  peace  assured 
And  reconcilement ;  wrath  shall  be  no  more 
Thenceforth,  but  in  thy  presence  joy  entire.  90^ 

His  words  here  ended,  but  his  meek  asp^t 
Silent  yet  spake,  and  breathed  immortal  love 
To  mortal  men,  above  which  only  shone 
Filial  obedience  :  As  a  sacrifice 
Glad  to  be  offer'd,  he  attends  the  will  270 

Of  his  ffretX  Father.    Admiration  seized 
All  Heaven,  what  this  might  mean,  and  whither  tends 
Wondering ',  but  soon  the  Almighty  thus  replied  : 

O  thou  in  Heaven  and  Earth  the  only  peace 
Found  out  for  mankind  under  wrath !  O  thou         27b 
My  sole  complacence !  well  thou  know'st  how  doar 
To  mo  are  lUl  my  works,  nor  Man  the  least, 
Though  last  created ;  that  for  him  I  spare 
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Thco  from  my  bosom  and  right  hand,  to  savei 

By  loosing  thee  a  while,  the  whole  race  lost.  280 

Thou,  therefore,  wliom  thou  only  canst  redeemi 

Their  nature  also  to  thy  nature  join ; 

And  be  thyself  Man  among  men  on  earth, 

Made  flesh,  when  time  shall  be,  of  virgin  seed, 

By  wondrous  birth  :  Be  thou  in  Adam's  room         285 

I'he  head  of  all  mankind,  thouirh  Adam*8  son 

As  in  him  perish  all  men,  so  in  thee. 

As  from  a  second  root,  shall  be  restored 

As  many  as  are  restored,  without  thee  none. 

His  crime  makes  guilty  all  his  sons  ;  thy  merit,     290 

Imputed,  shall  absolve  them  who  renounce 

Their  own  both  righteous  and  unrighteous  dee«2i!» 

And  live  in  thee  transplanted,  and  frv  m  thee 

Receive  new  life.    So  Man,  as  is  most  just, 

Shall  satisfy  for  Man,  be  judged  and  die,  295 

And  dying  rise,  and  rising  with  him  raise 

His  brethren,  ransom'd  with  his  own  dear  Ufe. 

So  heavenly  love  shall  outdo  hellish  hate. 

Giving  to  death,  and  dying  to  redeem  ; 

So  dearly  to  redeem  what  hellish  hate  900 

So  easily  destroy 'd,  and  still  destroys 

In  those  who,  when  they  may,  accept  not  graee. 

Nor  shalt  thou,  by  descending  to  assume 

Man's  nature,  lessen  or  degrade  thine  own. 

Becaiise  thou  hast,  though  throned  in  highest  bliit  305 

Equal  to  God,  and  equally  enjoying 

Godlike  fruition,  quitted  all,  to  save 

A  world  from  utter  loss,  and  hast  been  found 

By  merit  more  than  birtliright  Son  of  God, 

Found  worthiest  to  be  so  by  being  good,  810 

Far  more  than  great  or  high ;  because  in  thee 

Love  hath  abounded  more  than  glory  abeunds ; 

Therefore  thy  humiliation  shall  exalt 

With  thee  thy  manhood  also  to  this  throne : 

Here  shalt  thou  sit  incarnate,  here  shaH  reign        31S 

Both  God  and  Man,  Son  both  of  God  and  Man, 
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Anointed  imivcrsal  king ;  all  power 
I  give  thee  ;  reign  for  ever,  and  assume 
Thj  merits  ;  under  thee,  as  head  supreme) 
Thrones,  Princedoms,  Powers,  Dominions  I  redooa : 
All  knees  to  thee  shall  bow,  of  them  that  bide         381 
In  Heaven,  or  Earth,  or  under  Earth  in  Hell 
When  thou,  attended  gloriously  from  Heaven, 
Shalt  in  the  sky  appear,  and  from  thee  send 
The  summoning  Archangels  to  proclaim  325 

Thy  dread  tribunal ;  forthwith  from  all  windi, 
The  living,  and  forthwith  the  cited  dead 
Of  all  past  ages,  to  the  general  doom 
Shall  hasten  ;  such  a  peal  shall  rouse  their  sleep. 
Then,  all  thy  sauits  assembled,  thou  shalt  judge     330 
Bad  Men  and  Angels ;  they,  arraign 'd,  sffall  ank 
Beneath  thy  sentence  ;  Hell,  her  numbers  full, 
Thenceforth  shall  be  for  ever  shut.    Meanwhile 
The  world  shall  burn,  and  from  her  ashes  spring 
New  Heaven  and  Earth,  wherein  the  just  shall  dweU, 
And,  afler  all  their  tribulations  long,  336 

See  golden  days  fruitful  of  golden  deeds, 
With  joy  and  love  triumphing,  and  fair  truth. 
Then  thou  thy  regal  sceptre  shalt  lay  by, 
For  regal  sceptre  then  no  more  shall  need,  340 

God  shall  be  all  in  all.    But,  all  ye  Gods, 
Adore  him,  who  to  compass  all  this  dies ; 
Adore  the  Son,  and  honour  him  as  me. 
jr    No  sooner  had  the  Almighty  ceased,  but  all 
The  multitude  of  Angels,  with  a  shou^  345 

Loud  as  from  numbers  without  number,  sweet 
As  from  blessed  voices,  uttering  joy,  Heaven  rang 
With  jubilee,  and  loud  Hosannas  filPd 
The  eternal  regiois :  Lowly  revcBent 
Towards  either  throne  they  bow,  and  to  the  ground 
With  solemn  adoration  down  they  cast  351 

Their  crowns  inwove  with  amarant  and  gold 
Immortal  amarant,  a  flower  which  once 
In  Paradise,  fast  by  the  tree  of  life, 
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Began  to  bloom ;  but  soon  for  mon^s  offence  355 

To  Heaven  removed,  where  first  it  grew,  there  growf ; 
And  flowers  aloft  shading,  the  fount  of  life, 
And  where  the  river  of  bliss  through  midst  of  Heaven 
Rolls  o'er  Elysian  flowers  her  amber  stream  ; 
With  these  that  never  fade  the  Spirits  elect  360 

Bind  their  resplendent  locks  inwreathed  with  beami ; 
*  Now  in  loose  garlands  thick  thrown  off,  the  bright 
Pavement,  that  like  a  sea  of  jasper  shone, 
Impurplod  with  celestial  roses  smiled. 
Then,  crown'd  again,  their  golden  harps  they  took,  366 
Harps  ever  tuned,  that  glittering  by  their  side 
Like  quivers  hung,  and  with  preamble  sweet 
Of  charming  symphony  they  introduce 
Their  sacred  song,  and  waken  raptures  high ; 
No  voice  e.xenipt,  no  voice  but  well  could  join         870 
Melodious  part,  such  concord  is  in  Heaven. 

Thee,  Father,  first  they  simg  Omnipotent, 
Immutable,  Immortal,  Infinite, 
Eternal  King  ;  the  Author  of  all  being, 
Fountain  of  light,  thyself  invisible  375 

Amidst  tlie  glorious  brightness  where  thou  sit'st 
Throned  inaccessible,  but  when  thou  shad*st 
The  full  blaze  of  thy  beams,  and,  through  a  cloud 
Drawn  round  about  thee  like  a  radiant  shrine, 
Dark  with  excessive  bright  thy  skirts  appear  ;        380 
Yet  dazzle  Heaven,  that  brightest  Seraphim 
Approach  not,  but  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes. 
Thee  next  they  sang  of  all  creation  flrst. 
Begotten  Son,  Divine  Similitude, 
In  whose  conspicuous  countenance,  without  oloud  3dd 
Made  visible,  the  Almighty  Father  shines, 
Whom  else  no  creature  can  behold  ;  on  thee 
Impressed  the  effulgence  of  his  glory  abides, 
Transfused  on  thee  his  ample  Spirit  rests. 
He  Heaven  of  Heavens  and  all  the  Powers  therem 
By  thee  created ;  and  by  thee  threw  down  «)91 

The  aspiring  Dominations  *  Thou  that  day 
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Thy  Father's  dreadful  thunder  didst  not  spare, 

Nor  stop  thy  flaming  chariot  wheels,  Uiat  shciok 

Heaven  8  everlasting  frame,  while  o*cr  the  neckf   3U5 

Thou  drovest  of  warring  Angels  disarray  *d. 

Back  from  pursuit  thy  Powers  with  loud  acclaun 

Thee  only  extoll'd,  Son  of  thy  Father's  might. 

To  execute  fierce  vengeance  on  his  foes, 

Not  so  on  Man :  Him  through  their  malice  fallen,  400  ■ 

Father  of  mercy  and  grace,  thou  didst  not  doom 

So  strictly,  but  much  more  to  pity  inclme  • 

No  sooner  did  thy  dear  and  only  Son 

Perceive  thee  purposed  not  to  doom  frail  Man 

So  strictly,  but  much  more  to  pity  incUned,  406 

He  to  appease  thy  wrath,  and  end  the  strife 

Of  mercy  and  justice  in  thy  face  discem'd, 

Regardless  of  the  bliss  wherein  he  sat 

Second  to  thee,  offer'd  himself  to  die 

For  Man's  offence.    O  unexampled  love,  410 

Love  no  where  to  be  found  less  than  Divine  ! 

Hail,  Son  of  God,  Saviour  of  Men !    Thy  name 

Shall  be  the  copious  matter  of  my  song 

Henceforth,  and  never  shall  my  heart  thy  praiie 

Forget,  nor  from  thy  Father's  praise  disjoin.  415 

Thus  they  in  Heaven,  above  the  starry  spherei 
Their  happy  hours  in  joy  and  hymning  spent. 
Meanwhile  upon  the  firm  opacous  globe 
or  this  round  world,  whose  first  convex  divides 
The  luminous  inferior  orbs,  enclosed  420 

From  Chaos  and  the  inroad  of  Darkness  old, 
Satan  alighted  walks :  a  globe  far  off 
It  seom'd,  now  seems  a  boundless  continent 
Dark,  waste,  and  wild,  under  the  frown  of  Night 
Starless  exposed,  and  ever  threatening  storms        4SA 
Of  Chaos  blustering  round,  inclement  sky ; 
Save  on  that  side  which  from  the  wall  of  Heaven^ 
Though  distant  far,  some  small  reflection  gains 
Of  glimmering  air  less  vex'd  with  tempest  loud : 
Here  walk'd  the  Fiend  at  large  in  spacious  field.    430 
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Af  when  a  vulture  on  Imaus  bred, 

Whose  snowy  ridge  the  roving  Tartar  boundi, 

Dislodging  from  a  region  scarce  of  prey 

To  gorge  the  flesh  of  lambs  or  yeanling  kidi, 

On  hills  where  flocks  are  fed,  flies  toward  the  fpringf 

Of  Ganges  or  Hydaspes,  Indian  streams ;  436 

But  in  his  way  lights  on  the  barren  plains 

Of  Sericana,  where  Chineses  drive 

With  sails  and  wind  their  cany  waggons  li^ht . 

80,  on  this  windy  sea  of  land,  the  Fiend  441^ 

Walked  up  and  down  alone,  bent  on  his  prty ; 

Alone,  for  other  creature  in  this  place. 

Living  or  lifeless,  to  be  found  was  none ; 

r^one  yet,  but  store  hereafter  from  the  earth 

Up  hither  like  aerial  vapours  flew  445 

Of  all  things  transitory  and  vain,  when  sin 

With  vanity  had  fill'd  the  works  of  men : 

Both  all  things  vain,  and  all  who  on  vain  things 

Built  their  fond  hopes  of  glory  or  lasting  fame, 

Or  happiness  in  this  or  the  other  life ;  450 

All  who  have  their  reward  on  earth,  the  fhiite 

Of  painful  superstition  and  blind  zeal. 

Nought  seeking  but  the  praise  of  men,  here  find 

Fit  retribution,  empty  as  their  deeds ; 

All  the  unaccomplished  works  of  Nature's  hiady     455 

Abortive,  monstrous,  or  unkindly  miz*d, 

Dissolved  on  earth,  fleet  hither,  and  in  vain, 

Till  final  dissolution,  wander  here ; 

Not  in  the  neighbouring  moon  as  some  have  dreem'd 

Those  argent  fields  more  likely  habitants,  465 

Translated  Saints,  or  middle  Spirits  hold 

Betwixt  the  angelical  and  human  kind. 

Elitl^er  of  ill  join'd  sons  and  daughters  bom 

First  firom  the  ancient  world  those  giants  came 

With  many  a  vain  exploit,  though  then  renowB*d:46b 

The  builders  next  of  Babel  on  the  plain 

Of  Sennaar,  and  still  with  vain  design, 

tiew  Babels,  had  they  wherewithal,  would  bnOd 
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OthBtM  came  single  ;  he  who,  to  be  deem*d 
A  God,  leap'd  fondly  into  iEtna  flamet, 
£mpedueles ;  and  he  who,  to  enjoy 
Plato*!  Eljnmn,  leap'd  into  the  tea, 
Gleombrotus ;  and  many  more  too  loBQf 
Embryos,  and  idiots,  eremites,  and  friars 
White,  black,  and  gray,  with  all  their  tmmptry 
Here  pilgrims  roam,  that  stray'd  so  fitf  to  seek 
In  Golgotha  him  dead  who  lives  in  HeaTon ; 
And  they  who,  to  be  sure  of  Paradise, 
Dying,  put  on  the  weeds  of  Dominic, 
Or  in  Franciscan  think  to  pass  disguised ; 
They  pass  the  planets  seven,  and  pass  the  fiz*d, 
And  that  crystalline  sphere  whose  balance  weighs 
The  trepidation  talk'd,  and  that  first  moved ; 
And  now  Saint  Peter  at  Heaven's  wicket  seems 
To  wait  them  with  his  keys,  and  now  at  foot 
Of  Heaven's  ascent  they  lift  their  feet,  when  lo 
A  violent  cross-wind  from  either  coast 
Blows  them  transverse,  ten  thousand  leagues  awiy 
Into  the  devious  air :  Then  might  ye  see 
Cowls,  hoods,  and  habits,  with  their  wearers,  tolled 
And  flutterM  into  rags ;  then  reliques,  beads,  491 

Indulgences,  dispenses,  pardons,  bulls. 
The  sport  of  winds :  All  these,  up-whirl'd  aloft. 
Fly  o'er  the  backside  of  the  world  fiur  off 
Into  a  Limbo  large  and  broad,  since  call'd  495 

The  Paradise  of  Fools,  to  few  unknown 
Long  after,  now  unpeopled  and  untrod. 
All  this  dark  globe  the  Fiend  found  as  he  pass*d, 
And  long  he  wander'd,  till  at  last  a  gleam 
Of  dawning  light  tum'd  thitherward  in  haste 
His  travePd  steps :  fiur  distant  he  descries 
Ascending  by  degrees  magnificent 
Up  to  the  wall  of  Heaven  a  structure  high , 
At  top  whereof,  but  fiur  more  rich,  i^pear'd 
The  work  as  of  a  kingly  palace-gate, 
V^th  frontispiece  of  diamond  and  gold 
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Embelliiih*d  *,  thick  with  sparkling  orient  gems ' 

The  portal  shono,  inimitable  on  earth 

By  model,  or  by  shading  pencil  drawn. 

The  stairs  wore  such  as  whereon  Jacob  saw  51(1 

Angels  ascending  and  descending,  bands 

Of  guardians  bright,  when  he  from  Esau  fled 

To  Padan-Aram,  in  the  field  of  Luz 

Dreaming  by  night  under  the  open  sky, 

And  waking  cried,  This  is  the  gate  of  Heaven*       515 

Each  stair  mysteriously  was  meant,  nor  stood 

There  alwavs,  but  drawn  up  to  Heaven  sometimei 

Viewless ;  and  underneath  a  bright  sea  flowed 

Of  jasper,  or  of  liquid  pearl,  whereon 

Who  after  came  from  earth,  sailing  arriyed  520 

Wafted  by  Angels,  or  flew  o'er  the  lake 

Wrapped  in  a  chariot  drawn  by  fiery  steeds. 

The  stairs  were  then  let  down,  whether  to  dare 

The  Fiend  by  easy  ascent,  or  aggravate 

His  sad  exclusion  from  the  doors  of  bliss :  535 

Direct  against  which  open'd  from  beneath. 

Just  o'er  the  blissful  scat  of  Paradise, 

A  passage  down  to  the  Earth,  a  passage  wide, 

Wider  by  far  than  that  of  aftertimes 

Over  mount  Sion,  and,  though  that  were  large,      530 

Over  the  Promised  Land  to  God  so  dear ; 

By  which  to  visit  oft  those  happy  tribes. 

On  high  behests  his  Angels  to  and  fra 

Pass'd  frequent,  and  his  eye  with  choice  regard 

From  Paneas,  the  fount  of  Jordan's  flood,  335 

To  Be^rsaba  where  the  Holy  Land 

Borders  on  Egjrpt  and  the  Arabian  shore ; 

So  wide  the  opening  seem'd,  where  bounds  were  let 

To  darkness,  such  as  bound  the  ocean  wave 

Satan  from  hence,  now  on  the  lower  stair,  540 

That  scaled  by  steps  of  gold  to  Heaven-gate, 

Looks  down  with  wonder  at  the  sudden  yiew 

Of  all  this  world  at  once.    As  when  a  scout, 

Through  dark  and  desert  ways  with  peril  gone 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PARADISE  LOST. 


69 
54d 


All  nighty  at  last  bj  break  of  cheerful  dawn 

Obtaini  the  brow  of  some  high-climbing  hill, 

Which  to  hit  eye  diicovers  unaware 

The  goodly  prospect  of  some  foreign  land 

First  seen,  or  some  renowned  metropolis 

With  glistering  spires  and  pinnacles  adom'd,  560 

'^^liich  now  the  rising  sun  gilds  with  his  beams 

Such  wonder  seized,  though  after  Heaven  seen, 

The  Spirit  malign,  but  much  more  envy  seized, 

At  sight  of  all  this  world  beheld  so  fair. 

Fiouiid  ho  surveys  (and  well  might,  where  he  stood 

So  high  above  the  circling  canopy  55(1 

Of  night*s  extended  shade,)  from  eastern  point 

Of  Libra  to  the  fleecy  star  that  bears 

Andromeda  far  off  Atlantic  seas 

Beyond  the  horizon ;  then  from  pole  to  polo  560 

He  views  in  breadth,  and  without  longer  paufe 

Down  right  into  the  world's  first  region  throws 

His  flight  precipitant,  and  winds  with  ease 

Through  the  pure  marble  air  his  oblique  way 

Amongst  innumerable  stars,  that  shone  566 

Stars  distant,  but  nigh  hand  seem*d  other  worlds ; 

Or  other  worlds  they  seem*d,  or  happy  isles, 

Like  those  Hesperian  gardens  famed  of  old, 

Fortunate  fields,  and  groves,  and  flowery  valeSy 

Thrice  happy  isles ;  but  who  dwelt  happy  there     570 

He  staid  not  to  inquire  :  Above  them  all 

The  golden  sun,  in  splendour  likest  Heaven, 

Allured  his  eye  ;  thither  his  course  he  bends 

Through  the  calm  firman '£nt  (but  up  or  down, 

Bj  centre,  or  eccentric,  hard  to  tell,  575 

Or  longitude,)  where  the  great  luminary 

Aloof  the  vulgar  constellations  thick, 

That  from  his  lordly  eye  keep  distance  doe, 

Dispenses  light  from  far  ;  they,  as  they  move 

Their  starry  dance  in  numbers  that  compute  560 

Days,  months,  and  years,  towards  his  all  cheering  lamp 

Turn  swifl  their  various  motions,  or  are  turned 
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By  his  magnetic  beam,  that  gently  warms 
The  universe )  and  to  each  inward  part 
With  gentle  penetration,  though  unseen,  565 

Shoots  invisible  virtue  even  to  the  deep ; 
So  wondrously  was  set  his  station  bright. 
Their  lands  the  Fiend,  a  spot  like  which  perhapi 
Astronomer  in  the  sun's  lucent  orb 
Through  his  glazed  optic  tube  yet  never  saw.         COO 
The  place  he  found  beyond  expression  bright, 
Compared  with  aught  on  earth,  metal  or  stont ) 
'  Not  all  parts  like,  but  all  alike  informed 
With  radient  light,  as  glowing  iron  with  fire ; 
[f  metal,  part  seem'd  gold,  part  silvfr  clear ;  606 

If  stone,  carbuncle  most  or  crysolite, 
Ruby  or  topaz,  to  tlie  twelve  that  shone 
In  Aaron*s  breastplate,  and  a  stone  besides 
Imagined  rather  oil,  than  elsewhere  seen, 
That  stone,  or  like  to  that  which  here  below  600 

Philosophers  in  vain  so  long  have  sought, 
[n  vain,  though  by  their  powerful  art  they  bind 
Volatile  Hermes,  and  call  up  unbound 
In  various  shapes  old  Proteus  from  the  sea, 
Drain'd  through  a  limbeck  to  his  native  fonn.         005 
What  wonder  then  if  fields  and  regions  here 
Breathe  forth  elixir  pure,  and  rivers  run 
Portable  gold,  when  with  one  virtuous  touch 
The  archchemic  sim,  so  fai:  from  us  remote. 
Produces,  with  terrestrial  humour  mix'd,  610 

Here  in  the  dark  so  many  precious  things 
Qf  coloAr  glorious  and  effect  so  rare  f 
Here  matter  new  to  gaze  the  Devil  met 
Undazzled  ;  far  and  wide  his  eye  commands , 
For  sight  no  obstacle  found  here,  nor  shade,  618 

But  all  sunshine,  as  wlien  his  beams  at  noon 
Culminate  from  the  equator,  as  they  now 
Shot  upward  still  direct,  whence  no  way  round 
Shadow  from  body  opaque  can  fall ;  and  the  air, 
No  where  so  clear,  sharpea'd  his  visual  ray  6SSI 
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To  objects  distant  far,  whereby  he  soon 
Saw  within  k»»n  a  glorious  Angel  stand, 
The  same  whom  John  saw  also  in  the  sun : 
His  back  was  turned,  but  not  his  brightness  hid; 
Of  beaming  sunny  rays  a  golden  tiar  025 

Circled  liis  head,  nor  less  his  locks  behind 
Illustrious  on  his  shoulders  fledge  with  wings 
Ijay  waving  round  ;  on  some  great  charge  employ 
He  secm'd,  or  fix'd  in  cogitation  deep. 
Glad  was  the  Spirit  impure,  as  now  in  hope  63(X 

To  find  who  might  direct  his  wandering  flight 
To  Paradise,  the  happy  seat  of  Man, 
His  journey*s  end  and  our  beginning  woe. 
But  first  he  casts  to  change  his  proper  shapa, 
Which  else  might  work  him  danger  or  delay :         €3& 
And  now  a  stripling  Cherub  he  appears, 
Not  of  the  prime,  yet  such  as  in  his  faco 
Toiith  smiled  celestial,  and  to  every  limb 
Suitable  grace  diffused,  so  well  he  feign'd  : 
Under  a  coronet  his  flowing  hair  €40 

In  curls  on  either  cheek  phiy'd ;  wings  he  word 
Of  many  a  coloured  plume,  sprinkled  with  gold  ; 
His  habit  fit  for  speed  succinct,  and  held 
Before  his  decent  steps  a  silver  wand. 
He  drew  not  nigh  unheard  ;  the  Angel  bright,        645 
Ere  he  drew  nigh,  his  radiant  visage  tum'd, 
Admonish'd  by  his  ear,  and  straight  was  known 
The  Archangel  Uriel,  one  of  the  seven 
Who  in  God's  presence,  nearest  to  his  throne^ 
Stand  ready  at  command,  and  are  his  eyes  $50 

That  run  through  all  the  Heavens,  or  down  to  the  tllaith 
Bear  his  swift  errands  over  moist  and  dry. 
O'er  sea  and  land :  him  Satan  thus  accosts : 

Uriel,  for  thou  of  those  seven  Spirits  that  stand 
In  sight  of  God's  high  throne,  gloriously  bright,     655 
The  first  art  wont  his  great  authentic  will, 
interpreter  through  highest  Heaven  to  bring. 
Where  all  bis  sons  thy  embassy  atte^^ ' 
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And  here  art  likeliest  by  supreme  decree 

Like  bonour  to  obtain,  and  as  his  eye  600 

To  vimt  oft  this  new  creation  round ; 

Unspeakable  desire  to  see  and  know 

All  these  his  wondrous  works,  but  chiefly  Man, 

His  chief  delight  and  favour,  him  for  whom 

All  these  his  works  so  wondrous  he  ordain*d,  666 

Hath  brought  rao  from  the  choirs  of  Cherubim 

Alone  thus  wandering.     Brightest  Seraph,  teD 

In  which  of  all  these  shining  orbs  hath  Man 

His  fixed  seat,  or  fixed  seat  hath  none, 

But  all  these  shining  orbs  his  choice  to  dwell ',        690 

That  I  may  find  him,  and  with  secret  gaze 

Or  open  admiration  him  behold. 

On  whom  the  great  Creator  hath  bestowed 

Worlds,  and  on  whom  hath  all  these  graces  poiir*d; 

That  both  in  him  and  all  things,  as  is  meet,  67b 

The  universal  Maker  we  may  praise ', 

Who  justly  hath  driven  out  his  rebel  foes 

To  deepest  Hell,  and,  to  repair  that  loss. 

Created  this  new  happy  race  of  Men 

To  serve  him  better :  Wise  are  all  his  ways.  680 

So  spake  the  false  dissembler  unperceived ; 
For  neither  Man  nor  Angels  can  discern 
Hypocrisy,  the  only  evil  that  walks 
Invisible,  except  to  God  alone. 
By  his  permissive  will,  through  Heaven  and  Earth 
And  oft,  though  Wisdom  wake.  Suspicion  deeps    686 
At  Wisdom's  gate,  and  to  Simplicity 
Resigns  hef  charge,  while  Goodness  thinks  no  ill 
Where  no  ill  seems ;  which  now  for  once  beguiled 
Uriel,  though  regent  of  the  sun,  and  held  690 

The  sharpest  sighted  Spirit  of  all  in  Heaven ; 
Who  to  the  fraudulent  impostor  foul. 
In  his  uprightness,  answer  thus  returned : 

Fair  Angel,  thy  desire,  which  tendu  to  know 
The  works  of  God,  thereby  to  glori^-  606 

The  great  Workmaater,  leads  to  no  excess 
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That  reaches  blame,  but  rather  merits  praise 
The  more  it  seems  excess,  that  led  then  hiUior 
From  thy  empyreal  mansion  thus  alone, 
To  witness  witli  thine  eyes  what  some  porhapf,      7C0 
Contented  with  report,  hear  only  in  Heaven : 
For  wonderful  indeed  are  all  his  works. 
Plea^iaiit  to  know,  and  wortliiost  to  be  all 
Had  in  rciucmbrance  always  witli  delight 
But  what  creative  mind  can  comprehend  705 

Their  number,  or  the  wisdom  infinite 
That  brought  them  forth,  but  hid  their  cauaea  doep 
I  saw  when  at  his  word  the  formless  mass, 
This  world's  material  mould,  camo  to  a  heap : 
Confusion  heard  his  voice,  and  wild  uproar  710 

&t<K)d  ruled,  stood  vast  infinitude  confined ; 
TiU  at  liis  second  bidding  darkness  fled, 
Light  shone,  and  order  from  disorder  sprung : 
Swifl  to  their  several  quarters  hasted  then 
The  cumbrous  elements,  earth,  flood,  air,  fire ;       715 
And  this  ctherial  quintessence  of  Heaven 
Flew  upward,  spirited  with  various  forms, 
That  roird  orbicular,  and  turn'd  to  stars 
Numberless,  as  thou  soest,  and  how  they  movei 
Each  had  his  place  appointed,  each  his  course ;      720 
The  rest  in  circuit  walls  this  universe. 
Look  downward  on  that  globe,  whose  hither  side 
With  light  from  hence,  though  but  reflected,  shinca ; 
That  place  is  Earth,  the  seat  of  Man  ;  that  light 
His  day,  wliich  else,  as  the  other  hemisjdiere,         725 
Night  would  invade ;  but  there  the  neighbouring  moon 
(So  call  that  op|M)site  fair  star)  her  aid 
Timely  interposes,  and  her  monthly  round 
Still  ending,  still  renewing,  through  mid  HeaTCiii 
With  borrowed  light  her  countenance  triform  730 

Hence  fills  and  empties  to  enlighten  the  Earthy 
And  in  her  pale  dominion  checks  the  night. 
That  spot,  to  which  I  point,  is  Paradiiie, 
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Adam*!  abode  ;  those  loflj  shades,  his  bower. 

Thy  way  thou  canst  not  miss,  me  mine  requires.    736 

Thus  said,  he  turn'd  ;  and  Satan,  bowing  low, 
As  to  Superior  Spirits  is  wont  in  Heaven, 
Where  honour  due  and  reyerence  none  neglects, 
Took  leave,  and  toward  the  coast  of  earth  beneath, 
Dawn  from  the  ecliptic,  sped  with  hoped  succesSy  741 
Throws  his  steep  flight  in  many  ac  aery  wheel : 
Nor  staid,  till  on  Niphates*  \pp  he  lights 
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4atan,  now  in  proipeet  of  Eden,  and  nifh  the  place  where  ho  muit 
now  attempt  the  bold  enterprife  which  he  undertook  alone 
against  God  and  Man,  falls  into  many  dou'uts  with  himself,  and 
many  passions,  fear,  envy,  and  despair ;  but  at  lenfth  confirms 
himself  in  evil ;  journeys  on  to  Paradise,  whose  outward  proe- 
pet't  and  situation  are  (described ;  overleaps  the  bounds ;  sits  in 
the  shape  of  a  cormorant  on  the  tree  of  life,  as  highest  in  the  gnr- 
d(*n,  to  look  about  him.  The  garden  described;  Satan'i  first 
sight  of  Adam  and  Eve ;  his  wonder  at  their  excollont  fbrm  and 
happy  sUte,  but  with  resolution,  to  work  their  fall ;  overhears  their 
discourse :  thence  gathers  that  the  tree  of  knowledge  was  for- 
bidden them  to  eat  of,  under  penalty  of  death ;  and  thereon  in- 
tends to  found  his  temotation  by  seducing  tbom  to  transgress : 
Then  leaves  them  awhile  to  know  further  of  Vheir  state  by  some 
other  means.  Meanwhile  Uriel  doecending  an  a  sunbeam  warjns 
Gabriel,  who  had  in  charge  the  gate  of  Puradise.  that  some  evil 
Spirit  had  escaped  the  deepu  and  passed  at  noon  by  his  sphere  in 
the  shape  of  a  good  Angel  down  to  Paradise,  discovered  after  ly 
his  furious  gesture*  <mi  the  mount.  Gabriel  promises  to  find  him 
ere  morning.  Night  coming  on,  Adam  and  Eve  discoorse  of 
going  to  their  rest :  Their  bower  described ;  their  evening  wor- 
ship. Gabriel,  drawing  forth  his  bands  of  night-watch  to  walk 
the  round  of  Paradise,  appoints  two  strong  Angels  to  Adam's 
bower,  lest  the  evil  Spirit  should  be  there  doing  some  harm  to 
Adam  or  Eve  sleeping :  there  they  find  him  at  the  ear  of  Eve, 
tempting  her  in  a  dream,  and  bring  him,  though  unwUUng,  to 
Crabriel :  by  whom  questioned,  he  scornfully  answers ;  prepares 
resistance ;  but,  hindered  by  a  sign  from  Heaven,  fliea  ont  <k  Fa> 
radisir 


O  FOR  that  warning  voice,  which  he  who  mw 
The  Apocalypse,  heard  cry  in  Heaven  aloud, 
Then  when  the  Dragon,  put  to  second  rout, 
Came  furious  down  to  be  revenged  on  men, 
tVoe  to  the  inftabitants  an  earth !  that  now,  5 

While  time  was,  our  first  parents  had  been  wara'd 
The  coming  of  their  secret  foe,  and  scaped— 
Haply  so  scaped  his  mortal  snare  :  For  now 
Satan,  now  first  inflamed  with  rage,  came  down, 
The  tempter  ere  the  accuser  of  mankind,  li 

To  wreak  on  innocent  frail  Man  his  loss 
Of  that  first  battle,  and  his  flight  to  Hell 
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Yot^  not  rejoicing  in  Iiis  speed,  though  bold 

Far  off  and  fearless,  nor  with  cause  to  boast, 

Begins  liis  dire  attempt ;  which  nigh  the  birth  lb 

Now  rolling  boils  in  his  tumultuous  breast. 

And  like  a  devilish  engine  back  recoils 

Upon  himself ;  horror  and  doubt  distract 

HIf  troubled  thoughts,  and  from  the  bottom  itit 

I'h  I  Hell  within  him  ;  for  within  him  Hell  SO 

He  brings,  and  round  about  him,  nor  from  Hell 

One  step,  no  more  than  from  himself,  can  fly 

Hy  change  of  place  .  Now  conscience  wakes  deipair 

That  slumber'd  >  wakes  the  bitter  memory 

Of  what  he  was,  what  is,  and  what  must  be  25 

Worse  ;  of  worse  deeds  worse  suifcrings  must  ontue. 

Sometimes  towards  Eden,  which  now  in  his  view  "N, 

Lay  pleasant,  his  grieved  look  lie  fixed  sad  ; 

Sometimes  towards  Heaven,  and  tlie  fnll-blazing  lun, 

Which  now  sat  high  in  his  meridian  tower :  30 

Then,  much  revolving,  thus  in  siglis  began : 

O  thou,  that,  with  surpassing  glory  crown'd, 
Look'st  from  thy  sole  dominion  like  the  God 
Of  this  new  world  ;  at  whose  sight  all  the  ston 
Hide  their  diminish 'd  heads  ;  to  thee  I  call,  36 

But  with  no  friendly  voice,  and  add  thy  name, 

0  Sun  !  to  tell  thee  how  I  hato  th}'  beams,  . 
That  bring  to  my  remembrance  fror*i  what  state 

1  fell,  how  glorious  once  above  thy  sphere  ; 
I'iil  pride  and  worse  ambition  threw  me  down  40 
Warring  in  Heaven  against  Pleaven's  matchless  King*. 
Ah,  wherefore  !  he  deserved  no  such  return 
Prom  me,  whom  he  created  what  I  was 
In  that  bright  eminence,  and  with  hi^  good 
Upbraided  none  ;  nor  was  his  service  hard.  45 
What  could  be  less  than  to  aiford  him  praifle. 
The  easiest  recompense,  and  pay  him  thanks, 
How  due !  yet  all  his  good  proved  ill  in  me, 
And  wrought  but  malice  ;  lifted  up  so  high 
I  *sdain*d  subjection,  and  thought  one  step  higher    M 
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Would  set  roe  highest,  and  in  a  moment  quit 
The  debt  immense  of  endless  gratitude, 
So  burdensome  still  paying,  still  to  owe : 
Forgetful  what  from  him  I  still  received, 
And  understood  not  that  a  grateful  mind  68 

By  owing  owes  not,  but  still  pays,  at  once 
Indebted  and  discharged ;  what  burden  then ' 
O,  had  his  powerful  destiny  ordain'd 
Me  some  inferior  Angel,  I  had  stood 
Then  happy  ;  no  unbounded  hope  had  raised  60 

Ambition  !  Yet  why  not  ?  some  other  Power 
As  great  might  have  aspired,  and  me,  though  maan, 
Drawn  to  his  part ;  but  other  Powers  as  great 
Fell  not,  but  stand  unshaken,  from  within 
Or  from  without,  to  all  temptations  arm'd.  65 

Hadst  thou  the  same  free  will  and  power  to  stand  ? 
Thou  hadst :  whom  h&^i  li.ou  then  or  what  to  acoose, 
But  Heaven's  free  lovo  dealt  equally  to  all  ? 
Be  then  his  love  accursed,  since  love  or  hate, 
To  me  alike,  it  deals  eternal  woe.  70 

Nay,  cursed  be  thou ;  since  against  his  thy  will 
Chose  freely  what  it  now  so  justly  rues. 
Me  miserable  '  which  way  shall  I  fly 
[nfinite  wrath  and  infinite  de^air  ? 
Which  way  I  fly  is  Hell ;  myself  am  Hell ;  75 

And,  in  the  lowest  deep,  a  lower  deep 
Still  threatning  to  devour  me  opens  wide, 
To  which  the  Hell  I  suffer  seems  a  Heaven. 
O,  then,  at  last  relent :  Is  there  no  place 
Left  for  repentance,  none  for  pardon  left .'  80 

None  left  but  by  submission  -y  and  that  word 
Disdain  forbids  me,  and  my  dread  of  shame 
Among  the  Spirits  beneath,  whom  I  seduced 
With  other  premises  and  other  vaunts 
Than  to  submit,  boasting  I  could  subdue  8B 

The  Omnipotent.    Ah  me  !  they  little  know 
How  dearly  I  abide  that  boast  so  vain, 
Under  what  torments  inwardly  I  groan, 
7  * 
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IVhile  they  adoro  mo  on  the  throno  of  Hell. 

Witli  diadem  and  sceptre  high  advanced,  00 

The  lower*  still  I  fall,  only  supreme 

In  misery  :  Such  joy  ambition  finds. 

iJut  say  1  could  repent,  and  cculd  obtam, 

By  act  of  grace,  my  former  state  ;  how  soon 

Would  height  recal  high  thoughts,  how  soon  uniaj  05 

What  feign'd  submission  swore  ?  Ease  would  recant 

Vows  made  in  pain,  as  violent  and  void. 

For  never  can  true  reconcilement  grow, 

Where  wounds  of  deadly  hate  have  pierced  so  deep : 

Which  would  but  lead  me  to  a  worse  relapse  100 

And  heavier  fall ;  so  should  I  purchase  dear 

Short  intermission  bought  with  double  smart 

This  knows  my  Punisher  ;  therefore  as  far 

From  granting  he,  as  I  from  begging,  peace ; 

All  hope  excluded  thus,  behold,  in  stcaid  105 

Of  us  outcast,  exiled,  his  new  delight. 

Mankind  created,  and  for  him  this  world. 

So  farewell,  hope  ;  and  with  hope  farewell,  fear; 

Farewell,  remorse !  all  good  to  me  is  lost ; 

Evil,  bo  thou  my  good  ;  by  thee  at  least  110 

Divided  empire  with  Heaven's  King  I  hold, 

By  thee,  and  more  than  half  perhaps  will  reign ; 

As  Man,  ere  long,  and  this  new  world  shall  know. 

Thus  while  he  spake,  each  passion  dimm'd  his  face 
Tl.fice  changed  with  pale,  ire,  envy,  and  despair ;  115 
Which  marr'd  his  borrow'd  visage,  and  betray 'd 
Him  co*.mterfeit,  if  any  eye  beheld. 
For  heavenly  minds  from  such  distempers  foul 
Are  ever  clear.    Whereof  he  soon  aware, 
Each  perturbation  smoothed  with  outward  calm,      120 
Artificer  of  fhiud  ;  and  was  the  first 
That  practised  falsehood  under  saintly  show, 
Deep  malice  to  conceal,  couch*d  with  revenge  ; 
Vet  not  enough  had  practised  to  deceive 
Uriel  once  wam'd ;  whose  eye  pursued  him  down  125 
The  way  he  went,  and  oa  the  Assyrian  mount 
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PARADISE  LOST. 
Saw  kim  disfigured,  more  than  could  befal 
Spirit  of  happy  tort :  His  gestures  fierce 
He  mark'd  and  mad  demeanour,  then  alono, 
As  he  supposed,  all  unobeerved,  unseen. 
So  on  he  fares,  and  to  the  border  comei 
Of  Eden,  where  delicious  Paradise, 
Now  nearer,  crowns  with  her  enclosure  gnen. 
As  with  a  rural  mound,  the  champai|rn  head 
Of  a  steep  wilderness,  whose  hairy  sides 
With  thicket  overgrrown,  grotesque  and  wild, 
Aceess  denied  ;  and  overhead  up  grew 
)^  Insuperable  height  of  loftiest  shade, 
^  Cedar,  and  pine,  and  fir,  and  branching  palm, 
r  A  silvan  scene  ;  and,  as  the  ranks  ascend 
r  Shade  above  shade,  a  woody  theatre 
Of  stateliest  view.    Tet  higher  than  their  topi 
The  verduous  wall  of  Paradise  up  sprung : 
Which  to  our  general  sire  gave  prospect  large 
Into  his  nether  empire  neighbouring  round. 
And  higher  than  that  wall  a  circling  row 
Of  goodliest  trees,  loadon  with  fairest  fruit, 
Blossoms  and  fruits  at  once  of  golden  hut 
Appear'd,  with  gay  enamel'd  colours  mix'd ; 
On  which  the  sun  more  glad  impressed  his 
Than  on  fair  evening  cloud  or  humid  bow, 
When  God  hath  shower'd  the  earth ;  so  lovely 
That  landscape :  and  of  pure  now  purer  air 
Meets  his  approach,  and  to  the  heart  inspires 
Vernal  delight  and  joy,  able  to  drive 
All  sadness  but  despair :  Now  gentle  galea, 
Fanning  theb  odoriferous  wings,  dispense 
Native  perfumes,  and  whisper  whence  they  stole 
Those  balmy  spoils.    As  when  to  them  who  sail 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  passed 
Mozarabic,  off  at  sea  north-east  winds  blow 
Sabean  odours  from  tlie  q>icy  shore 
Of  Araby  the  bless'd  ;  with  such  delay 
Well  pleased  they  slack  their  course,  and  OMny 
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80  PARADISE  LOST.  b.  it 

Choer'd  with  the  grreatful  smell  old  Ocean  imilM :  165 
&o  entortain'd  those  odorous  sweets  the  Fiend, 
Who  came  their  bane  ;  though  with  taembetterptoafed 
Than  AsmodCus  with  the  fishy  fume 
That  drove  him,  though  enamoured,  from  the  ipoiiM 
Of  Tobit's  son,  and  with  a  vengeance  sent  170 

From  Media  post  to  Egypt,  there  fast  bound. 
Now  to  the  ascent  of  that  steep  savage  hill 
Satan  had  joumey'd  on,  pensive  and  slow ; 
But  further  way  found  none,  so  thick  entwined. 
As  one  continued  brake,  the  undergrowth  175 

Of  shrubs  and  tangling  bushes  had  perplex'd 
All  path  of  man  or  beast  that  pass'd  that  way. 
One  gate  there  only  was,  and  that  look'd  east 
On  the  other  side :  which  when  the  archfelon  nw. 
Due  entrance  he  disdained  :  and,  in  contempt,         180 

.  At  one  slight  bound  high  overleaped  all  bound  . 
Of  hill  or  highest  wall,  and  sheer  within 
Lights  on  his  feet.    As  when  a  prowling  wolf,  ^i 

Whom  hunger  drives  to  seek  now  haunt  for  pray,     \\ 
Watching  where  shepherds  pen  their  flocks  at  ere 
In  hurdled  cotes  amid  the  field  secure. 
Leaps  o'er  the  fence  with  ease  into  the  fold : 
Or  as  a  thief,  bent  to  unheard  the  cash 

*  Of  some  rich  burgher,  whose  substantial  doors, 
Cross-barr'd  and  bolted  fast,  fear  no  assault,  190 

In  at  the  window  climbs,  or  o'er  the  tiles : 
6o  clomb  this  first  grand  thief  into  God's  fi)ld ; 
So  since  into  his  church  lewd  hirelings  climb. 
Thence  up  he  flew,  and  on  the  tree  of  life. 
The  middle  tree  and  highest  there  that  grew,         196 
Sat  like  a  cormorant ;  yet  not  true  life 
Thereby  regain*d,  but  sat  devising  death 
To  them  who  lived ;  nor  on  the  virtue  thought 
Of  that  lifegiving  plant,  but  only  used 
For  prospect,  what  well  used  had  been  the  pledge  900 
Of  immortality.    So  little  knows 
Any,  but  God  alonci  to  value  right 
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The  ;oo<i  before  him,  but  perverts  best  things 

To  worst  abuse  or  to  their  meanest  use. 

Beneath  him  with  new  wonder  now  he  views,         20S 

To  all  delight  of  iiuman  sense  exposed. 

In  narrow  room,  Nature's  whole  wealth,  yea  more, 

A  Heaven  on  Earth  :  For  blissful  Paradise 

Of  God  the  garden  was,  by  him  in  the  east 

Of  Eden  planted  ;  Eden  stretched  her  line  810 

Vr  tm  Auran  eastward  to  the  royal  towers 

Of  great  Seleucia,  built  by  Grecian  kings, 

Or  where  the  sons  of  Eden  long  before 

Dwelt  in  Telassar  :  In  this  pleasant  soil 

His  far  more  pleasant  garden  God  ordained*,  810 

Out  of  the  fertile  ground  he  caused  to  grow 

All  trees  of  noblest  kind  for  sight,  smell,  taste , 

And  all  amid  them  stood  the  tree  of  life, 

High  eminent,  blooming  ambrosial  fruit 

Of  vegetable  gold  ;  and  next  to  life,  820 

Our  death,  the  tree  of  knowledge,  grew  fast  by. 

Knowledge  of  good  bought  dear  by  knowing  ill. 

Southward  through  Eden  went  a  river  large, 

Nor  changed  his  course,  but  through  the  shaggy  bid 

Pass'd  underneath  inguird ;  for  God  had  thrown 

That  mountain  as  his  garden  mound  high  raised 

Upon  the  rapid  current,  which,  through  veins 

Of  porous  earth  with  kindly  thirst  updrawn, 

P^sc  d  fresh  fountain,  and  with  many  a  rill 

Water *d  the  garden  ;  thence  united  fell 

Down  the  steep  glade,  and  met  the  nether  flood, 

Which  from  his  darksome  passage  now  appears. 

And  now,  divided  into  four  main  streams. 

Run 4  diverse,  wandering  many  a  famous  reahn 

And  country,  whereof  here  needs  no  account 

But  rather  to  tell  how,  if  Art  could  tell, 

How  from  that  sapphire  fount  the  crisped  brookS| 

Rolling  on  orient  pearl  and  sands  of  gold. 

With  mazy  error  under  pendent  shades 

Ran  nectar,  visiting  each  plant,  and  fed  840 
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Flowers  worthy  of  Paradise,  which  not  nice  Art 

In  beds  and  curious  knots,  but  Nature  boon 

Pour'd  forth  profuse  on  hill,  and  dale,  and  plain, 

Both  where  the  morning  sun  first  warmly  smote 

The  open  field,  and  where  the  unpierced  sliade       245 

Imbrown'd  the  noontide  bowers :   Thus  was  this  place 

A  happy  rural  seat  of  various  view ; 

Groves  whose  rich  trees  wept  odorous  gums  and  balni) 

Others  whose  fruit,  burnish'd  with  golden  rind, 

Hung  amiable,  Hesperian  fables  true,  250 

If  true,  here  only,  and  of  deUcions  taste  : 

Betwixt  them  lawns,  or  level  downs,  and  flocks 

Grazing  the  tender  herb,  were  interposed, 

Or  palmy  hillock ;  or  the  flowery  lap 

Of  some  irriguous  valley  spread  her  store,  255 

Flowers  of  all  hue,  and  without  thorn  the  rose  : 

Another  side,  umbrageous  grots  and  caves 

Of  cool  recess,  o'er  which  the  mantling  vine 

Lays  forth  her  purple  grape,  and  gently  creeps 

Luxuriant ;  meanwhile  murmuring  waters  fall       260 

Down  the  slope  hills,  dispersed,  or  in  a  lake, 

That  to  the  fringed  bank  with  myrtle  crown'd 

Her  crystal  mirror  holds,  unite  their  streams. 

The  birds  their  choir  apply;  airs,  vernal  airs. 

Breathing  the  sn^ell  of  field  and  grove,  attime        265 

The  trembling  leaves,  while  universal  Pan, 

Knit  with  the  Graces  and  the  Hours  in  dance, 

Led  on  the  eternal  Spring.    Not  that  fair  field 

Of  Enna,  where  Proserpine  gathering  flowers. 

Herself  a  fairy  flower,  by  gloomy  Dis  270 

Was  gather'd,  which  cost  Ceres  all  that  pain 

To  seek  her  through  the  world ;  nor  that  sweet  grove 

Of  Daphne  by  Orontes,  and  the  inspired 

Castalian  spring  might  with  this  Paradise 

Of  Eden  strive  ;  nor  that  Nyseian  isle  275 

Girt  with  the  river  Triton,  where  oki  Cham, 

Whom  Gentiles  Ammon  call  and  Libyan  Jove, 

Hid  Amalthea,  and  her  florid  son 
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Young  Bacchus,  from  his  stepdame  Rhea's  eye ; 
Nor  where  Ahassin  kings  their  issue  guard,  S80 

Mount  Amara,  though  this  liy  some  suppoeed 
True  Paradise  under  the  Ethiop  line 
By  Nilus'  head,  enclosed  with  shining  rock, 
A  whole  day's  journey  high,  but  wide  remote 
From  this  Assyrian  garden ;  where  the  fiend        28S 
Saw,  undelighted,  all  delight,  all  kind 
Of  living  creatures,  new  to  sight,  and  strange. 
Two  of  far  nobler  sh^>e,  erect  an^  tall, 
Godlike  erect,  with  natiye  honour  clad 
In  naked  majesty,  seem'd  lords  of  all :  990 

And  worthy  seemed  ;  for  in  their  looks  divine 
The  image  of  their  glorious  Maker  ^one, 
Truth,  wisdom,  sanctitude  seyere  and  pure 
(Seyere,  but  in  true  filial  freedom  placed,) 
Whence  true  authority  in  men ;  though  both  896 

Not  equal,  as  their  sex  not  equal  seem'd ; 
For  contemplation  he  and  valour  form'd ; 
For  softness  she  and  sweet  attractive  grace ; 
He  fi>r  God  only,  she  for  God  in  him  : 
His  fiur  large  front  and  eye  sublime  declared         300 
Absolute  rule  ;  and  hyacinthine  locks 
Round  from  his  parted  forelock  manly  hong 
CluBtering,  but  not  beneath  his  shoulders  broad : 
She,  as  a  veil,  down  to  the  slender  waist 
Her  unadorned  golden  tresses  wore  dOS 

Disheverd,  but  in  wanton  ringlets  waved 
As  the  vine  curls  her  tendrils,  which  implied 
Subjection,  but  required  with  gentle  sway, 
And  by  her  yielded,  by  him  bes;  received ; 
Yielded  with  coy  submission,  modest  pride,  Sl€ 

And  sweet,  reluctant,  amorous  delay. 
Nor  those  mysterious  parts  were  then  conoeal'd } 
Then  was  not  guilty  shame,  dishonest  shave 
Of  nature's  works,  honour  dishonourable, 
Sin>bred :  how  have  ye  troubled  all  mankind  315 

With  shows  instead,  mere  shows  of  seeming  pure. 
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And  baniflli'd  from  man's  life  his  happiest  life, 

Simplicity  and  spotless  innocence  ! 

So  passed  they  naked  on,  nor  shunned  the  sight 

Of  God  or  Angel ;  for  they  thought  no  ill :  320 

So  hand  in  hand  they  passed,  the  lovliest  pairy 

That  ever  since  in  love's  embraces  met ; 

Adam  the  goodliest  man  of  men  since  bom 

His  sons,  the  fairest  of  her  daughters  Eve. 

Under  a  tuft  of  shado  that  on  a  greCn  3S2S 

Stood  whispering  soft,  by  a  fresh  fountain  side 

They  sat  them  down  ;  and,  after  no  more  toil 

Of  their  sweet  gardening  labour  than  sufficed 

To  recoicmend  cool  Zephyr,  and  made  ease 

More  easy,  wholesome  thirst  and  appetite  «^ 

More  grateful,  to  their  supper  fruits  they  fell  i 

Nectarine  fruits  which  tae  compliant  bought 

Yielded  them,  sidelong  as  they  sat  recline 

On  the  soil  downy  bank  damask 'd  with  flowert : 

The  savoury  pulp  they  chew,  and  in  the  rind,        335 

Still  as  they  thirsted,  scoop  the  brimming  stream ; 

Nor  gentle  purpose,  nor  endearing  smiles 

Wanted,  nor  youthful  dalliance,  as  beseems 

Fair  couple,  link'd  in  happy  nuptial  league. 

Alone  as  they.    About  them  frisking  play'd 

All  beasts  of  the  earth,  since  wild,  and  of  all  cbaM 

In  wood  or  wilderness,  forest  or  den ; 

Sportmg  the  lion  ramp'd,  and  in  his  paw, 

Dandled  the  kid ;  bears,  tigers,  ounces,  pards, 

Gambol'd  before  tliem ;  the  unwieldy  elephant.      345 

To  make  them  mirth,  used  all  h'%s  might,  and  wreath'd 

His  lithe  proboscis ;  close  the  serpent  sly, 

Insinuating,  wove  with  Gordian  twine 

His  braided  train,  and  of  his  fatal  guile 

Gave  proof  unheeded ;  others  on  the  grass  350 

Oouch'd,  and  now  fill'd  with  pasture  gaung  lat, 

Or  bodward  ruminating  ;  for  the  sun. 

Declined,  wad  hasting  now  with  prone  career 

To  the  ocean  isles,  and  in  the  ascending  scale 
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Of  Hearen  the  stars  that  ushur  eyening  row : 
When  Satan  still  in  gaze,  as  first  he  stood, 
Scarce  thus  at  length  fail'd  speech  recovered  sad : 
O  Hell !  what  do  mine  eyes  with  grief  behold ! 
Into  our  room  of  bliss  thus  high  advanced 
Creatures  of  other  mould,  earth-bom  perhaps. 
Not  Spirits,  yet  to  heavenly  Spirits  bright 
Little  inferior :  whom  ray  thoughts  pursue 
With  wonder,  and  could  love,  so  lively  shines 
In  them  divine  resemblance,  and  such  grace 
The  hand  that  form'd  them  on  their  shape  hath  poiir*d. 
Ah !  gentle  pair,  ye  little  think  how  nigh  366 

Your  change  approaches,  when  all  these  delights 
Will  vanish,  and  deliver  ye  to  woe  ; 
More  woe,  the  more  you  tas^  is  now  of  joy ; 
Happy,  but  for  so  happy  ill  secured  370 

Long  to  continue,  tmd  this  high  seat  your  HeaTen 
111  fenced  for  Heaven  to  keep  out  such  a  foe 
As  now  is  entered ;  yet  no  purposed  foe  n 
To  you,  whom  I  could  pity  thus  forlorn. 
Though  I  unpitied :  League  with  you  I  seek, 
And  mutual  amity,  so  straight,  so  close. 
That  I  with  you  must  dwell,  or  you  with  ms 
Henceforth :  my  dwelling  haply  may  not  pie 
Like  this  fair  Paradise,  your  sense  ;  yet  such 
Accept  your  Maker's  work ;  he  gave  it  me. 
Which  I  as  freely  give  :  Hell  shall  unfold, 
To  entertain  you  two,  her  widest  gates, 
And  send  forth  all  her  kings ;  there  will  be  room, 
Not  like  these  narrow  limits,  to  conceive 
Your  niunerous  offspring  ;  if  no  better  place,  386 

Thank  him  who  puts  me  loath  to  this  revenge 
On  you  who  wrong  me  not  for  him  who  wrong*d. 
And  should  I  at  your  harmless  innocence 
Melt,  as  I  do,  yet  public  reason  just. 
Honour  and  empire  with  revenge  enlarged,  39i 

By  conquering  this  new  world,  compel  me  now 
To  do  what  else,  though  domn'd,  I  should  abhor 
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So  spake  the  Fiend,  and  with  necessity, 
The  tyrant'p  plea,  excused  his  devilish  deeds. 
Then  from  his  lofty  stand  on  that  high  tree  395 

Down  he  alights  among  the  sportful  herd 
Of  those  four-footed  kinds,  himself  now  one, 
Now  other,  as  their  shape  served  best  his  end 
Nearer  to  view  his  prey,  and,  unespied, 
To  mark  what  of  their  state  he  more  might  learn.  400 
By  word  or  action  mark'd  :  About  them  round 
A  lion  now  he  stalks  with  fiery  glare  ; 
Then  as  a  tiger,  who  by  chance  hath  spied 
In  some  purlieu  two  gentle  fawns  at  play, 
Straight  couches  close,  then,  rising,  changes  oft     405 
His  couchant  watch,  as  one  chose  his  ground. 
Whence  rushing,  he  might  surest  seize  them  both. 
Griped  in  each  paw  :  when  Adam,  first  of  men. 
To  first  of  women,  Eve,  thus  moving  speech, 
TurnM  him,  all  ear  to  hear  now  utterance  flow  :     410 

Sole  partner  and  sole  part  of  all  these  joys, 
Dearer  thyself  than  all ;  needs  must  the  Power 
That  made  us,  and  for  us  this  ample  world, 
Be  infinitely  good,  and  of  his  good 
As  liberal  and  free  as  infinite  ;  415 

That  raised  us  from  the  dust,  and  placed  us  here 
[n  all  this  happiness,  who  at  his  hand 
Have  nothing  merited,  nor  can  perform 
Aught  whereof  ho  hath  need ;  he  who  reqoires 
Prom  us  no  oUier  service  than  to  keep  420 

This  one,  this  easy  charge,  of  all  the  trees 
In  Paradise  that  bear  delicious  fruit 
So  various,  not  to  taste  that  only  tree 
Of  knowledge,  planted  by  the  tree  of  life  • 
So  near  grows  death  to  life,  wliate'er  death  is,        425 
Some  dieadful  thing  no  doubt ;  for  well  thou  know'st 
God  hath  pronounced  it  death  to  tttst.e  thar.  tree. 
The  only  sign  of  our  obedience  left. 
Among  so  m-uiy  signs  of  power  and  rule 
Conferred  upon  us,  and  dominion  given  430 
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Over  all  other  creatures  that  posseM 
Earth,  air,  and  sea.    Then  let  us  not  think  hard 
One  easy  proJiibition,  who  enjoy 
Free  leave  so  large  to  all  things  else,  and  choice 
Unlimited  of  manifold  delights:  435 

But  let  us  ever  praise  him,  and  extol 
His  bounty,  following  our  delightful  task, 
To  prune  these  growing  plants  and  tond  these  flowersi 
Which  were  it  toilsome,  yot  with  thee  were  sweet 

To  whom  thus  Eve  replied :  O  thou  for  whom    440 
And  from  whom  1  was  form'd,  flesh  of  thy  flesh, 
And  without  whom  am  to  no  end,  my  guide 
And  head  !  what  thou  hast  said  is  just  and  right 
For  we  to  him  indeed  all  praises  owe 
And  daily  thanks ;  I  chiefly,  who  enjoy  445 

So  for  the  happier  lot,  enjoying  thee 
Pre-eminent  by  so  much  odds,  while  thou 
Like  consort  to  thyself  canst  no  where  find. 
That  day  I  oh  remember,  when  from  sleep 
I  first  awaked,  and  found  myself  reposed  450 

Under  a  shade  on  flowers,  much  wondering  where 
I  And  what  1  was,  whence  thither  brought  and  how.    f 
Not  distant  far  from  tlienco  a  murmuring  sound        I 
Of  waters  issued  from  a  cave,  and  spread  (^ 

Into  a  liquid  plain,  then  stood  unmoved 
Pure  as  the  expanse  of  Heaven ;  I  thither  went 
With  unexperienced  thought,  and  laid  me  down 
On  the  green  bank,  to  look  into  the  clear 
Smooth  lake,  tliat  to  me  seem'd  another  sky. 
As  I  bent  down  to  look,  just  opposite 
A  shape  within  the  watery  gleam  appear'd. 
Bending  to  look  on  me  .  I  started  back ; 
It  started  back  :  but  pleased  I  soon  retum'd  ; 
Pleased  it  retum'd  as  soon  with  answering  looks 
Of  sympathy  and  love  :  There  I  had  fix'd  465 

Mine  eyes  till  now,  and  pined  with  vain  desire. 
Had  not  a  voice  thus  warn'd  me  ;  "What  thou  seest, 
WljAt  thtro  thou  seest,  fair  Creature,  is  thyself; 
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With  theo  it  came  and  goes :  but  follow  me^ 

And  I  will  bring  thee  where  no  shadow  stayi         470 

Thy  coming,  and  thy  soft  embraces,  he 

Whoso  image  thou  art ;  him  thou  shalt  enjoj 

Inseparably  thine,  to  him  shalt  bear 

Multitudes  like  thyself,  and  thence  bo  caird 

Mother  of  human  race."    What  could  I  do,  €19 

But  follow  straight,  invisibly  thus  led  ? 

Till  I  espied  thee,  fair  inderd  and  tall,  ^ 

Under  a  platane  ;  yet  methought  less  fair 

Less  winning  soft,  less  amiably  mild, 

Than  that  smooth  watery  image  :  back  I  tuni*d ;  480 

Thou  following  criedst  aloud,  "  Return,  fair  Eve ; 

Whom  tliost  thou  ?  wltom  thou  fliest,  of  him  thou  trt» 

His  flesh,  his  bone  ;  to  give  thee  being  I  lent 

Out  of  my  side  to  thee,  nearest  my  heart, 

Substantial  life,  to  have  thee  by  my  side  485 

Henceforth  an  individual  solace  dear ; 

Part  of  my  soul  I  seek  thee,  and  thee  claim 

My  other  half:"  With  that  thy  gentle  hand 

Seized  mine  :  I  yielded  ;  and  from  that  time  Mt 

How  beauty  is  exceird  by  manly  grace,  490 

And  wisdom,  which  alone  is  truly  fair. 

So  spake  our  general  mother,  and  with  eyef 
Of  conjugal  attraction  unreproved, 
And  meek  surrender,  half  embracing  leaned 
On  our  first  father ;  half  her  swelling  breait  49ft 

Naked  met  his,  under  the  flowing  gold 
Of  her  loose  tresses  hid  :  he  in  delight, 
Both  of  her  beauty  and  submissive  charms, 
Smiled  with  superior  love,  as  Jupiter 
Oil  Juno  smiles,  when  he  impregns  the  clouds       600 
That  shed  May  flowers ;  and  pre8s*d  her  matroo  lip 
With  kisses  pure  :  Aside  the  Devil  tum*d 
For  envy  ;  yet  with  jealous  leer  malign 
Eyed  them  askance,  and  to  himself  thus  plain*d : 

Sight  hateful,  sight  tormenting  !  thus  these  twoy 
tmparadised  in  one  another's  arms,  500 
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The  hi^pior  Eden,  thall  enjoy  their  fill 
Of  bliss  on  bliss :  while  I  to  Hell  am  thrust, 
Where  neither  joy  nor  love,  but  fierce  desire, 
Among  our  other  torments  not  the  least,  510 

Still  unfulfilled  with  pain  of  longing  pines. 
Yet  let  me  not  forget  what  I  have  gain'd 
From  their  own  mouths :  All  is  not  theirs,  it  seem* ; 
One  fiktal  tree  there  stands,  of  knowledge  called, 
Forbidden  them  to  taste :  Knowledge  forbidden  *    515 
Suspicious,  reasonless.    Why  should  their  Lord 
Envy  them  that  ?  Can  it  be  sin  to  know .' 
Can  it  be  death  ?  And  do  they  only  stand 
By  ignorance  ?  Is  that  their  happy  state, 
The  proof  of  their  obedience  and  their  faith :  590 

O  fair  foundation  laid  whereon  to  build 
Their  ruin !  hence  I  will  excite  their  minds 
With  more  desire  to  know,  and  to  reject 
Envious  commands,  invented  with  design 
To  keep  them  low,  whom  knowledge  might  exalt  525 
Equal  with  Gods  :  aspiring  to  be  such, 
They  taste  and  die  :  What  likelier  can  ensue  ? 
But  first  with  narrow  search  I  must  walk  round 
This  garden,  and  no  comer  lerve  unspied  j 
A  chance  but  chance  may  lead  where  I  may  meet  530 
Some  wandering  Spirit  of  Heaven  by  fountain  side. 
Or  in  thick  shade  retired,  from  him  to  draw 
What  further  would  be  learn'd.     Live  while  ye  may, 
Yet  happy  pair  ;  enjoy,  till  I  return. 
Short  pleasures,  for  long  woes  are  to  succeed !       535 

So  saying,  his  proud  step  he  scornful  tum'd, 
But  with  sly  circumspection,  and  began  [roam 

Through  wood,  through  waste,  o'er  hill,  o'er  dale,  his 
Meanwhile  in  utmost  longitude,  where  Heaven 
With  earth  and  ocean  meets,  the  sotting  sun  /54t 
Slowly  descended,  and  with  right  aspect 
Against  the  eastern  gate  of  Paradise 
Levelled  his  evenuig  ra^H  :  It  was  a  rock 
Of  alabaster,  piled  up  the  clouds, 
8*. 
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Conspicuous  far,  winding  with  one  ascent  54il 

Accessible  from  earth,  one  entrance  high ; 

The  rest  was  craggy  cliff,  that  overhung 

Still  as  it  rose,  impossible  to  climb. 

Betwixt  tliese  rocky  pillars  Gabriel  sat, 

Chief  of  the  angelic  guards,  awaiting  night ;  560 

About  him  exercised  heroic  games 

The  unarmed  youth  of  Heaven,  but  nigh  at  hiad      .^ 

Celestial  armory,  shields,  helms,  and  spears, 

Hung  high  with  diamond  flaming  and  with  gold. 

Thither  camo  Uriel,  gliding  through  the  even        56f 

On  a  sunbeam,  swiil  as  a  shooting  star 

In  autumn  thwarts  the  night,  when  vapours  fired 

Impress  the  air,  and  shows  the  mariner 

From  what  point  of  his  compass  to  beware 

Impetuous  winds :  He  tlius  began  in  haste  :  560 

Gabriel,  to  thee  thy  course  by  lot  hath  given 
Charge  and  strict  watch,  that  to  this  happy  place 
No  evil  thing  approach  or  enter  in. 
This  day  at  height  of  noon  came  to  my  sphere 
A  Spirit,  zealous,  as  he  seemed,  to  know  565 

More  of  the  Almighty's  works,  and  chiefly  Man, 
God*s  latest  image :  I  described  his  way 
Bent  all  on  speed,  and  marked  his  aery  gait ; 
But  on  the  mount  that  lies  from  Eden  north, 
Where  he  first  Hghted  soon  discerned  his  lodui       570 
Alien  from  Heaven,  with  passions  foul  obscured : 
Mine  eye  pursued  him  still,  but  under  shade 
Lt)st  sight  of  him :  One  of  the  banish*d  crew, 
[  fear,  hath  ventured  from  the  deep,  to  raise 
New  troubles ;  him  thy  care  must  be  to  find.  67b 

To  whom  the  winged  warrior  thus  retumM : 
Uriel,  no  wonder  if  thy  perfect  sight, 
Amid  the  sun's  bright  circle  where  thou  sitt'st 
See  far  and  wide :  In  at  this  gate  none  pate       / 
The  vigilance  here  placed,  but  such  as  come  580 

Well  known  from  Heaven ;  and  since  meridian  1 
No  creature  thence :  If  Spirit  of  other  fort, 
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Bo  minded,  have  o*erleap*d  these  earthly  bounds 
On  purpose,  hard  thou  know'st  it  to  ezdnde 
Spiritual  substance  with  corporeal  bar.  668 

But  if  within  the  circuit  of  theso  walks, 
In  whatsoever  shape  ho  lurk,  of  whom 
Thou  telPst,  by  morrow  dawning  I  shall  know. 

So  promised  he  :  and  Uriel  to  his  charge 
Retum'd  on  that  bright  beam,  whose  point  now 
Bore  him  slope  downward  to  the  sun  now  fallen 
Beneath  the  Azores ;  whether  the  prime  orb. 
Incredible  how  swift,  had  thither  roU'd 
Diurnal ;  or  this  less  voluble  earth, 
By  shorter  flight  to  the  east,  had  left  him  there, 
Arra3ring  with  reflected  purple  and  gold 
The  clouds  that  on  his  western  throne  attend. 
J  Now  came  still  Evening  on,  and  Twilight  gray    i 
I  Had  in  her  sober  livery  all  things  clad  ;  i 

I  Silence  accompanied  ;  for  beast  and  bird,  1600 

They  to  their  grassy  couch,  these  to  their  nests,   I 
//  Were  slunk,  all  but  the  wakeful  nightingoJi 
She  all  night  long  her  amorous  descant  siuig 
Silenco  was  pleased :  Now  glow'd  the  firmament 
With  living  sapphires :  Hespems,  that  led 
The  starry  host;  rode  brightest,  till  the  moon. 
Rising  in  clouded  majesty,  at  length 
Apparent  qneen  unveiled  her  peerless  light, 
And  o*er  the  dark  her  silver  mantle  threw. 

When  Adam  thus  to  Eve :  Fair  Consort,  ttie  h<|ir 
Of  night,  and  all  things  now  retired  to  rest,  611 

Mind  us  of  like  repose ;  since  God  hath  set 
Labour  and  rest,  as  day  and  night  to  men 
Successive ;  and  the  timely  dew  of  sleep, 
Now  falling  with  soft  slumbrous  weight,  incline    615 
Our  eyelids :  Other  creatures  all  day  long 
Rove  idle,  unemployed,  and  less  need  rest ; 
Man  hath  his  daily  work  of  body  or  mind 
Appointed,  which  declares  his  dignity, 
And  ihm  ttgud  of  Heaven  on  all  his  way*  *  63U 
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NVhile  other  animals  inactive  range, 

And  of  their  doings  God  takes  no  account. 

To-morrow,  ere  fresh  morning  streak  the  east 

With  first  approach  of  light,  we  must  be  risen, 

And  at  our  pleasant  l&bour,  to  reform  6% 

Yon  flowery  arbours,  yonder  alleys  green, 

Our  walk  at  noon  with  branches  overgrown, 

That  mock  our  scant  manuring,  and  require 

More  hands  than  ours  to  lop  their  wanton  growth 

Those  blossoms  also,  and  those  droppmg  gums,      630 

That  lie  bestrewn,  unsightly  and  unsmooth, 

Ask  riddance,  if  we  mean  to  tread  with  ease  ; 

Meanwhile,  as  Nature  wills,  night  bids  us  rest. 

l^o  whom  thus  Eve,  with  perfect  beauty  adom*d 
My  Author  and  Disposer  what  thou  bidd'st  635 

Unargued  I  obey  :  so  God  ordains  : 
God  is  thy  law,  thou  mine  :  To  know  no  more 
Is  woman's  happiest  knowledge,  and  her  praise. 
With  thee  conversing,  I  forget  all  time  j 
All  seasons,  and  their  change,  all  please  alike. 
Sweet  is  the  breath  of  Morn,  her  rising  sweet. 
With  charm  of  earliest  birds :  pleasant  the  sun. 
When  first  on  this  delightiiil  land  he  spreads 
His  orient  beams,  on  herb,  tree,  fruit,  and  flower, 
Glistering  with  dew ;  fragrant  the  fertile  earth 
After  soft  showers  ;  and  sweet  the  coming  on 
Of  grateful  Evening  mild  ;  then  silent  Night, 
With  this  her  solemn  bird,  and  this  fair  moon, 
And  these  the  gems  of  Heaven,  her  starry  train  : 
But  neither  breath  of  Morn,  when  she  ascends        C 
With  charm  of  earliest  birds  :  nor  rising  sun 
On  this  delightful  land  ;  nor  herb,  fruit,  flower. 
Glistering  with  dew ;  nor  fragrance  after  showers  j 
Nor  grateful  evening  mild  ;  nor  silent  Night, 
With  this  her  solemn  bird,  nor  walk  by  moon,         65  i 
Or  glittering  starlight,  without  thee,  is  sweet. 
But  wherefore  all  night  long  shine  these  ?  for  whom 
I'his  glorious  sight  when  sleep  hath  shut  all  ayes? 
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laughter  of  God  and  Man,  accomplished  Eve, 
^hese  have  their  course  to  finish  round  the  earth, 
Dy  morrow  evening,  and  from  land  to  land  j 

fin  order,  though  to  nations  yet  unborn, 
I  Ministering  light  prepared,  they  set  and  rise , 
I  Lest  total  Darkness  should  by  night  regain 
1  Her  old  possession,  and  extinguish  life 
I  In  Nature  and  all  things  ;  which  these  soft  fires 
I  Not  only  enlighten,  but  with  kindly  heat 
1  Df  varioua  influence  foment  and  warm, 
I  Temper  or  nourish,  or  in  part  shed  dovm 
I  Their  stellar  virtue  on  all  kind?  that  grow 
fDn  earth,  made  hereby  apter  to  receive 
Perfection  from  the  sun's  more  potent  ray. 
These  then,  though  unbeheld  in  deep  of  night, 
Shine  not  in  vain  ;  nor  think,  though  men  were  none, 
That  Heaven  would  want  spectators,  God  want  praise 
Millions  of  spiritual  creatures  walk  the  earth 
Unseen,  both  when  we  wake  and  when  we  sleep ; 
\11  these  with  ceaseless  praise  his  works  behold 
Both  day  and  night :  How  oflen  from  st'^ep  680 

Df  echoing  hill  or  thicket  have  we  heard 
Celestial  voices  to  the  midnight  air, 
Sole,  or  responsive  each  to  other's  note, 
Singing  their  great  Creator  ?  oft  in  bands 
iVhile  they  keep  watch,  or  nightly  rounding  valk,  665 
With  heavenly  touch  of  instrumental  sounds 
•n  full  harmonic  number  join'd,  their  songs 
Divide  the  night,  and  lift  our  thoughts  to  Heaven. 

Thus  talking,  hand  in  hand  alone  they  pass'd 
Dn  to  their  blissful  bower  :  it  was  a  place  GJO 

Chosen  by  the  sovereign  Planter,  when  he  framed 
A.11  things  to  Man's  delightful  use :  the  roof  ^ 
Of  thickest  covert  was  inwoven  shade 
Laurel  and  myrtle,  and  what  higher  grew 
Of  firm  and  fragrant  leaf;  on  either  side 
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Acanthus,  and  each  odorous  bushy  shrub, 

Fenced  up  the  verdant  wall ;  each  beauteous  flower, 

Iris  all  hues,  roses,  and  jessamide, 

Rear'd  high  their  flourish'd  heads  between,  and  wrought 

Mosaic  ;  underfoot  the  violet,  700, 

Crocus,  and  hyacinth,  with  rich  inlay  / 

Broider'd  the  ground,  more  colour'd  than  with  stone   • 

Of  costliest  emblem :  Other  creature  here, 

Bird,  beast,  insect,  or  worm,  durst  enter  none, 

Such  was  their  awe  of  Man.    In  shadier  bower      705] 

More  sacred  and  sequester'd,  though  but  feign'o. 

Pan  or  Sylvanus  never  slept,  nor  Nymph 

Nor  Faunus  haunted.    Here,  in  close  recess, 

With  flowers,  garlands,  and  sweet-smelling  herbi, 

Espoused  Eve  deck'd  first  her  nuptial  bed  : 

And  heavenly  choirs  the  hymensan  sung, 

What  day  the  genial  Angel  to  our  sire 

Brought  her  in  naked  beauty  more  adom'd, 

More  lovely,  than  Pandora,  whom  the  Gods 

Endow'd  with  all  their  glfls,  and  O !  too  like 

In  sad  event,  when  to  the  unwiser  son 

Of  Japhet  brought  by  Hermes,  she  ensnared 

Mankind  with  her  fair  looks,  to  be  avenged 

On  him  who  had  stolen  Jove's  authentic  fire. 

Thus,  at  their  shady  lodge  arrived,  both  stood,    720 
Both  tum'd,  and  under  open  sky  adored 
The  God  that  made  both  sky,  air,  earth,  and  heaveiiy 
Which  they  beheld,  the  moon's  resplendent  globe, 
And  starry  pole  :  Thou  also  madest  the  night, 
Maker  Omnipotent,  and  thou  the  day  725 

Which  we,  in  our  appointed  work  employ *d, 
Have  finished,  happy  in  our  mutual  help 
And  mutual  love,  the  crown  of  all  our  bliss 
Ordain'd  by  thee  ;  and  this  delicious  place 
For  us  too  large,  where  thy  abundance  want!         731 
Partakers,  and  uncropp'd  falls  to  the  ground. 
But  thou  hast  promised  from  us  two  a  race 
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To  fill  the  emrth,  who  shall  with  us  extol 
Thy  goodnen  infinite ^  both  when  we  wake 
And  v.'hen  we  seek,  as  now,  thy  gift  of  sleep.  735 

This  said  nnanimous,  and  other  rites 
Observing  none,  but  adoration  pure 
Which  God  likes  best,  into  their  inmost  bower 
Handed  they  went }  and,  eased  the  putting  off 
These  troublesome  disguises  which  we  wear,  740 

Straight  side  by  side  were  laid  >  nor  tum*d,  I  ween, 
Adam  from  his  fair  spouse,  nor  Eve  the  rites 
Mysterious  of  connubial  love  refused  : 
Whatever  hypocrites  austerely  talk 
Of  purity,  and  place,  and  innocence,  745 

De&ming  as  impure  what  God  declares 
Pure,  and  commands  to  some,  leaves  firee  to  all. 
Our  Maker  bids  increase ;  who  bids  abstain 
But  our  Destroyer,  foe  to  God  ^d  Man  ? 
Hail,  wedded  Love  !  mysterious  law,  true  source   750 
Of  human  offspring,  sole  propriety 
In  Paradise  of  all  things  common  else. 
By  thee  adulterous  Lust  was  driven  from  men 
Among  the  bestial  herds  to  range  ;  by  thee, 
Founded  in  reason,  loyal,  just,  and  pure,  755 

Relations  dear,  and  all  the  charities 
Of  father,  son,  and  brother,  first  were  known. 
Far  be  it,  that  I  should  write  thee  sin  or  blame, 
Or  think  thee  unbefitting  holiest  place. 
Perpetual  fisuntain  of  domestic  sweets,  700 

Whose  bed  is  undefiled  and  chaste  pronounced, 
Present  or  past,  as  saints  and  patriarchs  used. 
Here  Love  his  golden  shafts  employs,  here  lights 
His  conRtant  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  wings, 
Reigns  here  and  revels ;  not  in  the  bought  smile    766 
Of  harlots,  loveless,  joyless,  unendear'd, 
Casual  fruition  ;  nor  in  court  amours, 
Miz'd  dance,  or  wanton  mask,  or  midnight  ball, 
Or  serenate,  which  the-  starved  lever  sings 
To  his  proud  fair,  best  quitted  with  disdain.  77Q 
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Those,  lull'd  by  nightingales,  embracing  depL 
And  on  their  naked  limbs  the  flowery  roof 
Shower'd  roses,  which  the  mom  repaired.     Bleep  on, 
Bless'd  pair  I  and  O  '  yet  happiest,  if  ye  seek 
No  happier  state,  and  know  to  know  no  more.         775 

Now  had  night  measured  with  her  shadowy  cop« 
Half  way  up  hill  this  vast  sublunar  vault. 
And  from  their  ivory  port  the  Cherubim, 
Forth  issuing  at  the  accustomed  hour,  stood  arm*d 
To  their  night  watches  in  warlike  parade  ;  780 

When  Gabriel  to  his  next  in  power  thus  spake  : 

Uzziel,  half  these  draw  off,  and  coast  the  south 
With  strictest  watch ;  these  other  wheel  the  nortli ; 
•  Our  circuit  meets  full  west.     As  flame  they  part, 
Half  wheeling  to  the  shield,  half  to  the  spear.        783 
From  these  two  strong  and  subtle  Spirits  ho  eaird 
That  near  him  stood,  and  gave  them  thus  in  cbaiQe. 

Khuriel  and  Zophon,  with  wing'd  speed 
Search  through  this  garden,  leave  unsearch*d  no  nook ; 
But  chiefly  where  those  two  fair  creatures  lodge,  790 
Now  laid  perhaps  asleep,  secure  of  harm. 
This  evening  from  the  sun's  decline  arrived, 
Who  tells  of  some  infernal  Spirit  seen 
Hitherward  tent  (who  could  have  thought  ?)  escaped 
The  bars  of  Hell,  on  errand  bad  no  dcmbt ;  795 

Such,  where  ye  find,  seize  fast,  and  hither  bring. 

So  saying,  on  he  led  his  radiant  files, 
Dvzzling  the  moon  ;  these  to  the  bower  direct 
In  search  of  whom  they  sought:  Him  there  they  found 
Squat  like  a  toad,  close  at  the  ear  of  Eve,  600 

Assaying  by  his  devilish  art  to  reach 
The  organs  of  her  fancy,  and  with  them  forge 
Illusions,  as  he  list,  phantasms  and  dreams  ; 
Or  if,  inspiring  venom,  he  might  taint 
The  animal  spirits  that  from  pure  blood  arise  805 

Like  gentle  breaths,  from  rivers  pure,  thence  raiie 
At  least  distempered,  discontented  thoughts, 
Vain  hopes,  vain  aims,  inordinate  desires, 
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Blown  up  with  high  conceits  ingenderinfr  pride. 
Him  ffaOB  intent  Ithuriel  with  his  spear  610 

Touch'd  lightly  ;  for  no  falsehood  can  endure 
Touch  of  celestial  temper,  but  returns 
Of  force  to  its  own  likeness :  Up  he  starts 
Discovered  and  surprised.    As  when  a  spaik 
L.ghts  on  a  heap  of  nitrous  powder,  laid  815 

B'it  for  the  tun»8ome  magazine  to  store 
Against  a  nunour'^d  war,  the  smutty  grain, 
With  sudden  blaze  diffused,  inflames  the  air ; 
So  started  up  in  his  own  shape  the  (lend. 
Back  stei^*d  those  two  fair  Angels,  half  amazed     880 
So  sudden  to  behold  the  grisly  king  ; 
Yet  thus,  unmoved  with  fear,  accost  him  soon : 

Which  of  those  rebel  Spirits  adjudged  to  Hell 
Coneit  thou,  escaped  thy  prison  ?  and,  transformed, 
Why  sat'st  thou  like  an  enemy  in  wait,  825 

Here  watching  at  the  head  of  these  that  sleep  ? 

Know  y^  not  then,  said  Satan,  fill'd  with  scorn, 
Know  ye  not  me  ?  ye  knew  me  once  no  mate 
For  you,  there  silting  where  ye  durst  not  soar : 
Not  to  know  me  argues  yourselves  unknown,  830 

The  lowest  of  your  throng ;  or,  if  ye  know, 
Why  ask  ye,  and  superfluous  begin 
Tour  message,  like  to  end  as  much  in  vain  t 

To  whom  thus  Zephon,  answeringscom  with  scorn* 
Think  not,  revolted  Spirit,  thy  shape  the  same,      8% 
Or  nndiminish'd  brightness,  to  be  known. 
As  when  thou  stood'st  in  Heaven  upright  and  pure ; 
That  glory  then,  when  thou  no  more  wast  good, 
Departed  from  thee ;  and  thou  resemblept  now 
Thy  sin  and  place  of  doom,  obscure  and  foul.  840 

But  come  ;  for  thou,  be  sure,  shalt  give  account 
To  him  who  sent  us,  whose  charge  is  to  keep 
This  place  inviolable,  and  these  from  harm. 

So  spake  the  Cherub :  and  his  grave  rebuke. 
Severe  in  youthful  beauty,  added  grace  8ffi 

Invincible  :  Abash'd  the  Devil  stood, 
9 
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And  felt  how  awful  goodness  is.  and  saw 

Virtue  in  her  shape  how  lovely  ;  saw,  and  pined 

His  loss ;  but  chiefly  to  And  here  observed 

His  lustre  visibly  impair'd  ;  yet  seem*d  850 

Undaunted.    If  I  must  contend,  said  he. 

Best  with  the  best,  the  sender,  not  the  sent, 

Or  all  at  once  ;  more  glory  will  be  won, 

Or  less  be  lost.    Thy  fear,  said  Zephon  bold, 

Will  save  us  trial  what  the  least  can  do  866 

Single  against  thee  wicked,  and  thence  weak. 

The  Fiend  replied  not,  overcome  with  rage ; 
But,  like  a  proud  steed  rein'd,  went  haughty  on. 
Champing  his  iron  curb  :  To  strive  or  fly 
He  held  it  vain ;  awe  from  above  had  quell'd  860 

His  heart,  not  else  dismay'd.    Now  drew  they  nigh 
The  western  point,  where  those  half-rounding  guards 
Just  met,  and  closing  stood  in  squadron  join'd, 
Awaiting  next  command.    To  whom  their  Chief| 
Gabriel,  from  the  front  thus  call'd  aloud :  865 

O  friends !  I  hear  the  tread  of  nimble  feet 
Hasting  this  way,  and  now  by  glimpse  discern 
Ithuriel  and  Zephon  through  the  shade ; 
And  with  them  comes  a  third  of  regal  port. 
But  faded  splendour  wan ;  who  by  his  gait  870 

And  fierce  demeanour  seems  the  Prince  of  Hell, 
Not  likely  to  part  hence  without  contest ; 
Stand  firm,  for  in  his  look  defiance  lours. 

He  scarce  had  ended,  when  those  two  approadi'dy 
And  brief  related  whom  they  brought,  where  found,  875 
How  busied,  in  what  form  and  posture  couch'd. 

To  whom  with  stem  regard  thus  Gabriel  spake 
Why  hast  thou,  Satan,  broke  the  bounds  prescribe 
To  thy  transgressions,  and  disturb'd  the  charge 
Of  others,  who  approve  not  to  transgress  880 

By  thy  example,  but  have  power  and  right 
To  question  Uiy  bold  entrance  on  this  place  , 
Employed,  it  seems,  to  violate  sleep,  and  those 
Whose  dweUing  God  hath  planted  horci  in  bliw ' 
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To  ^hum  thus  Satan  with  contemptuooi  brow :  885 
Gabriel !  thoa  hadst  in  Heaven  the  esteem  of  wise, 
And  each  I  held  thee  ;  but  this  question  ask'd 
Puts  me  in  doubt.    Lives  there  who  loves  his  pain  ? 
Who  would  not,  finding  way,  break  loose  from  Hell, 
Though  thither  doom'd  ?  Thou  wouldst  thjself,  no  doubt, 
And  boldly  venture  to  what  ever  place  891 

Furthest  from  pain,  where  thou  mightst  hope  to  change 
Torment  with  ease,  and  soonest  recompense 
Dole  with  delight,  which  in  this  place  I  sought ; 
To  thee  no  reason,  who  know'st  only  good,  895 

But  evil  hast  n  >t  tried  :  and  wilt  object 
Hb  will  who  bounds  us  1    Let  him  surer  bar 
His  iron  gates,  if  he  intends  our  stay 
In  that  dark  durance  :  thus  much  what  was  aak'd. 
The  rest  is  true,  they  found  me  where  they  say  ;    900 
But  that  implies  not  violence  or  harm. 

Thus  he  in  scorn.    The  warlike  Angel  moved, 
Disdainfully  half  smiling,  thus  replied : 
O  loss  of  on<)  in  Heaven  to  judge  of  wise 
Since  Satan  fell,  whom  folly  overthrew,  906 

And  now  returns  him  from  his  prison  scaped. 
Gravely  in  doubt  whether  to  hold  them  wise 
Or  not,  who  ask  what  boldness  brought  him  hither 
Unlicensed  firom  his  bounds  in  Hell  prescribed ; 
So  wise  he  judges  it  to  fly  from  pain  910 

However,  and  to  scape  his  punishment ! 
So  judge  thou  still  presumptuous !  till  th#  wrath, 
Which  thou  incurr'st  by  flying,  meet  thy  flight 
Sevenfold,  and  scourge  that  wisdom  back  to  Hell, 
Which  taught  thee  yet  no  better,  that  no  pain 
Con  equal  sjiger  infinite  provoked. 
But  wherefore  thou  alone  ^  wherefore  with  thee 
Came  not  all  hell  broke  loose  ?  is  pain  to  them 
Less  pain,  less  to  be  fled  ;  or  thou  than  thoy 
Less  hardy  to  endure  ?    Courageous  Chief! 
The  firsi  in  flight  from  pain  !  hadst  thou  alleged 
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To  thy  deserted  host  this  cause  of  flighty 
rhou  surely  hadat  not  come  sole  fugitive. 

To  which  the  Fiend  thus  answered,  frowning  stem « 
Not  that  I  less  endure,  or  shrink  from  pain,  92S 

Insulting  Angel !  well  thou  know'st  I  stood 
Thy  fiercest,  when  in  battle  to  thy  aid 
The  blasting  vollied  thunder  made  aU  speed, 
And  seconded  thy  else  not  dreaded  speax. 
But  still  thy  words  at  random,  as  before,  '  930 

Argue  tliy  inexperience  what  behoves 
From  hard  assays  and  ill  successes  pass'd  / 

A  faithful  leader,  not  to  hazard  all 
Through  ways  of  danger  by  himself  untried: 
I,  therefore,  I  alone  first  undertook  935 

To  wing  the  desolate  abyss,  and  spy 
This  new  created  world,  whereof  in  Hell 
Fame  is  not  silent,  here  in  hope  to  find 
Better  abode,  and  my  aiiUcted  Powers 
To  settle  here  on  earth,  or  in  mid  air ;  940 

Though  for  possession  put  to  try  once  more 
What  thou  and  tliy  gay  legions  dare  against ; 
Whose  easier  business  were  to  serve  their  Lord 
High  up  in  Heaven,  with  songs  to  hymn  his  throne^ 
And  practised  distances  to  cringe,  not  fight.  645 

To  whom  the  warrior  Angel  soon  replied  : 
To  say  and  straight  unsay,  pretending  first 
Wise  to  fly  pain,  professing  next  the  spy, 
Argues  no  leader  Hit  a  liar  traced, 
Satan,  and  coulast  thou  <  faithful'  add  ?    O  name,  050 
O  sacred  name  of  faithfulness  profaned ! 
Faithful  tn  whom  ?  to  thy  rebellious  crew  ? 
Army  of  Fiends,  fit  body  to  fit  head. 
Was  this  your  discipline  and  faith  engaged, 
Tour  military  obedience,  to  dissolve  955 

Allegiance  to  the  acknowledged  Power  s\ipremo  f 
And  thou,  sly  hypocrite,  who  now  wouldst  seem 
Patron  of  liberty,  who  more  tlian  thou 
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Once  £iwn'd,  and  cringed,  and  servilely  adored 
Heaven's  awful  Monarch  ?  wherefore,  but  in  hope  900 
To  dispossess  him,  and  thyself  to  reign  ? 
But  mark  what  I  aread  thee  now,  Avaunt ! 
Fly  thither  whence  thou  fledst !    If  from  this  hour 
Within  these  hallow'd  limits  thou  appear, 
Back  to  the'  mfemal  pit  I  drag  thee  chain'd,  966 

And  seal  thee  so  as  henceforth  not  to  scorn 
The  facile  gates  of  Hell  too  slightly  barr'd. 

So  threatened  he  ;  but  Satan  to  no  threats 
Gave  heed,  but  waxing  mere  in  rage  replied 

Then  when  I  am  thy  captive  talk  of  chains,        970 
Proud  limitary  Cherub !  but  ere  then 
Far  heavier  load  thyself  expect  to  feel 
From  my  prevailing  arm,  though  Heaven's  King 
Ride  on  thy  wings,  and  thou  with  thy  compeers, 
Used  to  the  yoke,  draw'st  his  triumphant  wheels   975 
In  progress  through  the  road  of  Heaven  star-paved. 

While  thus  he  spake,  the  angelic  squadron  bright 
Tum'd  fiery  red,  sharpening  in  mooned  horns 
Their  phalanx,  and  began  to  hem  him  round 
With  ported  spears,  as  thick  as  when  a  field  980 

Of  Cer  js  ripe  for  harvest  waving  bends 
Her  bearded  grove  of  ears,  which  way  the  wind 
Sways  them ;  the  careful  plouglmian  doubting  stands, 
Ijcst  on  the  threshing-floor  his  hopeless  sheaves 
Prove  chaff.     On  the  otlier  side,  Satan,  alarm 'd.     985 
Collecti^  all  his  might,  dilated  stood, 
Like  Teneriff  or  Atlas,  unremoved  : 
Ills  stature  reach'd  the  sky,  and  on  his  crest 
Sat  Horror  plumed  ;  nor  wanted  in  his  grasp 
What  seem'd  both  spear  and  shield :  now  dreadful  deeds 
Might  have  ensued,  nor  only  Paradise  i^^'l 

In  this  commotion,  but  the  starry  cope 
Of  Heaven  perhaps,  or  all  the  elements 
At  least  had  gone  vO  wreck,  disturb 'd  and  t(»rn 
With  violence  in  this  conflict,  had  not  socn  995 

t\9  Eternal,  to  prevent  such  horrid  fray, 
9» 
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Hung  forth  ia  Heaven  his  golden  scales,  yet  i 
Betwixt  Astrea  and  the  Scorpion  sign, 
Wherein  all  things  created  first  be  weigh'd. 
The  pendulous  round  earth  with  balanced  air 
In  counterpoise,  now  ponders  ail  events. 
Battles  and  realms :  in  these  he  put  two  weighta» 
The  sequel  each  of  parting  and  of  fight : 
Tbe  latter  quick  up  flew  and  kick'd  the  beam  ; 
Which  Gabriel  spy  mg,  thus  bospake  the  Fiend : 
Satan,  I  know  thy  stren^rth,  and  thou  know*8t  i 
Neither  our  own,  but  givei. :  what  foUy  then 
To  boast  what  arms  can  do  ?  since  thine  no  more 
Than  Heaven  permits,  nor  mine,  though,  doubled  now 
To  trample  thee  as  mire  :  for  proof  look  up,  1010 

And  read  thy  lot  in  yon  celestial  sign ;  [weak. 

Where  thou  art  weighed,  and  shown  how  light,  horn 
If  thou  resist.    The  Fiend  look'd  up,  and  knew 
His  mounted  scale  aloft :  no  more  ;  but  fled 
Murmuring,  and  with  him  fled  the  shades  of  night  1018 
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BOOK  V. 

Momiof  inproftGhed,  Evo  relate*  to  Adam  bug  ttwih\maim4tmm 
ht  likes  It  not,  yet  comforti  her :  They  come  forth  to  their  day 
laboan  ;  Their  morninc  hymn  at  the  door  of  their  bower.  God, 
to  render  man  inexcusable,  londs  Raphael  to  admonish  him  of  his 
obedience,  of  his  free  estate,  of  his  enemy  noar  at  hand,  who  ht 
is,  and  whr  his  enemy,  and  whatever  else  noay  avail  Adam  to 
know.  Raphael  coiqes  down  to  Paradtso ;  his  appearance  describ* 
ed ;  his  coming  discerned  by  Adam  afar  off  sitting  at  the  door 
of  his  bower ;  lie  goes  oat  to  meet  bim,  brings  him  to  his  lodge, 
entertains  him  with  the  choicest  fruits  of  Paradise  got  together 
hj  Eve Hheir discourse  at  table:  Raphael  performs  his  message, 
minds  Adam  cf  his  state  and  of  his  enemy ;  relates^  at  Adam*s  ro- 
ooiast.  who  that  enemy  is,  and  bow  ho  came  to  bo  so,  boginning 
from  his  first  revol'  in  Heaven,  and  the  occasion  thereof;  liow  he 
drew  his  legions  after  him  to  the  parts  of  the  north,  and  there  iii> 
cited  them  to  rebel  with  him,  persuading  all  but  only  Abdiel,  a  So> 
raph,  who  in  argument  dissuades  and  opposes  him,  then  fonakee 


Now  Morn,  her  rosy  steps  in  the'  eastern  clime 

Advancing,  sow'd  the  earth  with  orient  pearl, 

When  Adam  waked,  bo  customed ;  for  his  sleep 

Was  aery  light,  from  pure  digestion  bred. 

And  temperate  vapours  bland,  which  the*  onlj  0oiiiid  6 

Of  leaves  and  fimiing  rills,  Aurora*s  fan, 

Lightly  dispersed,  and  the  shrill  matin  song 

Of  birds  on  every  bough ;  so  much  the  more 

His  wonder  was  to  find  nnwaken'd  Eve 

iVith  tresses  discomposed,  and  glowing  cheek, 

As  through  unquiet  rest :  he,  on  hiB  side 

l^^itnipg  half  xaised,  with  lodu  of  c<»dial  love 

Hung  over  her  enamoured,  and  beheld 

Beauty,  which,  whether  waking  or  asleep, 

Shot  forth  peculiar  graces ;  then  with  voice 

Mild  as  when  Zepfayrus  on  Flora  breathei, 

Her  hand  soft  touching,  whiq>er'd  thus :  Awiksy 

My  fairest,  my  ^spoused,  my  latest  found* 

Heaven's  last  best  gill,  pay  evt r  x^w  delight  * 
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Awako  :  the  morning  shines,  and  the  fresh  field       20 
Calls  us ;  we  lose  the  prime,  to  mark  how  spring 
Our  tender  plants,  how  blows  the  citron  grove, 
What  drops  the  myrrh,  and  what  the  balmy  reed, 
How  nature  paints  her  colours,  how  the  bee 
Sits  on  the  bloom  extracting  liquid  sweet.  25 

Such  whispering  waked  her,  but  with  startled  eye 
On  Adam,  whom  embracing,  thus  she  spake  : 

O  sole  in  whom  my  thoughts  find  all  repose, 
My  glory,  my  perfection '  glad  I  see 
Thy  face,  and  morn  return'd ;  for  I  this  night  90 

(Such  night  till  this  I  never  pass'd)  have  dream*d, 
If  dreamed,  not,  as  I  ofl  am  wont,  of  thee. 
Works  of  day  past,  or  morrow's  next  design, 
But  of  offence  and  trouble,  which  my  mind 
Knew  never  till  this  irksome  night :  methought,       35 
Close  at  mine  ear  one  called  me  forth  to  walk 
With  gentle  voice  ;  1  thought  it  thine:  it  said, 
"  Why  eleep'st  thou.  Eve  ?  now  is  the  pleasant  time, 
The  cool,  the  silent,  save  where  silence  yields 
To  the  night-warbling  bird,  that  now  awake  40 

Tunes  sweetest  his  love-labour'd  song ,  now  reigns 
Full  orb'd  the  moon,  and  with  more  pleasing  light 
Shadowy  sets  off  the  face  of  things,;  in  vain. 
If  none  regard ;  Heaven  wakes  with  all  his  eyes. 
Whom  to  behold  but  thee.  Nature's  desire  ?  45 

In  whose  sight  all  things  joy,  with  ravishment 
Attracted  by  thy  beauty  still  to  gaze." 
I  rose  as  at  thy  call,  but  found  thee  not ; 
To  find  thee  I  directed  then  my  walk , 
And  on,  methought,  alone  I  pass'd  through  wayt      5i 
That  brought  me  on  a  sudden  to  the  tree 
Of  interdicted  knowledge :  fair  it  seem'd. 
Much  lairer  to  my  fancy  than  by  day  : 
And,  as  I  wondering  look'd,  beside  it  stood 
One  shaped  and  wing'd  like  one  of  those  from  HeaTBli 
By  us  oil  seen ;  his  dewy  locks  distilled  56 

Ambrosia ;  on  that  tree  he  also  gated ; 
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And,  <*  Qftir  plant/'  said  be,  '^  with  fruit  larehargady 
Deigns  none  to  ease  thy  load,  and  taste  tbj  sweet, 
Nor  God,  nor  Man  ?    Is  knowledge  so  despised  ?      GO 
Or  envy,  or  what  reserve  forbids  to  taste  ' 
Forbid  who  will,  none  shall  from  me  withhold 
Longer  thy  offered  good ;  why  eUe  set  here  ?** 
This  said,  he  paused  not,  but  with  venturous  arm 
lie  pluck'd,  he  tasted ;  me  damp  horror  chill'd 
At  such  bold  vrords  vouch'd  with  a  deed  so  bold ' 
But  he  thus,  overjoy 'd :  **  O  fruit  divine, 
Sweet  of  thyself,  but  much  more  sweet  thus  cropped, 
Forbidden  here,  it  seems,  as  only  fit 
For  Gods,  yet  able  to  make  Gods  of  men  70 

And  why  not  Gods  of  Men ;  since  good,  the  more 
Communicated,  more  abundant  grows, 
The  author  not  impair'd,  but  honoured  more  f 
Here,  happy  creature,  fair  angelic  Eve  ! 
Partake  thou  also :  happy  though  thou  art, 
Happier  thou  mayst  be,  worthier  canst  not  be : 
Taste  this,  and  be  henceforth  among  the  Gods 
Thyself  a  Goddess,  not  to  earth  confined, 
But  sometimes  in  the  air,  as  we,  sometimes 
Ascend  to  Heaven,  by  merit  thine,  and  Fee 
What  life  the  Gods  live  there,  and  such  live  thou !' 
So  saying,  he  drew  nigh,  and  to  me  held. 
Even  to  my  mouth  of  that  same  fruit  held  part 
Which  he  had  pluck'd  ;  the  pleasant  savoury  smell 
So  quickened  appetite,  that  I ,  metliought. 
Could  not  but  taste.    Forthwith  up  to  the  clouds 
With  bin)  I  flew,  and  underneath  beheld 
The  earth  outstretched  immense,  a  prospect  wide 
And  various :  wondering  at  my  flight  and  change 
To  this  high  exaltation ;  suddenly 
My  guide  was  gone,  and  I,  methought  sunk  down 
And  fell  asleep ;  but  O,  how  glad  I  waked 
To  find  this  but  a  dream !     Thus  Eve  her  night 
Related,  and  thus  Adam  answer'd  sad  : 
Best  image  of  myself;  and  dearer  half, 
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The  trouble  of  thy  thoughts  thii  night  in  deep 

Affects  me  equally ;  nor  can  I  like 

This  uncouth  dream,  of  evil  sprung,  I  fear ; 

Tet  evil  whence  ?  in  thee  can  harbour  none, 

Created  pure.    But  know  that  in  the  soul  100 

Are  many  lesser  faculties,  that  serve 

Reason  as  chief;  among  these  Fancy  next 

Her  office  holds ;  of  all  external  things, 

Which  the  five  watchful  senses  represent, 

She  forms  imaginations,  aery  shapes,  105 

Which  Reason,  joining  or  disjoining,  frames 

All  what  we  affirm  or  what  deny,  and  call 

Our  knowledge  or  opinion ;  then  retires 

Into  her  private  cell,  when  nature  rests. 

Oft  in  her  absence  mimic  Fancy  wakes  110 

To  imitate  her  ;  but,  misjoining  shapes. 

Wild  work  produces  oil,  and  most  in  dreams ; 

III  matching  words  and  deeds  long  past  or  late. 

Some  such  resemblances,  methinks,  I  find 

Of  our  last  evening's  talk,  in  this  thy  dream,  116 

But  with  addition  strange  ;  yet  be  not  sad. 

Evil  into  tho  mind  of  God  or  Man 

May  come  and  go,  so  unapproved,  and  leave 

No  spot  or  blame  behind :  which  gives  me  hope 

That  what  in  sleep  thou  didst  abhor  to  dream         190 

Waking  thou  never  wilt  consent  to  do 

Be  not  disheartened  then,  nor  cloud  those  looks. 

That  wont  to  be  more  cheerful  and  serene 

Than  when  fair  morning  first  smiles  on  the  world ; 

And  let  us  to  our  fresh  employments  rise  125 

Among  the  groves,  the  fountains,  and  the  flowen 

That  open  now  their  choicest  bosom'd  smeUs, 

Reserved  from  night,  and  kept  for  thee  in  store. 

So  cheered  ho  his  fair  spouse,  and  she  was  cheer'd  ; 
But  silently  a  gentle  tear  let  fall  130 

From  either  eye,  and  wiped  them  with  her  hair; 
Two  other  precious  drops  that  ready  stood. 
Bach  in  their  crystal  sluice,  he  ere  they  fell 
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(Cira'a,  as  the  gracious  signs  of  sweet  remorse 
And  pious  awe,  that  fear'd  to  have  offended.  135 

So  all  was  clear'd,  and  to  the  field  they  haste. 
8ut  first,  from  under  shady  arborous  roof 
SooD  as  they  forth  were  come  to  open  sight 
Of  dayspring,  and  the  sun,  who,  scarce  uprisen. 
With  wheels  yet  hovering  o*er  the  ocean-brim,       140 
Shot  parallel  to  the  earth  his  dewy  ray, 
Discoyering  in  wide  landscape  all  the  east 
Of  Paradise  and  Eden's  happy  plains ; 
Lowly  they  bow'd  adoring,  and  began 
Their  orisons,  each  morning  duly  paid  145 

Cn  varioiw  style  ;  for  neither  various  style 
Nor  holy  rapture  wanted  they  to  praise 
Their  Maker,  in  fit  strains  pronounced,  or  song 
Unmeditated  :  such  prompt  eloquence 
Flow'd  from  their  lips,  in  prose  or  numerous  verse,  150 
Wore  tunable  than  needed  luto  or  harp. 
To  add  more  sweetness  -,  and  they  thus  began : 

These  are  thj  glorious  works,  Parent  of  good. 
Almighty  !  Thine  this  universal  frame, 
Thus  wondrous  fair  ;  thyself  how  wondrous  then !  155 
Unspeakable,  who  sitt'st  above  these  heavens 
To  us  invisible,  or  dimly  see^ 
In  these  thy  lowest  works ;  yet  these  declare 
Thy  goodness  beyond  thought,  and  power  divine 
Speak,  ye  who  best  can  tell,  ye  sons  of  light,  160 

Angels ;  for  ye  behold  him,  and  with  songs 
And  choral  sjrmphonios,  day  without  night. 
Circle  his  throne  rejoicing  ;  ye  in  Heaven. 
On  Earth  join,  all  ye  creatures,  to  extol 
Him  first,  him  last,  him  midst,  and  without  end.     165 
Fairest  of  stars,  last  in  the  train  of  night. 
If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  dawn. 
Sure  pledge  of  day,  that  crown'st  the  smiling  mom 
With  thy  bright  circlet,  praise  him  in  thy  sphere, 
While  day  arises,  that  sweet  hour  of  prime.  170 

Thou  Sww  '»f  this  (i^reat  world  both  eye  and  soul. 
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Acknowledge  him  thy  greater ;  sound  his  praiie 
'  In  thy  eternal  course,  both  when  thou  climb*st, 
And  when  high  noon  has  gained,  and  when  thou  fall'tt. 
Moon,  that  now  meet'st  the  orient  sun,  now  fliest,  175 
With  the  fix'd  Stars,  fix*d  in  their  orb  that  flies ; 
And,  ye  five  other  wandering  Fires,  that  move 
In  mystic  dance  not  without  song,  resound 
His  praise,  who  out  of  darkness  call'd  up  light. 
Air,  and,  ye  Elements,  the  eldest  birth  180 

Of  Nature's  womb,  that  in  quaternion  run 
Perpetual  circle,  multiform ;  and  mix 
And  nourish  all  things  ;  let  your  ceaseless  chaag* 
Vary  to  our  great  Maxer  still  new  praise. 
To  Mists  and  Exhalations,  that  now  rise  185 

From  hill  or  steaming  lake,  dusky  or  gray, 
Till  the  sun  paint  your  fleecy  skirts  with  gold. 
In  honour  to  tho  world's  great  Author  rise  ; 
Whether  to  deck  with  clouds  the  uncolour*d  sky, 
Or  whet  the  thirsty  earth  with  falling  showers,      190 
Rismg  or  falling  still  advance  his  praise. 
His  praise,  ye  Winds,  that  from  four  quarters  blow. 
Breathe  soft  or  loud ;  and,  wave  your  tops,  ye  Pines, 
With  every  plant,  in  sign  of  worship  wave. 
FoimtainP;  and  ye  that  warble,  as  ye  flow,  195 

Melodious  murmurs,  warbling  tune  his  praise. 
Join  voices,  all  ye  living  Souls :  Te  Birds, 
That  singing  up  to  Heaven-gate  ascend, 
Bear  on  y^ur  wings  and  in  your  notes  his  praiM. 
Ye  <liat  in  waters  glide,  and  ye  that  walk  200 

The  earth,  and  stately  tread  or  lowly  creep : 
Witness  if  I  be  silent,  mom  or  even. 
To  hill,  or  valley,  fountain,  or  fresh  shade, 
Made  vocal  by  my  song,  and  taught  his  pr&iie. 
Hail,  universal  Lord  !  be  bounteous  still  906 

To  give  us  only  ^rood ;  and  if  the  night 
Have  gather^  aught  of  evil,  or  conceal'd, 
Disperse  it,  as  now  light  dispels  the  dark  ! 
So  pray'd  they  innocent,  and  to  their  thoughts 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PARADISE  LOST.  109 

Firm  peace  recover'd  soon,  and  wonted  calm.  SIO 

On  to  their  morning's  rural  work  they  haste, 
Among  sweet  dews  and  flowers ;  where  any  row 
Of  fruit  trees  over-woody  reach'd  too  far 
Their  pamper'd  boughs,  and  needed  hands  to  check 
Fruitless  embraces :  or  they  led  the  vine  215 

To  wed  hor  elm  ;  she,  spoused,  about  him  twinei 
Her  marriageable  arms,  and  with  her  brings 
Her  dower,  the  adopted  clusters,  to  adorn 
His  barren  loaves.    Them  thus  employed  beheld 
With  pity  Heaven's  high  King,  and  to  him  call*d  29G 
Raphael,  the  sociable  Spirit,  that  deign'd 
To  travel  with  Tobias,  and  secured 
His  marriage  with  the  seven-times  wedded  maid. 

Raphael,  said  he,  thou  hear'st  what  stir  on  Earth 
Satan,  from  Hell  scaped  through  the  darksome  gulf, 
Hath  raised  in  Paradise  ;  and  how  disturbed  QSiA 

This  night  the  human  pair  ;  how  he  designs 
In  them  at  once  to  ruin  all  mankind. 
Go,  therefore,  half  this  day  as  friend  with  friend 
Converse  with  Adam,  in  what  bower  or  shade        230 
Thou  find'st  him  from  the  heat  of  noon  retired. 
To  respite  his  day-labour  with  repast, 
Or  with  repose  ;  and  such  discourse  bring  on. 
As  may  advise  him  of  his  hs^py  state, 
Happiness  in  his  power  left  free  to  will,  23R 

Left  to  his  own  free  will,  his  will  though  free, 
Tet  mutable ;  whence  warn  him  to  beware 
He  swerve  not,  too  secure  :  Tell  him  ^vrithal 
His  danger,  and  from  whom  ;  what  enemy. 
Late  fidlen  himself  from  Heaven,  is  plotting  now  240 
The  £U1  of  others  from  like  state  of  bliss ; 
By  violence  ?  no,  for  that  shall  be  withstood ; 
But  by  deceit  and  lies :  This  let  him  know. 
Lest,  Wilfully  transgressinrr,  he  pretend 
Surprisal,  unadmonish'd,  unforewam'd.  2£6 

So  spake  the  Eternal  Father,  and  fulfill'd 
All  jnstico  :  Nor  delayed  the  winged  Saint 
10 
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After  his  charge  received  ;  but  from  among 
Thousand  celestial  Ardours,  where  ho  stood 
VeiPd  with  his  gorgeous  wings,  upspringing  light,  250 
Flew  through  the  midst  of  Heaven  ,  the  angelic  choirti 
On  each  hand  parting,  to  his  speed  gave  way 
Through  all  the  emp3rreal  road ;  till,  at  the  gate 
Of  Heaven  arrived,  the  gate  self-open'd  wide 
On  golden  hinfrcs  turning,  as  by  work  255 

Divine  the  sovereign  Architect  had  framed. 
Prom  hence  no  cloud,  or,  to  obstruct  his  sight, 
Star  interposed,  however  small,  he  sees, 
Not  unconform'd  to  other  shining  globes. 
Earth,  and  the  garden  of  God,  with. cedars  crownM 
Above  all  hills.    As  when  by  night  the  glass  261 

Of  Galileo,  less  assured,  observes 
Imagined  lands  and  regions  in  the  moon  * 
Or  pilot,  from  amidst  the  Cyclades 
Delos  or  Samos  first  appearing,  kens  265 

*  A  cloudy  spot.    Down  thither  prone  in  flight 
He  speeds,  and  through  the  vast  ethereal  sky 
Sails  between  worlds  and  worlds,  with  steady  wing 
Now  on  the  polar  windd,  then  with  quick  fan 
Winnows  the  buxom  air  ;  till,  within  soar  270 

Of  towering  eagles,  to  all  the  fowls  he  seems 
A  phenix,  gazed  by  all  as  that  sole  bird, 
When,  to  enshrine  his  reliques  in  the  Sun's 
Bright  temple,  to  Egyptian  Thebes  he  flies. 
At  once  on  the  eastern  cliff  of  Paradise  27& 

He  lights,  and  to  his  proper  shape  returns, 
A  seraph  wing'd :  Six  wings  he  wore  to  shade 
His  lineaments  divine  ;  the  pair  that  clad 
Each  shoulder  broad,  came  manding  o*er  his  bretfi 
Witli  regal  ornament !  the  middle  pair  280 

Girt  like  a  starry  zone  his  waist,  and  round 
Skirted  his  lobis  and  thighs  with  downy  gold 
And  colours  dipp'd  in  Heaven  ;  the  third  his  feet 
Shadow'd  from  either  heel  with  feather'd  mail, 
Sky-tinctnred  grain.    Like  Maia's  son  he  stood,     28& 
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And  duK^  hit  plnmet,  that  heavenly  fragrance  fiU'd 
The  circoit  wide.    Straight  knew  him  all  the  bandi 
Of  Angela  under  watch ;  and  to  his  state 
And  to  his  message  high,  in  honour  nse  ; 
For  on  some  message  high  they  guess'd  him  boond. 
Their  glittering  tents  he  pass'd,  and  now  is  come  291 
Into  the  blissiiil  field,  through  grovbs  of  myrrh, 
And  flowering  odours,  cassia,  nard,  and  balm  ; 
A  wilderness  of  sweets :  for  Nature  here 
Wanton'd  as  in  her  prime,  and  play*d  at  will  39S 

Her  virgin  fancies,  pouring  forth  more  sweet, 
Wild  above  rule  or  art,  enormous  bliss. 
Him  through  the  spicy  forest  onward  come 
Adam  discem'd,  as  in  the  door  he  sat 
Of  his  cool  bower,  while  now  the  mounted  sun      30# 
Shot  down  direct  his  fervid  rays  to  warm 
Earth's  inmost  womb,  more  warmth  than  Adam  needs  * 
And  Eve  within,  due  at  her  hour,  prepared 
For  dinner  savoury  fruits,  of  taste  to  please 
True  appetite,  and  not  disrelish  thirst  305 

Of  nectarous  draughts  between,  from  milky  stream, 
Berry  or  grape :  To  whom  thus  Adam  call'd : 

Haste  hither.  Eve,  and  worth  thy  sight  heboid 
Eastward  among  those  trees,  what  glorious  shape 
Comes  this  way  moving ;  seems  another  morn        310 
Risen  on  midnoon  ;  some  great~behest  from  Heaven 
To  us  perhaps  he  brings,  and  will  vouchsafe 
This  day  to  be  our  guest.     But  go  with  speed, 
And,  what  thy  stores  contain,  bring  forth,  and  pour 
Abundance,  fit  to  honour  and  receive  315 

Our  heavenly  stranger :  Well  may  we  afford 
Our  givers  their  own  gifls,  and  large  bestow 
From  large  bestowed,  where  nature  multiplies 
Her  fertile  growth,  and  by  disburdening  grows 
More  fruitful,  which  instructs  us  not  to  spare.         3S0 

To  whom  thus  Eve  :  Adam,  earth's  hallow'd  mouldy 
Of  God  inspired !  small  store  will  serve,  where  storei 
All  seasons,  ripe  for  nse  hanj^s  on  the  stalk ; 
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Save  what  by  firugai  storing  firmneM  gaimi 

To  nourish,  and  superfluous  moist  consumes .  3SXS 

But  I  will  haste,  and  from  each  bouffh  and  brake, 

Each  plant  and  juiciest  gourd,  will  pluek  each  ehoiee 

To  entertain  our  Angel  guest,  as  he 

Beholding  shall  confess,  that  here  on  Earth 

God  hath  dispensed  his  bounties  as  in  Heaven.       890 

So  saying,  with  despatchful  looks  in  haste 
She  turns,  on  hospitable  thoughts  intent; 
What  choice  to  choose  for  delicacy  best, 
What  order,  so  contrived  as  not  to  mix 
Tastes  not  well  join'd,  inelegant,  but  bring  886 

Taste  after  taste  upheld  with  kindliest  change ; 
Bestirs  her  then,  and  from  each  tender  stalk 
Whatever  Earth,  all  bearing  mother,  yields 
In  India  East  or  West,  or  middle  shore 
In  Pontus  or  the  Punic  coast,  or  where  840 

Alcinous  reign*d,  fruit  of  all  kinds,  in  coat 
Rough,  or  smooth  rind,  or  bearded  husk,  or  shell. 
She  gathers  tribute  large,  and  on  the  board 
Heaps  with  unsparing  hand ;  for  drink  the  grape 
She  crushes,  inoffensive  must,  and  meaths  345 

From  many  a  berry,  and  from  sweet  kernels  pressed 
She  tempers  dulcet  creams ;  nor  these  to  hold 
Wants  her  fit  vessels  pure  ;  then  strows  the  ground 
With  rose  and  odours  from  the  shrub  unfumed. 

Meanwhile  our  primitive  great  sire,  to  meet        350 
His  Godlike  guest,  walks  forth,  without  more  train  ' 
Accompanied  than  with  his  own  complete 
Perfections ;  in  himself  was  all  his  state, 
More  solemn  than  the  tedious  pomp  that  waits   - 
On  princes,  when  their  rich  retinue  long  865 

Of  horses  led,  and  grooms  besmear'd  with  gold, 
Dazzles  the  crowd,  and  sets  them  all  agape. 
Nearer  his  presence  Adam,  though  not  awed, 
Yet  with  submiss  approach  and  reverence  meek, 
As  to  a  superior  nature  bowing  low,  808 

Thus  said :  Native  of  Heaven,  for  other  place 
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None  can  th&n  Heaven  such  glorious  shape  conUin 
Since,  by  descending  from  the  thrones  above, 
Those  happy  places  thou  hast  deign'd  a  while 
To  want,  and  honour  these,  vouchsafe  with  ui        965 
Two  only,  who  yet  by  sov'reign  gift  possess 
This  spacious  ground,  in  yonder  shady  bower 
To  rest ;  and  what  the  garden  choicest  bean 
To  sit  and  taste,  till  this  meridian  heat 
Be  over,  and  the  sun  more  cool  decline.  370 

Whom  thus  the  angelic  Virtue  answered  mild : 
Adam,  I  therefore  came  ;  nor  art  thou  such 
Created,  or  such  place  hast  here  to  dwell, 
As  may  not  oft  invite,  though  Spirits  of  Heaven, 
To  visit  thee  ;  lead  on  then  where  thy  bower  375 

O'ershades ;  for  these  midhours,  till  evening  rise, 
I  have  at  will.     So  to  the  silvan  lodge 
They  came,  that  like  Pomona^s  arbour  smiled, 
With  flowerets  decked,  and  fragrant  smells ;  but  Eve, 
Undeck'd  save  with  herself,  more  lovely  fair  380 

Than  Woodnymph,  or  the  fairest  Goddess  feigned 
Of  three  that  in  mount  Ida  naked  strove. 
Stood  to  entertain  her  guest  from  Heaven ;  no  Tail 
She  needed,  virtue-proof  >  no  thought  infirm 
Alter'd  her  cheek.    On  whom  the  Angel  Hail       385 
Bestow'd,  the  holy  salutation  used 
Long  after  to  bless'd  Mary,  second  Eve. 

Hail,  Mother  of  Mankind,  whose  fruitful  womb 
Shall  fill  the  world  more  numerous  with  thy  sons 
Than  with  these  various  fruits  the  trees  of  God     3!M) 

Have  heap'd  this  table ! Raised  of  grassy  toif 

Their  table  was,  and  mossy  seats  had  round. 
And  on  her  ample  square  firom  side  to  side 
All  autumn  piled,  though  spring  and  autumn  here 
Danced  hand  in  hand.  A  while  discourse  they  hold ;  995 
No  fear  lest  dinner  cool ;  when  thus  began 
Our  author :  Heavenly  stranger,  please  to  taste 
These  bounties,  which  our  Nourisher,  from  when 
All  perfect  good,  unmeasured  out,  descends, 
-    10* 
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To  uf  for  food  and  for  delight  huth  caused  403 

The  earth  to  yield ;  unsavoury  food  perhaps 
To  spiritual  nature  ;  only  this  I  know, 
That  one  celestial  Father  gives  to  all. 

To  whom  the  Angel :  Therefore  what  he  giTW 
(Whose  praise  be  ever  sung)  to  Man  in  part  410 

Spiritual,  may  of  purest  Spirits  be  found 
No  ingrateful  food :  and  food  alike  those  pure 
Intelligential  substanees  require, 
As  doth  your  rational ;  and  both  contain 
Within  them  every  lower  faculty  415 

Of  sense,  whereby  they  hear,  see,  smell,  touch,  taste, 
Tasting  concoct,  digest,  assimilate. 
And  corporeal  to  incorporeal  turn. 
For  know,  whatever  was  created  needs 
To  be  sustain'd  and  fed  :  of  elements  420 

The  grosser  feeds  the  purer,  earth  the  sea. 
Earth  and  the  sea  feed  air,  the  air  those  fires 
Sthereal,  and  as  lowest  first  the  moon ; 
W^hence  in  her  visage  round  those  spots,  unpurged 
Vapours  not  yet  into  hor  substance  turned.  425 

Nor  doth  the  moon  no  nourishment  exhale 
From  her  moist  continent  to  higher  orbs. 
The  sun,  that  light  imparts  to  all,  receives 
From  all  his  alimental  recompense 
In  humid  exhalations,  and  at  even  430 

Sups  with  the  ocean.    Though  in  Heaven  the  trees 
Of  life  ambrosial  fruitage  bear,  and  vines 
Yield  nectar ;  though  from  off*  the  boughs  each  morn 
We  brush  mollifluous  dews,  and  find  the  ground 
Cover'd  with  pearly  grain  :  yet  God  hath  here       435 
Varied  his  bounty  so  with  new  delights, 
As  may  compare  with  Heaven ;  and  to  taste 
Think  not  I  shall  be  nice.     So  down  they  sat, 
And  to  their  viands  fell ;  nor  seemingly 
T'he  Angel,  nor  in  mist,  the  common  gloss  440 

Of  Theologians ;  but  with  keen  despatch 
Of  real  hunger,  and  concoctive  heat 
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To  transobstantiate :  what  redounds  transpires 
Through  Spirits  with  ease:  nor  wonder ',  if  by  fire 
Of  sooty  coal  the  empiric  alchemist  445 

Can  torn,  or  holds  it  possible  to  tarn, 
BAetak  of  drossiest  ore  to  perfect  gold, 
As  from  the  mine.    Meanwhile  at  table  £▼• 
Ministered  naked,  and  their  flowing  cups 
With  pleasant  liqaors  crown'd :  O  innocence  450 

Deserving  Paradise !  If  erer,  then, 
l^n  had  the  sons  of  God  excuse  to  hare  been 
Enamoor'd  at  that  sight ;  but  in  those  hearts 
Love  unlibidinous  reign'd,  nor  jealousy 
Was  understood,  the  injured  lover's  hell.  455 

Thus  when  with  meats  and  drinks  they  had  saficed, 
Not  burden'd  nature,  sudden  mind  arose 
[n  Adam,  not  to  let  the  occasion  pass 
Given  him  by  this  great  conference  to  know 
Of  things  above  his  world,  and  of  their  being         460 
Who  dwell  in  Heaven,  whoae  excellence  he  saw 
Transcend  his  own  so  hi ;  whose  radiant  forms, 
Divine  effulgence,  whose  high  power,  so  far 
Exceeded  human ;  and  his  wary  speech 
Thus  to  the  empyreal  minister  he  framed :  406 

Inhabitant  with  God,  now  know  I  well 
Thy  favour,  in  this  honour  done  to  Man ; 
Under  whose  lowly  roof  thou  hast  vouchsafed 
To  enter,  and  these  earthly  fruits  to  taste. 
Food  not  of  Angels,  yet  accepted  so,  479 

As  that  more  willingly  thou  couldst  not  seem 
At  Heaven's  high  feasts  to  have  fed ;  yet  what  compare  ? 

To  whom  the  winged  Hierarch  replied: 
O  Adam,  One  Almighty  is,  from  whom 
All  things  proceed,  and  up  to  him  return,  475 

If  not  depraved  from  good,  created  all 
Such  to  perfection,  one  first  matter  all. 
Endued  with  various  forms,  various  degrees 
Of  substance,  and,  in  things  that  live,  of  life ; 
But  more  refined,  more  spiritous,  and  pure,  485 
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As  nearer  to  him  placed,  or  nearer  tending 

Each  in  their  several  active  spheres  assigned, 

Till  body  up  to  spirit  work,  in  bounds 

Proportioned  to  each  kind.    So  from  the  root 

Springs  lighter  the  green  stalk,  from  thence  tho  kavet 

More  aery,  last  the  bright  consummate  flower         486 

Spirit  odorous  breathes :  flowers  and  their  fruit, 

Man's  nourishment,  by  gradual  scale  sublimedi 

To  vital  spirits  aspire,  to  animal. 

To  intellectual ;  give  both  life  and  sense,  490 

Fancy  and  understanding  ;  whence  the  soul 

Reason  receives,  and  reason  is  her  being, 

Discursive,  or  intuitive ;  discourse 

Is  oftest  yours,  the  latter  most  is  ours. 

Differing  but  in  degree,  of  kind  the  same.  495 

Wonder  not  then,  what  God  for  you  saw  good 

If  I  refuse  not,  but  convert,  as  you. 

To  proper  substance.    Time  may  come,  when  Men 

With  Angels  may  participate,  and  find 

No  inconvenient  diet,  nor  too  light  fare ',  500 

And  from  these  corporal  nutriments  perhaps 

Tour  bodies  may  at  last  turn  all  to  spirit, 

Improved  by  tract  of  time,  and,  winged,  afoend 

Ethereal,  as  we ;  or  may,  at  choice, 

Here  or  in  heavenly  Paradises  dwell ;  605 

(f  ye  be  found  obedient,  and  retain 

Unalterably  firm  his  love  entire. 

Whose  progeny  you  are.    Meanwhile  enjoy 

Yuur  fill  what  happiness  this  happy  state 

Can  comprehend,  incapable  of  more.  610 

To  whom  tho  patriarch  of  mankind  replied  i 
O  favourable  Spirit,  propitious  guest. 
Well  hast  thou  trfbight  Uie  way  that  might  direct 
Our  knowledge,  and  the  scale  of  nature  set 
From  centre  to  circumference  ;  whereon,  519 

In  contemplation  of  created  things. 
By  steps  we  may  ascend  to  God.    But  sajt 
What  meant  that  caution  jo'm*d.  If  y  be  fmmd 
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Obediemt  f  Ced  we  want  obedience  then 
To  him,  or  possibly  his  love  desert,  ^80 

Who  formed  as  from  the  dust  and  placed  us  hor», 
Fun  to  the  utmost  measure  of  what  bliM 
Human  desires  can  seek  or  apprehend  ? 
To  whom  the  Angel:  Son  of  Heayon  and  Earth, 
Attend !  That  thou  art  happy,  owe  to  God ;  SK 

That  thou  eontinuest  such,  owe  to  thyself, 
That  is,  to  thy  obedience ',  therein  stand. 
This  was  that  caution  given  thee ;  be  advised. 
God  made  thee  perfect,  not  immutable ; 
And  good  he  made  thee,  but  to  persevere  630 

He  left  it  in  thy  power ;  ordain'd  thy  wiU 
By  nature  free,  not  overruled  by  fate 
inextricable,  or  strict  necessity : 
Our  voluntary  service  he  requires, 
Not  our  necessitated ;  such  with  him  085 

Finds  no  acceptance,  nor  can  find  ;  for  how 
Can  hearts,  not  free,  be  tried  whether  they  serve 
Willing  or  no,  who  will  but  what  they  must 
By  destiny,  and  can  no  other  choose  ? 
Myself,  and  all  the  angelic  host,  that  stand  540 

In  sight  of  God  enthroned,  our  happy  state 
Hold,  as  you  yours,  while  our  obedionce  holdt ; 
On  other  surety  none  :  freely  we  serve. 
Because  we  freely  love,  as  in  our  will 
To  love  or  not ,  in  this  we  stand  or  fall :  645 

And  some  are  fallen,  to  disobedience  fallen, 
And  so  from  Heaven  to  deepest  Hell ;  O  ftll    . 
From  what  high  state  of  bliss,  into  what  woe ! 
To  whom  our  great  progenitor :  Thy  words 
Attentive,  and  with  more  delighted  ear,  650 

Divine  instructor,  I  have  heard,  than  when 
Cherubic  songs  by  night  from  neighbouring  hilk 
Aerial  music  send  :  nor  knew  I  not 
To  be  both  will  and  deed  created  free  ; 
Tet  that  we  never  shall  forget  to  love  66C 

Our  Maker,  and  obey  him  whose  command 
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Single  is  yet  so  just,  my  constant  thoughts 

Assured  me,  and  still  assure  :  though  what  tlioa  telVst 

Hath  pass'd  in  Heaven  some  doubt  within  me  move, 

But  more  desire  to  hear,  if  thou  consent,  560 

The  full  relation,  whicli  must  needs  be  strange, 

Worthy  of  sacred  silence  to  be  heard  ; 

And  we  have  yet  large  day,  for  scarce  the  sun 

Fiuth  finished  half  his  journey,  and  scarce  begins 

Mi3  other  half  in  the  great  zone  of  Heaven.  566 

Thus  Adam  made  request :  and  Raphael, 
After  short  pause  assenting,  thus  began  : 

High  matter  thou  enjoin 'st  me,  O  prime  of  men 
Sad  task  and  hard :  for  how  shall  I  relate 
To  human  sense  the  invisible  exploits  570 

Of  warring  Spirits  ?  how,  without  remorse, 
The  ruin  of  so  many  glorious  once 
And  perfect  while  they  stood  ?  how  last  anfold 
The  secrets  of  another  world,  perhaps 
Not  lawful  to  reveal  ?  yet  for  thy  good  675 

This  is  dispensed  ;  and  what  surmounts  the  reach 
Of  human  sense,  I  shall  delineate  so. 
By  likening  spiritual  to  corporeal  forms, 
As  may  express  them  best ;  though  what  if  Earth 
Be  but  the  shadow  of  Heaven,  and  things  thef  ein   580 
Each  to  other  like,  more  than  on  earth  is  thought  ? 

As  yet  this  world  was  not,  and  Chaos  wild 
Reign'd  where  these  Heavens  now  roll,  where  Earth 
Upon  her  centre  poised  ;  when  on  a  day       [now  rests 
(For  time,  though  in  eternity,  applied  585 

To  motion,  measures  all  things  durable 
By  present,  past,  and  future,)  on  such  day 
As  Hcayen's  great  year  brings  forth,  the  empyrial  host 
Of  Angels,  by  imperial  summons  call'd, 
Innumerable  before  the  Almighty's  throne  690 

Forthwith,  from  all  the  ends  of  Heaven,  appeared 
Under  their  Hierarchs  in  orders  bright : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  ensigns  high  advanced. 
Standards  and  gonfalons  'twixt  van.  and  roav 
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Dtream  in  the  air,  and  for  distinction  serve  606 

Of  hierarchies,  of  orders,  and  degrees ; 
Or  in  their  glittering  tissues  bear  imblaxed 
Holy  memorials,  acts  of  zeal  and  lore 
Recorded  eminent.    Thus  whon  in  orbe 
Of  circuit  inexpressible  they  stood,  600 

Orb  within  orb,  the  Father  Infinite, 
By  whom  in  bliss  imbosom'd  sat  the  Son, 
Amidst  as  from  a  flaming  mount,  whoso  top 
Brightness  had  made  invisible,  thus  spake : 

Hear,  all  ye  Angels,  progeny  of  light,  606 

Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtues,  Powers ; 
Hear  ray  decree,  which  unrevoked  shall  stand. 
This  day  I  have  begot  whom'  I  declare 
My  only  Son,  and  on  this  holy  hill 
Him  have  anointed,  whom  ye  now  behold  610 

At  my  right  hand ;  your  head  I  him  appoint ; 
And  by  myself  have  sworn,  to  him  shall  bow 
All  knees  in  Heaven,  and  shall  confess  him  Lord  ; 
Under  his  great  vicegerent  reign  abide 
United,  as  one  individual  soul, '  615 

For  ever  hi4>py :  him  who  disobeys, 
Me  disobeys,  breaks  union,  and  that  day. 
Cast  out  from  God  and  blessed  vision,  &DS 
Into  utter  darkness,  deep  iugulTd,  his  place 
Ordain'd  without  redemption,  without  end.  620 

So  spake  the  Omnipotent,  and  with  his  words 
All  seem*d  well  pleased  ;  all  seem*d,  but  were  not  alL 
That  day,  as  other  solemn  days,  they  spent 
In  song  and  dance  about  the  sacred  hill ; 
Mystical  dance,  which  yonder  starry  sphere  635 

Of  planets,  and  of  fix'd,  in  all  her  wheels 
Resembles  nearest,  mazus  intricate. 
Eccentric,  intervolved,  yet  regular 
Then  most,  whon  most  irregular  they  seem ; 
And  in  their  motions  harmony  divine  630 

So  smooths  her  charming  tones,  that  Gods  own  ear 
Listens  delighted.    Evening  now  approach'd 
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(For  we  liave  alio  our  evening  and  our  mom, 

We  ours  for  change  delectable,  not  need ;) 

Forthwith  from  dance  to  sweet  repast  they  iuni     63ft 

Desirous :  all  in  circles  as  they  stood, 

Tables  are  set,  and  on  a  sudden  piled 

With  Angels*  food,  and  rubied  nectar  flows 

In  pearl,  in  diamond,  and  massy  gold, 

Fruit  of  delicious  vines,  the  grrowth  of  Heaven.       646 

On  flowers  reposed,  and  with  fresh  flowerets  erowii*d| 

They  eat,  they  drink,  and  in  communion  sweet 

Quaff  immortality  and  joy,  secure 

Of  surfeit,  where  full  measure  only  bounds 

Excess,  before  the  all  bounteous  King,  who  sboff«r*d 

With  copious  hand,  rejoicing  in  their  joy.  646. 

Now  when  ambrosial  night,  with  clouds  exhaled 

From  that  high  mount  of  God  whence  light  and  shade 

Spring  both,  the  face  of  brightest  Heaven  had  changed 

To  grateful  twilight  (for  night  comes  not  there      660 

In  dariier  veil,)  and  roseate  dews  disposed 

All  but  the  unsleeping  eyes  of  €rod  to  rest ; 

Wide  over  all  the  plain,  and  wider  far 

Than  all  this  globous  earth  in  plain  outspread 

(Such  are  the  courts  of  God,)  the  angelic  throngs  666 

Dispersed  in  bands  and  files,  their  camp  extend 

By  living  streams  among  the  trees  of  life, 

Pavilions  numberless,  and  sudden  rear*d, 

Celestial  tabernacles,  where  they  slept 

Fann'd  with  cool  winds ;  save  those,  who  in  their  oonrte^ 

Melodious  hymns  about  the  sov*reign  throne  661 

Alternate  all  night  long :  but  not  so  waked 

Satan  *,  so  call  him  now,  his  former  name 

Is  heard  no  more  in  Heaven ;  he  of  the  first, 

If  not  the  first  Archangel,  great  in  power,  661 

In  favour,  and  preeminence,  yet  fraught 

With  envy  against  the  Son  of  God,  that  day 

Honoured  by  his  great  Father,  and  proclaimed 

Messiah  King  anointed,  could  not  bear 

Through  pride  that  sight,  and  thought  himself  imoair'd 
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Deep  mtlice  thence  conceiTing  end  ditdahi,  671 

Soon  as  midnight  bronght  on  the  dusky  hour 
Friendliest  to  sleep  and  silence,  he  resolved 
With  all  his  legions  to  dislodge,  and  leave 
UnworshipM,  onobeyM,  the  throne  sapreme>  G75 

Contemptuons ;  and  his  next  subordinate 
Awakening,  thus  to  him  in  secret  spake  : 

Sleep*st  thou,  companion  doar  ?  What  sleep  out  eicm 
Thy  eyelids  ?  and  remember*st  what  decree 
Of  yesterday,  so  late  hath  passM  the  lips  680 

Of  Heaven's  Almighty.    Thou  to  me  thy  thoughts 
Wast  wont,  I  mine  to  thee  was  wont  to  impart : 
Both  waking  we  were  one  ;  how  then  can  now 
Thv  sleep  dissent .'  new  laws  thou  seest  imposed ; 
New  laws  from  him  who  reigns  new  minds  may  raise 
In  us  who  serve,  new  counsels  to  debate  686 

What  doubtful  may  ensue :  More  in  this  place 
To  utter  is  not  safe.    Assemble  thou 
Of  all  those  myriads  which  we  lead  the  chief; 
Tell  them,  that  by  command,  ere  yet  dim  night     690 
Her  shadowy  cloud  withdraws,  I  am  to  haste. 
And  all  who  under  me  their  banners  wave, 
Homeward,  with  fljring  march,  where  we  possew 
The  quarters  of  the  north;  there  to  prepare 
Fit  entertainment  to  receive  our  king,  696 

The  great  Messiah,  and  his  new  commands, 
Who  speedily  through  all  the  hierarchies 
Intends  to  pass  triumphant,  and  give  laws. 

So  spake  the  fidse  Archangel,  and  infused 
Bad  influence  into  the  unwary  breast  700 

Of  his  associate  :  he  together  calls, 
Or  several  one  by  one,  the  regent  Powers, 
Under  him  Regent ;  tells,  as  he  was  taught, 
That  the  Most  High  commanding,  now  ere  night, 
Now  ere  dim  night  had  disencumbered  Heaven,      701 
The  great  hierarchal  standard  was  to  move ; 
Tolls  the  suggested  cause,  and  cast  between 
11 
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Ambiguous  words  and  joalousies,  to  sound 
Or  taint  integrity  .  but  all  obey'd 
iho  wonted  signal,  and  superior  voioe  710 

Of  their  great  Potentate ;  for  great  indeed 
His  name,  and  high  was  his  degree  in  Heaven ; 
His  countenance,  as  the  morning  star  that  guides 
The  starry  flock,  allured  them,  and  with  lies 
Drew  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heaven's  host.     715 
Meanwhile  the  Eternal  eye,  whose  sight  discerns 
Abstrusost  thoughts,  from  forth  his  holy  mount, 
And  from  witliin  the  golden  lamps  that  burn 
Nightly  before  him,  saw  without  their  light 
Rebellion  rising  ;  saw  in  whom,  how  spread  720 

Among  the  sons  of  morn,  what  multitudes 
Were  banded  to  oppose  his  high  decree  ; 
And,  smiling,  to  his  only  Son  thus  said : 

Son,  thou  in  whom  my  glory  I  behold 
[n  full  resplendence,  Heir  of  all  my  might,  735 

Nearly  it  now  concerns  us  to  be  sure 
Of  our  Omnipotence,  and  with  what  arms 
We  mean  to  hold  what  anciently  we  claim 
Of  deity  or  empire  :  such  a  foe 

Is  rising,  who  intends  to  erect  his  throne  790 

Equal  to  ours,  throughout  the  spacious  north  ; 
Nor  so  content,  hath  in  his  thought  to  try. 
In  battle,  what  our  power  is,  or  our  right. 
Let  us  advise,  and  to  this  hazard  draw 
With  speed  what  force  is  left,  and  all  employ  733 

In  our  defence  ;  lest  unawares  we  lose 
This  our  high  place,  our  sanctuary,  our  hill. 

To  whom  the  Son  with  calm  aspect  and  cleari 
Lightning  divine,  ineffable,  serene. 
Made  answer  :  Mighty  Father,  thou  thy  foes  740 

Justly  hast  in  derision,  and.  secure, 
Laugh'st  at  their  vain  designs  and  tumults  %aia ; 
Matter  to  me  of  glory,  whom  their  hate 
(Uustrates,  when  they  see  all  regal  power 
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Given  me  to  quell  tlieir  pride,  and  in  event 
Know  whether  1  be  dexterous  to  subdue 
Thy  rebels,  or  be  found  the  worst  in  Heaven. 

So  Spake  the  Son ;  but  Satan,  with  his  Powers 
Far  was  advanced  on  winged  speed ;  a  host 
Innumerable  as  the  stars  uf  night, 
Or  stars  of  morning,  dewdrops,  which  the  son 
fmpearls  on  every  leaf  and  every  flower. 
Regions  they  passed,  the  mighty  regencies 
Of  Seraphim,  and  Potentates,  and  Thronefc 
In  their  triple  degrees ;  regions  to  which 
All  thy  dominion,  Adam,  is  no  more 
Than  what  this  garden  is  to  all  tlie  earth 
And  all  the  sea,  from  one  entire  globose 
Stretched  into  longitude  ;  which  having  psM*dy 
At  length  into  the  limits  of  the  north 
They  came  *,  and  Satan  to  his  royal  seat 
High  on  a  hill,  far  blazing,  as  a  mount 
Raised  on  a  mount,  with  pyramids  and  towers 
From  diamond  quarries  hewn,  and  rocks  of  gold ; 
The  palace  of  great  Lucifer  (so  call  765 

That  structure  in  the  dialect  of  men 
Interpreted,)  which,  not  long  ailer,  he 
Affecting  all  equality  with  God, 
In  imitation  of  that  mount  whereon 
Messiah  was  declared  in  sight  of  Heaven,  770 

The  Mountain  of  the  Congregation  called ; 
For  thither  he  assembled  all  his  train, 
Pretending  so  commanded  to  consult 
About  the  great  reception  of  their  King, 
Thither  to  come,  and  with  calumnious  art  77a 

Of  counterfeited  truth  thus  held  their  ears : 

Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtues,  Powers, 
If  these  magniHc  titles  yet  remain 
Not  merely  titular,  since  by  decree 
Another  now  hath  to  himself  engrossed  780 

All  power,  and  us  eclipsed,  under  the  name 
Of  King  anointed,  for  whom  all  this  haste 
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Of  mianigni-march,  and  homed  meetinf  hsnf 

This  only  to  consult  how  we  may  best, 

With  what  may  be  devised  of  honours  neW|  781 

Receive  him  coming  to  receive  from  us 

Knoe-tribute  yet  unpaid,  prostration  vilo  I 

Too  much  to  one !  but  double  how  endured. 

To  one,  and  to  his  image  now  proolaim*d  ? 

But  what  if  better  counsels  might  ereet  790 

Our  minds,  and  teach  us  to  cast  off  this  yoke  f 

Will  ye  submit  your  necks,  and  choose  to  bend 

The  supple  knee  ?  Te  will  not,  if  I  trust 

To  know  ye  right,  or  if  ye  know  yonrselvM 

Natives  and  sons  of  Heaven  possess'd  before  796 

By  none ;  and  if  not  equal  all,  yet  free. 

Equally  free  ;  for  orders  and  degrees 

Jar  not  with  liberty,  but  well  consist. 

Who  can  in  reason  then,  cht  right,  assume 

Monarchy  over  such  as  live  by  right  60O 

His  equals,  if  in  power  and  splendour  leM, 

In  freedom  equal  ?  or  can  introduce 

Law  and  edict  on  us,  who  without  law 

Err  not  ?  much  less  for  this  to  be  our  Lord, 

And  look  for  adoration,  to  the  abuse  806 

Of  those  imperial  titles,  which  assert 

Our  being  ordain'd  to  govern,  not  to  ienre. 

Thus  far  his  bold  discourse  without  control 
Had  audience ;  when  among  the  Seraphim 
Abdiel,  than  whom  none  with  more  «eal  adored      810 
The  Deity,  and  divine  commanos  ooey  d. 
Stood  up,  and  in  a  flame  of  zeal  severe 
The  current  of  his  fury  thus  opposed. 

O  argument  blasphemous,  fklso,  and  proud ! 
Words  which  no  ear  ever  to  hoar  in  Heaven  916 

Expected,  least  of  all  from  thee,  Ingrate, 
In  place  thyself  so  high  above  thy  peers. 
Canst  thou  with  impious  obloquy  condemn 
The  just  decree  of  God  pronounced  and  sw<»n| 
That  to  his  only  Sou,  by  right  endued  620 
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IVith  regal  fceptre,  every  loul  in  Heaven 
Shall  bend  the  knee,  and  in  that  honour  due 
Confess  him  rightiiil  King  ?  unjust,  thou  say'it. 
Flatly  unjust,  to  bind  with  laws  the  free, 
And  equal  over  equals  to  let  reign,  825 

One  over  ail  with  unsacceeded  power. 
Shalt  thou  give  law  to  God  ?  shalt  thou  dispute 
With  him  the  points  of  liberty,  who  made 
Thee  what  thou  art,  and  form'd  the  Powers  of  Heaven 
Such  as  he  pleased,  and  circumscribed  their  being  ? 
Yet,  by  experience  taught,  we  know  how  good,      631 
And  of  our  good  and  of  our  dignity 
How  provident  he  is ;  how  far  from  thought 
To  make  us  less,  bent  rather  to  exalt 
Our  happy  state,  under  one  head  more  near  835 

United.    But  to  grant  it  thee  unjust, 
That  equal  over  equals  monarch  reign : 
Thyself,  though  great  and  glorious',  dost  thoo  count, 
Or  all  angelic  nature  join'd  in  one. 
Equal  to  him  begotten  Son .'  by  whom,  840 

As  by  his  Word,  the  Mighty  Father  made 
All  things,  e'en  thee ;  and  all  the  Spirits  of  Heaven 
li>  him  created  in  their  bright  degrees, 
Crown'd  them  with  glory,  and  to  their  glory  named 
Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtues,  Powers, 
Essential  powers ;  nor  by  his  reign  obscured)  846 

But  more  illustrious  made ;  since  he  the  head 
One  of  our  number  thus  reduced  becomes ; 
His  laws  our  laws ;  all  honour  to  him  done 
Returns  our  own.    Cease  then  this  impious  rage,  850 
And  tempt  not  these  ;  but  hasten  to  appease 
The  incensed  Father,  and  the  incensed  Son, 
While  pardon  may  be  found  in  time  besought. 

So  spake  the  fervent  Angel:  but  his  zeal 
None  seconded,  as  out  of  season  judged,  859 

Or  singular  and  rash :  Whereat  rejoiced 
The  Apostate,  and,  more  haughty,  thus  replied : 
Tliat  we  were  form'd  then,  say'st  thou  •  and  the  work 
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Of  secondary  bands^  by  task  transferr'd 

From  Fatber  to  his  Son  ?  strange  point  and  neiv  !  800 

Doctrine  which  we  would  know  whence  leam*d  :  who 

When  this  creation  was  ?  remember'tt  thou  £nw 

Thy  making,  while  the  Maker  gave  thee  being  ? 

We  know  no  time  when  we  were  not  as  now ; 

Know  none  before  us,  self-begot,  self  raised  865 

By  our  own  qoickening  power,  when  fiital  eouna 

Had  circled  his  full  orb,  the  birth  mature 

Of  this  oar  n<tiye  Heaven,  ethereal  sons. 

Our  puissance  is  our  own ;  our  own  right  hand 

Shall  teach  us  highest  deeds,  by  proof  to  try  890 

Who  is  our  equal :  Then  thou  shalt  behold 

Whether  by  supplication  we  intend 

Address,  and  to  begird  the  almighty  throne 

Beseeching  or  besieging.    This  report. 

These  tidings  carry  to  the  anointed  King  ;  875 

And  fly,  ere  evil  intercept  thy  flight. 

He  said :  and,  as  the  sound  of  waters  deep, 
Hoarse  murmur  echo'd  to  his  words  applause 
Through  the  infinite  host ;  nor  less  for  that 
The  flaming  Seraph  fearless,  though  alone  880 

Encompassed  round  with  foes,  thus  answer'd  bold : 

O  alienate  from  God,  O  Spirit  accursed, 
Forsaken  of  all  good  !  I  see  thy  fall 
Determined,  and  thy  hapless  crew  involved 
In  this  perfidious  fraud,  contagion  spread  886 

Both  of  thy  crime  and  punishment :  henoefbrth 
No  more  be  troubled  how  to  quit  the  yo&e 
Of  God's  Messiah ;  those  indulgent  laws   • 
Will  not  be  now  vouchsafed ;  other  decrees 
Against  thee  are  gone  forth  without  recal ;  890 

That  golden  sceptre  which  thou  didst  reject. 
Is  now  an  iron  rod  to  bruise  and  break 
Thy  disobedience.    Well  thou  didst  advise ; 
Yet  not  for  thy  advice  or  threats  I  fly 
These  wicked  tents  devoted,  lest  the  wrafh  89B 

Impendent,  ragin^r  into  sudden  flarae, 
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Pistinguish  not :  For  soon  expect  to  feel 
Hit  thundei  on  thy  head,  devouring  fire. 
Then  who  created  thee  lamenting  learn, 
When  who  can  vncreate  thee  thou  shalt  know.       900 

So  ipake  the  Seraph  Abdiel,  faithful  found 
Among  the  faithless,  faithful  only  he  ; 
Among  innumerable  falue,  unmoved, 
Unshaken,  unseduced,  miterrified. 
His  loyalty  he  kept,  his  love,  his  zeal ;  905 

Nor  number  nor  example  with  him  wrought 
To  swerve  from  truth,  or  change  his  constant  mind. 
Though  single.    From  amidst  them  forth  he  pass'd, 
Lcmg  way  through  hostile  scorn,  which  he  sustain'd 
Superior,  nor  of  violence  fear'd  aught ;  910 

And,  with  retorted  scorn,  his  back  he  tum*d 
On  thote  proud  towtrs  to  swift  destmction  doomed. 
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BOOK  VI 

i  tphael  eontinnei  to  relate  bow  Michael  and  Gabriel  were  sent 
fbrtli  to  battle  aguinst  Satan  and  bis  Aniels.  The  firvt  fiyht 
described:  Satan  and  his  Powers  retire  unacr  night:  He  calu  a 
council;  invents  devilish  engines,  which,  in  the  second  day** 
fight,  put  Michael  and  his  Angels  to  some  disorder ;  but  they  at 
length,  pullins  up  mountains,  overwhelmed  both  the  force  and 
machines  of  Satan ;  Yet,  the  tumult  not  so  ending,  God,  on  th« 
third  day,  sends  MESSIAH  his  son,  for  whom  he  had  reserved 
the  glory  of  that  victory:  He,  in  the  power  of  his  Father, 
coming  to  the  place,  and  causine  all  his  leciomi  to  stand  still  on 
either  side,  with  his  chariot  and  thunder  driving  into  the  midst 
of  his  enemies,  pursues  them,  unable  to  resist,  towards  the  wall 
of  Heaven:  which  opening,  they  leap  down  with  horror  and 
confusion  into  the  place  ofpunishment  prepared  for  them  in  th« 
deep:  MESSIAH  returns  with  triumph  to  his  Father 


All  night  the  dreadless  Angel,  iinpursued,        [Mom, 
Through  Heaven's  wide  champaign  held  his  way ;  till 
Waked  by  the  circling  Hours,  with  rosy  hand 
Unbarr'd  the  gates  of  light.    There  is  a  cave 
Within  the  mount  of  God,  fast  by  his  throne,  5 

Where  light  and  darkness  i^i  perpetual  round 
Lodge  and  dislodge  by  turns,  wliich  makes  through 
Grateful  vicissitude,  like  day  and  night ;        [Heaven 
L^ght  issues  forth,  and  at  the  other  door 
Obsequious  darkness  enters,  till  her  hour  10 

To  veii  the  Heaven,  though  darkness  there  might  well 
8eom  twilight  here  :  And  now  went  forth  the  Mom 
Such  as  in  highest  Heaven  array 'd  in  gold 
Empyreal ;  from  before  her  vanished  Night, 
Shot  through  with  orient  beams ;  when  all  the  plain   15 
Cover'd  with  thick  embattled  squadrons  bright. 
Chariots,  and  flaming  arms,  and  fiery  steeds. 
Reflecting  blaze  on  blaze,  first  met  his  view : 
War  he  perceived,  war  m  procinct ;  and  found 
Already  known  what  he  for  new«  had  thought  SO 
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To  haye  reported :  Gladly  then  he  mix'd 
A^ong  those  friendly  Powers,  who  him  received 
With  joy  and  acclamations  loud,  that  one, 
That  of  so  many  myriads  fallen,  yet  one 
Returned  not  lost.     On  to  the  sacred  hill  85 

They  led  hidi  high  applauded,  and  present 
Before  the  seat  supreme  ;  from  whence  a  voice, 
From  midst  &  golden  cloud,  thus  mild  was  heard : 

Servant  of  God,  well  done  ;  well  hast  thou  fought 
The  better  fight,  who  single  hast  maintained  30 

Against  revolted  multitudes  the  cause 
Of  truth,  in  word  mightier  than  they  in  arms ; 
And  for  the  testimony  of  truth  hast  borne 
Universal  reproach,  far  worse  to  bear 
Than  violence  ;  for  this  was  all  thy  care  35 

To  stand  approved  in  sight  of  God,  though  worUli 
Judged  thee  perverse  :  The  easier  conquest  now 
Remains  thee,  aided  by  this  host  of  friends, 
B»ck  on  thy  foes  more  glorious  to  return 
Than  scorn 'd  thou  didst  depart ;  and  to  subdue        40 
By  force  who  reason  for  their  law  refuse. 
Right  reason  for  their  law,  and  for  their  King 
Messiah,  who  by  right  of  merit  reigns. 
Go,  Michael,  of  celestial  armies  prince, 
And  thou,  in  military  prowess  next,  45 

Gabriel,  lead  forth  to  battle  these  my  sons 
Invincible  ;  lead  forth  my  armed  Saints, 
By  thousands  and  by  millions,  ranged  for  fight. 
Equal  in  number  to  that  Godless  crew 
Rebellious :  Them  with  fire  and  hostile  arms  50 

Fearless  assault  ;  and,  to  the  brow  of  Heaven 
Pursuing,  drive  them  out  from  God  and  bliss, 
into  their  place  of  punishment.,  tlie  gulf 
Of  Tartarus,  which  ready  opens  wide 
His  fiery  Chaos  to  receive  their  fall.  55  ' 

So  spake  the  Sov'reign  Voice,  and  clouds  began 
To  darken  all  the  hill,  and  smoke  to  roll  { 

In  dusky  wreaths,  reluctant  flames,  the  sign 


Digitized  by 


Google 


lau  PARADISE  LOST.  b.  ¥L 

Of  wrath  awaked ;  nor  with  less  droad  the  loud 

Ethereal  trumpet  from  on  high  'gan  blow :  60 

At  which  command  the  Powers  militant, 

That  stood  for  Heaven,  in  mighty  quadrate  jom*d 

Of  union  irresistible,  moved  on  , 

In  silence  their  bright  legions,  to  the  sound 

Of  instrumental  harmony,  that  breathed  ^  65 

Heroic  ardour  to  adventurous  deeds, 

Under  their  Godlike  leaders,  in  the  cause 

Of  God  and  his  Messiah.    On  they  move 

Indissolubly  firm ;  nor  obvious  hill, 

Nor  straitening  vale,  nor  wood,  nor  stream  divide!  70 

Their  perfect  ranks ;  for  high  above  the  ground 

Their  march  was,  and  the  passive  air  upbore 

Their  nimble  tread :  as  when  the  total  kind 

Of  birds,  in  orderly  array  on  wing. 

Came  summoned  over  Eden  to  receive  75 

Their  names  of  thee ;  so  over  many  a  tract 

Of  Heaven  they  marched,  and  many  a  province  widOf 

Tenfold  the  length  of  this  terrene    At  last. 

Far  in  the  horizon  to  the  north  appeared 

From  skirf  to  skirt  a  fiery  region,  stretched  80 

In  battailous  asp6ct,  and  nearer  view, 

Uristled  with  upright  beams  innumerable 

Of  rigid  spears,  and  helmets  thronged,  and  ihieldt 

Various,  with  boastful  argument  portray*d, 

The  banded  Powers  of  Satan  hasting  on  65 

"With  furious  expedition ;  for  they  ween*d 

That  selfsame  day,  by  fight  or  by  surprise, 

To  win  the  mount  of  God,  and  on  his  throne 

I'o  set  the  Envier  of  his  state,  the  proud 

Aspirer ;  but  their  thoughts  proved  fond  and  vain    90 

In  the  raid  way  :  Though  strange  to  us  it  seemed 

At  first  that  Angel  should  with  Angel  war. 

And  in  fierce  hosting  meet,  who  wont  to  meet 

Bo  oft  in  festivals  of  joy  and  love 

Unanimous,  as  sons  of  one  great  Sire,  95 

Hymning  the  Eternal  Father :  but  the  shout 
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Of  battle  now  began,  and  rushing  soonxl 
Of  onset  ended  soon  each  milder  thought. 
High  in  the  midst,  exalted  as  a  god, 
The  Apostate  in  hii  sun-bright  chariot  sat,  IM 

Idol  of  majesty  divine,  enclosed 
With  flaming  Cherubim,  and  golden  shields ; 
Then  lighted  from  his  gorgeous  throne,  for  now 
Twizt  host  and  host  but  narrow  space  was  left, 
A  dreadful  interval,  and  front  to  firont  106 

Presented  stood  in  terrible  array 
Of  hideous  length :  Before  the  cloudy  van, 
On  the  rough  edge  of  battle  ere  it  join'd, 
Satan,  with  vast  and  haughty  strides  advanced, 
Came  towering,  arm'd  in  adamant  and  gold ;  110 

Abdiel  that  sight  endured  not,  where  he  stood 
Among  the  mightiest,  bent  on  highest  deeds, 
And  thus  his  own  undaunted  heart  explores : 

O  Heaven  !  that  such  resemblance  of  the  Highest 
Should  yet  remain,  where  faith  and  realty  115 

Remain  not :  Wherefore  should  not  strength  and  might 
There  £ul  where  virtue  fails,  or  weakest  prove 
Where  boldest,  though  to  sight  unconquerable  ? 
His  puissance,  trusting  in  the  Almighty's  aid, 
I  mean  to  try,  whose  reason  I  have  tried  120 

Unsound  and  false ,  nor  is  it  aught  but  just. 
That  he,  who  in  debate  of  truth  hath  won, 
Should  win  in  arms,  in  both  disputes  alike 
Victor ;  though  brutish  that  cont^  and  fool 
When  reason  hath  to  deal  with  force,  yet  so  125 

Most  reason  is  that  reason  overcome. 

So  pondering,  and  from  his  armed  peers 
Forth  stepping  opposite,  half  way  he  met 
His  daring  foe,  at  this  prevention  more 
Incensed,  and  thus  securely  him  defied :  130 

Proud,  art  thou  met  ?  thy  hope  was  to  hare  rtach*d 
The  height  of  thy  aspiring  unopposed. 
The  throne  of  God  unguarded,  and  his  side 
Abandoned,  at  the  terror  of  thy  power 
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Or  potent  tonguo :  Fool !  not  to  think  how  ram     13S 

Against  the  Omnipotent  to  rise  in  arms ; 

Who  out  of  smallest  things  could,  without  end. 

Have  raised  incessant  armies  to  defeat 

Thy  folly  ;  or  with  solitary  hand 

Reaching  beyond  all  limit,  at  one  blow,  14d 

Unaided,  could  have  finished  thee,  and  whelmed 

Thy  legions  under  darkness  :  but  thoU  seesA. 

All  are  not  of  thy  train  ;  there  be,  who  faith 

Prefer,  and  piety  to  God,  though  then 

To  thee  not  visible,  when  I  alone  145 

Seem'd  in  thy  world  erroneous  to  dissent 

From  all :  My  sect  thou  seest ;  now  learn  too  late 

How  few  sometimes  may  know,  when  thousands  err. 

Whom  the  grand  foe,  with  scornful  eye  askance, 
Thus  answered  :  III  for  thee,  but  in  wish'd  hour       150 
Of  my  revenge,  first  sought  for,  thou  return'st 
From,  flight,  seditious  Angel !  to  receive 
Thy  merited  reward,  the  first  assay 
Of  this  right  hand  provoked,  since  first  that  tong«w, 
Inspired  with  contradiction,  durst  oppose  155 

A  third  part  of  the  Gods,  in  synod  met 
Their  deities  to  assert;  who,  while  they  feel 
Vigour  divine  within  them,  can  allow 
Omnipotence  to  none.    But  well  thou  oometft 
Before  thy  fellows,  ambitious  to  win  160 

From  me  some  plume,  that  thy  success  may  show 
Destruction  to  the  rest ;  This  pause  between 
(Unanswered  lest  thou  boast,)  to  let  thee  snow 
At  first  I  thought  that  Liberty  and  Heaven 
To  heavenly  souls  had  been  all  one ;  but  now  16S 

I  see  that  most  through  sloth  had  rather  serve, 
Ministering  Spirits,  train'd  up  in  feast  and  song ! 
Snch  hast  thou  arm'd,  the  minstrelsy  of  Heaven^ 
Servility  with  freedom  to  contend, 
As  both  their  deeds  compared  this  day  shall  prove.  171 

To  whom  in  brief  thus  Abdiel  stem  replied : 
Apoftate  \  still  thou  err'st,  nor  end  wilt  find 
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Of  ei  ring,  from  Uie  path  of  truth  remote  . 
Unjustly  thou  depravest  it  with  the  name 
Of  servitade,  to  nerve  whom  God  ordains  175 

Or  Nature  :  God  and  Nature  bid  the  same, 
"When  ho  who  rules  is  worthiest,  and  excels 
Them  whom  he  governs.    This  is  servitude, 
To  serve  the  unwise,  or  him  who  hath  rebell'd 
Against  his  worthier,  as  thine  now  serve  thee,        180 
Thjself  not  free,  but  to  thyself  enthrall'd , 
Tet  lewdly  darest  our  ministering  upbraid. 
Reign  thou  in  Hell,  thy  kingdom ;  let  me  serve 
In  Heaven  God  ever  bless'd,  and  his  divine 
Behests  obey,  worthiest  to  be  obey'd  ;  185 

Tet  chains  in  Hell,  not  realms,  expect ;  Meanwhile 
FVom  me,  retnm'd,  as  erst  thou  saidst,  from  flig^ 
This  greeting  on  thy  impious  crest  receive. 
So  saying,  a  noble  stroke  he  lifted  high. 
Which  hung  not,  but  so  swift  with  tempest  fell       190 
On  the  proud  crest  of  Satan,  that  no  sight, 
Nor  motion  of  swift  thought,  less  could  his  shield, 
Such  min  intercept :   Ten  paces  huge 
He  back  recoil'd ;  the  tenth  on  bended  knee 
His  massy  i^ear  upstaid :  as  if  on  earth  105 

^  Winds  under  ground,  or  waters  forcing  way, 
Sidelong  had  pu^'d  a  mountain  from  his  seat. 
Half  sunk  with  all  his  pines.    Amazement  seized 
The  rebel  Thrones,  but  greater  rage,  to  see 
Thus  foil'd  their  mightiest ;  ours  joy  fill'd,  and  shoot. 
Presage  of  victory,  and  fierce  desire  201 

Of  battle  :  Whereat  Michael  bid  sound 
The  Archangel  trumpet ;  through  the  vast  of  Heaves 
It  somnded,  and  the  faithful  armies  rung 
Hosanna  to  the  Highest :  Nor  stood  at  gaze  906 

The  adverse  legions,  nor  less  hideous  join'd 
The  horrid  shock.    Now  storming  fury  rose, 
And  clamour  such  as  heard  in  Heaven  till  now 
Was  never ;  arms  on  armour  clashing  bray'd 
Horrible  discord,  and  the  madding  wheels  210 
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Of  brazen  chariots  raged ;  dire  was  the  noise 

Of  conflict ;  overhead  the  dismal  hiss  0 

Of  fiery  darts  in  flaming  volleys  flew, 

And  flying  vaulted  either  host  with  fire. 

So  under  fiery  cope  together  rush'd  21S 

Both  battles  main,  with  ruinous  assault 

And  inextinguishable  rage.    All  Heaven 

Resounded ;  and  had  Earth  been  then,  all  Earth 

Had  to  her  centre  shook.    What  wonder  ?  when 

Millions  of  fierce  encountering  Angels  fought         220 

On  either  side,  the  least  of  whom  could  wield 

These  elements,  and  arm  him  with  the  force 

Of  all  their  regions :  How  much  more  of  Power 

Army  against  army  numberless  to  raise 

Dreadful  combustion  warring,  and  disturb,  225 

Though  not  destroy,  their  happy  native  seat ; 

Had  not  the  Eternal  King  Omnipotent, 

From  his  strong  hold  of  Heaven,  high  overruled 

And  limited  their  might ;  though  numbered  such 

As  each  divided  legion  might  have  seem'd  290 

A  numerous  host ;  in  strength  each  armed  hand 

A  legion  ?  led  in  fight,  yet  leader  seem'd 

Each  warrior  single  as  in  chief,  expert 

When  to  advance,  or  stand,  or  turn  the  sway 

Of  battle,  open  when,  and  when  to  close  235 

The  ridges  of  grim  war :  No  thought  of  flight. 

None  of  retreat,  no  unbecoming  deed 

That  argued  fear ;  each  on  himself  rehed, 

As  only  in  his  arm  the  moment  lay 

Of  victory :  Deeds  of  eternal  fiune  340 

Were  done,  but  infimte ;  for  wide  was  spretd 

That  war,  and  various ;  sometimes  on  firm  ground 

A  standing  fight,  then,  soaring  on  main  wing, 

Tormented  all  the  air  ;  all  air  seem*d  then 

Conflicting  fire.    Long  time  in  even  scale  941 

The  battle  hung ;  till  Satan,  who  that  day 

Prodigious  power  had  shown,  and  met  in  arms 

No  equal,  ranging  through  the  dire  attack 
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Of  fighting  Seraphim  confusody  at  length 
Saw  w)iere  the  sword  of  Michael  unotOy  and  fell'd  850 
Squadrons  at  once ;  with  huge  two-handed  sway 
Brandished  alofl,  the  ho*'rid  edge  came  down 
Wide  wasting ;  such  destruction  to  witlistand 
He  hasted,  and  opposed  Uie  rocky  orb 
Of  tenfold  adamant,  his  ample  shield,  255 

A  vast  circumference.    At  his  approach 
The  great  Archangel  from  his  warlike  toil 
Surceased,  and  glad  as  hoping  here  to  end 
Intestine  war  in  Heaven,  the  archfoe  subdued 
Or  captive  dragged  in  chains,  with  hostile  frown    S60 
And  visage  all  L  Jlamed  first  thus  began  t 

Author  of  evil  unknown  till  thy  revol* 
Unnamed  in  Heaven,  now  plenteous  ^«  ihou  seest 
These  acts  of  hateful  strife,  hateful  to  all, 
Though  heaviest  by  just  measure  on  thyself,  865 

And  thy  adherents :  How  hast  thou  disturbed 
Heaven's  blessed  peace,  and  into  nature  brought 
Misery,  uncreated  till  the  crime 
Of  thy  rebellion  !  how  hast  thou  instilled 
Thy  malice  into  thousands,  once  upright  870 

And  faithful,  now  proved  false  !  But  think  not  h«r« 
To  trouble  holy  rest ;  Heaven  casts  thee  out 
From  all  her  confines.    Heaven,  the  seat  of  bliflt, 
Brooks  not  the  works  of  violence  and  war. 
Hence  then,  and  evil  go  with  thee  along,  275 

Thy  offspring,  to  the  place  of  evil,  Hell ; 
Thou  and  thy  wicked  crew  1  there  mingle  broils, 
Ere  this  avenging  sword  begin  thy  doom, 
Or  some  more  sudden  vengeance,  wing'd  from  Qod^ 
Precipitate  thee  witli  augmented  pain.  2&fi 

So  spake  the  Prince  of  Angels ;  to  whom  thui 
The  Adversary.    Nor  think  thou  with  wind 
Of  aery  threali  to  awe  whom  yet  with  deeds 
Thou  canst  not.    Hast  thou  tum'd  the  least  of  these 
To  flight,  or  if  to  fall,  but  that  they  rise  885 

Unvanpuish'd«  easier  to  transact  with  me  | 
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Thai  thou  shonldst  hope,  imperious,  and  with  threats 

To  chase  me  hence  ?  err  not,  that  so  shall  end 

The  strife  which  thou  call'st  evil,  but  we  style 

The  strife  of  glory  ;  which  we  mean  to  win,  290 

Or  turn  this  Heaven  itself  into  the  Hell 

Thou  fabJest ;  here  however  to  dwell  free. 

If  not  to  reign  :  Meanwhile  thy  utmost  force, 

And  join  him  named  Almighty  to  thy  aid, 

i  Qy  not,  but  have  sought  thee  far  and  nigh.  295 

Tliey  ended  parle,  and  both  address'd  for  fight 
Unspeakable  ;  for  who,  though  with  the  tongue 
Of  Angels,  can  relate,  or  to  what  things 
Liken  on  earth  conspicuous,  that  may  lift 
Human  imagination  to  such  height  300 

Of  Godlike  power  ?  for  likest  Gods  they  seein'd ; 
Stood  they  or  moved,  in  stature,  motion,  arms, 
Fit  to  decide  the  empire  of  great  Heaven. 
Now  waved  their  fiery  swords,  and  in  the  air 
Made  horrid  circles ;  two  broad  suns  their  shields  305 
Blazed  opposite,  while  Expectation  stood 
In  horror:  From  each  hand  with  speed  rotired. 
Where  erst  was  tltichest  fight,  the  angelic  throng, 
And  left  large  field,,  unsafe  within  the  wind 
Of  such  commotion ;  such  as,  to  set  forth  310 

Great  things  by  small,  if,  nature's  concord  broke, 
Among  the  constellations  war  were  sprung, 
Two  planets,  rushing  from  aspect  malign 
Of  fiercest  opposition,  in  mid  sky 
Should  combat,  and  their  jarring  spheres  confound. 
Together  both  with  next  to  almighty  arm  316 

Uplifted  imminent,  one  stroke  they  aim'd 
That  might  determine,  and  not  need  repeat. 
As  not  of  power  at  once  ;  nor  odds  appear'd 
In  might  or  swift  prevention :  But  the  sword  320 

Of  Michael  from  the  armory  of  God 
Was  given  him  tempered  so  that  neither  keen 
Nor  solid  might  resist  that  edge  *  it  met 
The  sword  of  Satan,  with  steep  force  to  smite 
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Descending,  and  in  half  cut  sheer ;  nor  itaid,         325 
But  with  swifl  wheel  reverse,  deep  entering,  shared 
All  his  rif^ht  side  :  Then  Satan  first  knew  pain, 
And  writhed  him  to  and  fro  convolved ;  so  sore 
The  griding  sword  with  discontinuous  wound 
PassM  through  him  :  But  the  ethereal  substance  closed, 
Not  long  divisible  ;  and  from  the  gash  331 

A  stream  of  nectarous  humour  issuing  flowed 
Sanguine,  such  as  celestial  Spirits  may  bleed. 
And  all  his  armour  stained,  erewhile  so  bright 
Forthwith  on  all  sides  to  his  aid  was  run  335 

Bj  Angels  manj  and  strong,  who  interposed 
Defence,  white  others  bore  him  on  tlieir  shields 
Back  to  his  chariot,  where  it  stood  retired 
From  off  the  files  of  war :  There  they  him  laid 
Gnashing  for  anguish  and  despite  and  shame,         340 
To  find  himself  not  matchless,  and  his  pride 
Humbled  by  such  rebuke,  so  far  beneath 
His  confidence  to  equal  God  in  power. 
Yet  soon  he  heal'd ;  for  Spirits  that  live  throughout 
Vital  in  every  part,  not  as  frail  man  345 

In  entrails,  heart  or  head,  liver  or  reins. 
Cannot  but  by  annihilating  die ; 
Nor  in  their  liquid  texture  mortal  wound 
Receive,  no  more  than  can  the  fluid  air : 
All  heart  they  live,  all  head,  all  eye,  all  ear,  350 

All  intellect,  all  sense  ;  and,  as  they  please. 
They  limb  themselves,  and  colour,  shape,  or  tixe 
Assume,  as  likes  them  best,  condense  or  rare. 

Meanwhile  in  other  parts  like  deeds  deserved 
Memorial,  where  the  might  of  Gabriel  fought,       355 
And  with  fierce  ensigns  pierced  the  deep  array 
Of  Moloch,  fiirious  king ;  who  him  defied. 
And  at  his  chariot-wheels  to  drag  him  bound 
Threaten'd,  n«r  from  the  Holy  One  of  Heaven 
Refrain'd  his  tongue  blasphemous ;  but  anon  3W 

Down  cloven  to  the  waist,  with  shattered  arms 
And  uncouth  pain  fled  bellowing     On  each  wing 
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Uriel)  and  Raphael,  his  vaontia^  foe. 
Though  huge,  and  in  a  rock  of  diamond  arm*d| 
Vanquished  Adramalech>  and  Asmadai,  d65 

Two  potent  Thrones,  that  to  be  less  than  QxidM 
Disdain'd,  but  meaner  thoughts  leam*d  in  their  flight. 
Mangled  with  ghastly  wounds  through  plate  and  maiL 
Nor  stood  unmindful  Abdiel  to  annoy 
The  atheist  crew,  but  with  redoubled  blow  370 

Ariel,  and  Arioch,  and  the  violence 
Of  Ramiel  scorched  and  blasted,  overthrew. 
I  might  relate  of  thousands,  and  their  names 
Eternize  here  on  earth ',  but  those  elect 
Angels,  contented  with  their  fame  in  Heaven,        836 
Seek  not  the  praise  of  men :  The  other  sort. 
In  might  though  wondrous  and  in  acts  of  war. 
Nor  of  renown  less  eager,  yet  by  doom 
Cancerd  from  Heaven  and  sacred  memory. 
Nameless  in  dark  oblivion  let  thorn  dwelL  880 

For  strength  from  truth  divided,  and  from  joit, 
Illaudable,  nought  merits  but  dispraise 
And  ignominy ;  yet  to  glory  aspires 
Vain-glorious,  and  through  infamy  seeks  fiune  * 
Therefore  eternal  silence  be  their  doom.  386 

And  now,  their  mightiest  quell 'd,  the  battle  iwervedy 
With  many  an  inroad  gored;  deformed  rout 
Enter'd,  and  foul  disorder  ;  all  the  ground 
Vi^ith  shivered  armour  strown,  and  on  a  heap 
Chariot  and  charioteer  lay  overtum*d,  300 

And  fiery-foaming  steeds ;  what  stood  recoil'd 
O'er  wearied,  through  the  faint  Satanic  host 
Oefenuve  scarce,  or  with  pale  fear  surprised. 
Then  first  with  fear  surprised,  and  sense  of  paltti 
Fled  ignominious,  to  such  evil  brought  396 

By  sin  of  disobedience ;  till  that  hour 
Not  liable  to  foar  or  flight  or  pain.  '      i 
Far  otherwise  the  mviolable  Saints 
In  cubit  phalanx  firm,  advanced  entire, 
Invulnerable,  impenetriibly  arin'd  ;  400 
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Such  high  adyantages  their  innocence 
Gave  them  above  their  foes ;  not  to  have  siim'd, 
Not  to  have  disobej'd ;  in  fight  they  stood 
Unwearied,  unobnoxious  to  be  pain'd 
B7  wound,  though  from  their  place  by  violenM  ihotmL 

Now  night  her  course  began,  and,  over  Heavm  406 
Inducing  darkness,  grateful  truce  Imposed, 
And  silence  on  the  odious  din  of  war : 
Under  her  cloudy  covert  both  retired, 
Victor  and  vanquish'd :  On  the  foughten  field        410 
Michael  and  his  Angels  prevalent 
Encamping,  placed  in  guard  their  watches  round, 
Cherubic  waving  fii-es:  On  the  other  part, 
Satan  with  his  rebellious  disappear^,* 
Far  in  the  dark  dislodged ;  and,  void  of  rest,  415 

His  potentates  to  council  call'd  by  night ', 
And  in  the  midst  thus  undismayed  began : 

O  now  in  danger  tried,  now  known  in  arms 
Not  to  be  overpower'd,  Companions  de&r. 
Found  worthy  not  of  liberty  alone,  490 

Too  mean  pretence  !  but  what  we  more  afibct, 
Honour,  dominion,  glory,  and  renown ; 
Who  have  sustained  one  di^  in  doubtful  fight, 
(And  if  one  day,  why  not  eternal  days  ?) 
What  Heaven*s  Lord  had  powerfulest  to  send        485 
Against  us  from  about  his  throne,  and  judged 
Sufficient  to  subdue  us  to  his  will. 
But  proves  not  so :  then  fallible,  it  seems. 
Of  future  we  may  deem  him,  though  till  now 
Omniscient  thought    True  is,  less  firmly  ann'd,   430 
Some  disadvantage  we  endured  and  pain, 
Till  now  not  known,  but,  known,  as  soon  cofitemii*d ; 
Since  now  we  find  this  our  empyreal  form 
Incapable  of  mortal  injury. 

Imperishable,  and,  though  pierced  with  wound;       436 
Soon  closing,  and  by  native  vigour  heal*d. 
Of  evil  then  so  small  as  easy  think 
Tho  remedy ;  nerhaps  more  valid  armi 
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Weapons  more  violent,  wlien  next  we  meet, 

May  leire  to  better  us,  and  worse  our  foes,  440 

Or  equal  what  between  us  made  the  odds, 

In  nature  none :  If  other  hidden  cause 

Left  them  superior,  while  we  can  preserve 

Unhurt  our  minds,  and  understanding  sound, 

Due  search  and  consultation  will  disclose.  445 

He  sat ;  and  in  the  assembly  next  upstood 
Nisroch,  of  Principalities  the  prime ; 
As  one  he  stood  escaped  from  cruel  fight, 
Sore  toird,  his  riven  arms  to  havoc  hewn. 
And  cloudy  in  asp^t  thus  answering  spake  :  450 

Deliverer  from  new  Lords,  leader  to  free 
Enjoyment  of  otir  right  as  Gods :  yet  hard 
For  Gods,  and  too  unequal  work  we  find, 
Against  unequal  arms  to  fight  in  pain. 
Against  unpain'd,  impassive ;  from  which  evil         455 
Ruin  must  needs  ensue  ;  for  what  avails 
Valour  or  strength,  though  matchless,  quell'd  with  pun. 
Which  ail  subdues,  and  makes  remiss  the  hands 
Of  mightiest  ?  Sense  of  pleasure  we  may  well 
Spare  out  of  life  perhaps,  and  not  repine,  460 

3ut  live  content,  which  is  the  calmest  life  * 
But  pain  is  perfect  misery,  the  worst 
Of  evils,  and,  excessive,  overturns 
All  patience.     lie,  who  therefore  can  invent 
WiUi  what  more  forcible  we  may  ofiTend  465 

Our  yet  unwounded  enemies,  or  arm 
Ourselves  with  like  defence,  to  me  deserves 
No  less  than  for  deliverance  what  we  owe. 

Whereto  with  look  composed  Satan  replied 
Not  uninventod  titat,  which  thou  aright  470 

Believest  so  main  to  eur  success,  I  bring. 
Which  of  us  who  beholds  the  bright  surface 
Of  this  ethereous  mould  whereon  ^e  stand. 
This  continent  of  s^iacious  Heaven,  adom*d 
With  plant,  fruit,  flower  ambrosial,  gems,  and  gold  ; 
VV  hose  eye  so  superficially  •nrvcys  470 
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TluMe  thingf ,  as  not  to  mind  from  whence  they  frew 
Deep  under  ground,  materials  dark  and  crude. 
Of  spirituous  and  fiery  spume,  till  touch'd 
With  Heayen's  ray,  and  temper'd,  they  shoot  forth  489 
So  beauteous,  opening,  to  the  ambient  light  ? 
These  in  their  dark  nativity  the  deep 
Shall  yield  us,  pregnant  with  infernal  flame  ; 
Which,  into  hollow  engines,  long  and  round. 
Thick  ramm'd,  at  the  other  bore  with  touch  of  fire  466 
Dilated  and  infuriate,  shall  send  forth 
From  far,  with  thundering  noise,  among  our  foes 
Such  implements  of  mischief  as  shall  dash 
To  pieces,  and  overwhelm  whatever  stands 
Adverse,  that  they  shall  fear  we  have  disarmed       490 
The  Thunderer  of  his  only  dreaded  bolt. 
Nor  long  shall  be  our  labour ;  yet  ere  dawn. 
Effect  shall  end  our  wish.    Meanwhile  revive ; 
Abandon  fear ;  to  strength  and  counsel  join'd 
Think  nothing  hard,  much  less  to  be  despair'd.       495 

He  ended,  and  his  words  their  drooping  cheer 
Enlightened,  and  their  languished  hope  revived. 
The  invention  all  admired,  and  each,  how  he 
To  be  the  inventor  miss'd ;  so  easy  it  seem'd  [thought 
Once  found,  which  yet  unfbund  most  would  have 
Impossible  :  Yet  haply  of  thy  race  501 

In  future  days,  if  malice  should  abound. 
Some  one  intent  on  mischief,  or  inspired 
With  devilish  machination,  might  devise 
Like  instrument  to  plague  the  sons  of  men  505 

For  sin,  on  war  and  mutual  slaughter  bent. 
Forthwith  from  council  to  tho  work  they  flew , 
None  arguing  stood  ;  innumerable  hands 
Were  ready ;  in  a  moment  up  they  tum*d 
Wide  the  celestial  soil,  and  saw  beneath  61# 

The  originals  of  nature  in  tlieir  crude 
Conception ;  sulphurous  and  nitrous  foam 
They  found,  they  mingled,  and,  with  subtle  arty 
Conoocti'd  and  adjusted,  they  reduced 
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To  blackeit  grain,  and  into  itore  conveyed :  616 

Part  hidden  veins  digged  up  (nor  hath  this  earth 

Entrails  unlike)  of  mineral  and  stone, 

Whereof  to  found  their  engines  and  their  balls 

Of  missive  rum ;  part  incentive  reed 

Provide,  pernicious  with  one  touch  to  fire,  680 

So  all  ere  dayspring,  under  conscious  night, 

Secret  they  finished,  and  in  order  set. 

With  silent  circumspection,  unespied. 

Now  when  fair  mom  orient  in  Heaven  appear*d, 
Up  rose  the  victor- Angels,  and  to  arms  626 

The  matin  trumpet  sung  :  in  arms  they  stood 
Of  golden  panoply,  refulgent  host, 
Soon  banded ;  others  from  the  dawning  hills 
Look  round,  and  scouts  each  coast  light-armed  ieoor, 
Each  quarter  to  descry  the  distant  foe,  630 

Where  lodged,  or  whither  fled,  or  if  for  fight, 
In  motion  or  in  halt :  Him  soon  tliey  met 
Under  spread  ensigns  moving  nigh,  in  slow 
But  firm  battalion  :  back  with  speediest  sail 
Zophiel,  or  Cherubim  the  swiftest  wing,  636 

Came  flying,  and  in  mid  air  aloud  thus  cried  * 

Arm,  Warriors,  arm  for  fight;  the  foe  at  hand, 
Whom  fled  we  thought,  will  save  us  long  pursuit 
This  day  ;  fear  not  his  flight ;  so  thick  a  cloud 
He  comes,  and  settled  in  his  face  1  see  640 

Sad  resolution,  and  secure :  Let  each 
His  adamantine  coat  gird  well,  and  each 
Fit  woll  his  helm,  gripe  fast  his  orbed  shield, 
Borne  even  or  high  ;  for  this  day  will  pour  down, 
If  I  conjecture  aught,  no  drizzling  shower,  645 

But  rattling  oiorms  of  arrows  barb*d  with  firo. 

So  wam'd  ho  them,  aware  themselves, 'and  seoii 
In  order,  quit  of  all  impediment ; 
Instant  without  disturb  they  took  alarm. 
And  onward  moved  embattled  :  When  behold !       66% 
Not  distant  far  with  heavy  pace  the  foe 
Approaching  gross  and  huge,  in  liollow  cub* 
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Traming  his  devilish  enginery,  impaled 
On  every  side  with  shadowing  squadrons  doep. 
To  hide  the  fraud.    At  interview  both  stood  C55 

Awhile  ;  but  suddenly  at  head  appeared 
Satan,  and  thus  was  heard  commanding  loud : 

Vanguard,  to  right  and  left  the  front  unfold ; 
That  all  may  see  who  hate  us,  how  we  seek 
Peace  and  composure,  and  with  open  breast  660 

Stand  ready  to  receive  them,  if  they  like 
Our  overture,  and  turn  not  back  perverse  ; 
But  that  I  doubt ;  however  witness,  Heaven ! 
Heaven,  witness  thou  anon !  while  we  discharge 
Freely  our  part :  ye,  who  appointed  stand,  6G5 

Do  as  you  have  in  charge,  and  briefly  touch 
What  we  propound,  and  loud  that  all  may  hear ! 

So  scoffing  in  ambiguous  words,  he  scarce 
Had  ended ;  when  to  right  and  left  the  front 
Divided,  and  to  cither  flank  retired  :  570 

Which  to  our  eyes  discovered,  new  and  sfrange, 
A  triple  mounted  row  of  pillars  laid 
On  wheels  (for  like  to  pillars -most  they  seem'd, 
Or  hoUow'd  bodies  made  of  oak  or  fir, 
With  branches  lopp'd,  in  wood  or  mountain  fell'd,)  575 
Brass,  iron,  stony  mould,  hod  not  their  mouths 
With  hideous  orifice  gaped  on  us  wide, 
portending  hollow  truce :  At  each  behind 
A  Seraph  stood,  and  in  his  hand  a  reed 
Stood  waving  tipp'd  with  fire  :  wliile  we,  suspense,  580 
Collected  stood  within  our  thoughts  amused, 
Not  long :  for  sudden  all  at  once  their  reeds 
Put  forth,  and  to  a  narrow  vent  applied 
With  nicest  touch.    Immediate  in  a  flame,  584 

But  soon  obscured  with  smoke,  all  Heaven  appoar'd, 
From  those  deep-throated  engines  bolch'd,  whose  roar 
£mbowerd  with  outrageous  noise  the  air. 
And  all  her  entrails  tore,  disgorging  foul 
Their  devilish  glut,  chain'd  thunderbolts  and  hail 
Of  iron  globes  ;  which,  on  the  victor  host  500 
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Levord,*\villi  such  impetuous  fury  smote, 

That,  whom  they  hit,  none  on  their  feet  might  i 

Though  standing  else  as  rocks,  but  down  they  fell 

By  thousands.  Angel  on  Archangel  roll'd ; 

The  sooner  for  their  arms  ;  uuarm'd,  they  might   595 

Have  easily,  as  Spirits,  evaded  swifl 

By  quick  contraction  or  remove  ;  but  now 

Foul  dissipation  followed,  and  forced  rout ; 

Nor  served  it  to  relax  their  serried  files. 

What  should  they  do  ^  if  on  they  rush'd,  repulM    (500 

Repeated,  and  indecent  overthrow 

Doubled,  would  ronder  them  yet  more  despised, 

And  to  their  foes  a  laughter ;  for  in  view 

Stood  rank'd  of  Seraphim  another  row. 

In  posture  to  dispiodo  their  second  tire  605 

Of  thunder :  Back  defeated  to  return 

They  worse  abhorr'd.    Satan  beheld  their  plight, 

And  to  his  mates  thus  in  derision  call'd : 

O  Friendd !  why  come  not  on  these  victors  proud  ? 
Ere  while  they  fierce  were  coming ;  and  when  we  610 
To  entertain  them  fair  with  open  firont 
And  breast,  (what  could  we  more  ?)  propounded  terms 
Of  composition,  straight  they  changed  their  mind% 
Flew  off,  and  into  strange  vagaries  fell, 
As  they  would  dance ;  yet  for  a  dance  they  seemed  615 
Somewhat  extravagant  and  wild ;  perhaps 
For  joy  of  offer'd  peace :  But  I  suppose 
If  our  proposals  once  again  were  heard. 
We  should  compel  them  to  a  quick  result. 

To  whom  thus  Belial,  in  like  gamesome  mood :  ^600 
Leader !  the  terms  we  sent  were  terms  of  weight. 
Of  hard  contents,  and  full  of  force  urged  home , 
Such  as  we  might  perceWe  amused  them  all, 
And  stumbled  many  :  Who  receives  them  right 
Had  need  from  head  to  foot  well  understand ;         685 
Not  understood,  this  gift  they  have  besides, 
They  show  us  when  our  foes  walk  not  upright. 

So  they  among  themselviss  in  pleasant  Tein 
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Stood  scoffing,  heighten'd  in  Uieir  thoughts  beyond 
All  doubt  of  victory:  Eternal  Might  63<) 

To  match  with  their  inventions  they  presumed 
So  easy,  and  of  his  thunder  made  a  scorn, 
And  all  his  host  derided,  while  they  stood 
Awhile  in  trouble :  But  they  stood  not  long ; 
Rage  prompted  them  at  length,  and  found  them  arms 
Against  such  helUsh  mischief  fit  to  oppose.  636 

Forthwith  (behold  the  excellence,  the  power, 
Which  God  hath  in  his  mighty  Angels  placed !) 
Their  arms  away  they  threw,  and  to  the  hills 
(For  Earth  hath  this  variety  from  Heaven  640 

Of  pleasure  situate  in  hill  and  dale,) 
Light  as  the  lightning  glimpse  they  ran,  they  flew  ; 
From  their  foundations  loosening  to  and  fro. 
They  pluck'd  the  seated  hills,  with  all  their  load, 
Rocks,  waters,  woods,  and  by  the  shaggy  tope        645 
UpUfting  bore  them  in  their  hands :  Amaze, 
Be  sure,  and  terror  seized  the  rebel  host, 
When  coming  towards  them  so  dread  they  saw 
The  bottom  of  the  mountains  upward  turn'd ; 
Till  on  those  cursed  engines'  triple-row  650 

They  saw  them  whelm'd,  and  all  their  confidence 
Under  the  weight  of  mountains  buried  deep ; 
Themselves  invaded  next,  and  on  their  heads 
Main  promontories  flung,  which  in  the  air  664 

Came  shadowing,  and  oppressed  whole  legions  arm*d  ; 
Their  armour  helped  their  harm,  crush'd  in  and  bruised 
Into  their  substance  pent,  which  wrought  them  pain 
Implacable,  and  many  a  dolorous  groan ; 
Long  struggling  underneath,  ere  they  could  wind 
Out  of  such  prison,  though  Spirits  of  purest  light,  660 
Purest  at  first,  now  gross  by.  shming  grown. 
The  rest,  in  imitation,  to  like  arms 
Betook  them,  and  the  neighbouring  hills  uptore : 
So  hills  amid  the  air  encountered  hills, 
Flurl'd  to  and  fro  with  jaculation  dire  )  666 

That  umler  ground  thoy  fought  in  dismal  shade  ; 
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Infernal  noise !  war  seem'd  a  civil  game 

To  this  uproar ;  horrid  confusion  heap'd 

Upon  confusion  rose  :  and  now  all  Heaven 

Had  gone  to  wraok,  with  ruin  overspread ;  67( 

Had  not  tlie  Almighty  Father,  where  he  sits 

Shrined  in  his  sanctuary  of  Heaven  secure, 

Consulting  on  the  sum  of  things,  foreseen 

This  tumult,  and  permitted  all,  advised  : 

That  his  great  purpose  he  might  so  fiilfil,  675 

To  honour  his  anointed  Son  avenged 

Upon  his  enemies,  and  to  declare 

All  power  on  him  transferred :  whence  to  his  Son, 

The  Assessor  of  his  throne,  he  thus  began  : 

Effulgence  of  my  glory.  Son  beloved,  680 

Son,  in  whose  face  invisible  is  beheld 
Visibly  what  by  Deity  I  am  ; 
And  in  whose  hand  what  by  decree  1  do, 
Second  Omnipotence  !  two  days  are  paM'd, 
Two  da^ys,  as  we  compute  the  days  of  Heaven,       (>B5 
Sint>e  Michael  and  his  Powers  went  forth  to  tame 
These  disobedient :  sore  hath  been  their  fight, 
As  likeliest  was,  when  two  such  foes  met  arm*d , 
For  to  themselves  I  left  them  ;  and  thou  know*8t, 
Equal  in  their  creation  they  were  form'd,   ^  690 

Save  what  sin  hath  impaired ;  which  yet  hath  wrought 
Insensibly,  for  I  suspend  their  doom  ; 
Whence  in  perpetual  fight  they  needi  most  last 
Endless,  and  no  solution  will  be  found  : 
War  wearied  hath  performed  what  war  can  do,       6US 
And  to  disorder'd  rage  let  loose  the  reins, 
With  mountains,  as  with  weapons,  arm'd ;  which  makei 
Wild  work  in  Heaven,  and  dangerous  to  the  main. 
Two  days  are  therefore  pass'd,  the  third  is  thme ; 
For  thee  I  have  ordain'd  it ;  and  thus  fiir  700 

Have  soffer'd,  that  the  glory  may  be  thine 
Of  ending  this  great  war,  since  none  but  Thou 
Can  end  it.    Into  thee  such  virtue  and  grace 
Cmmense  I  liave  transfused  that  all  mio^  know 
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In  Heayen  tnd  H«ll  thy  puwer  above  compare ;     709 
And,  thif  perreree  commotion  goyem*d  thus, 
To  manifeit  thee  worthieet  to  be  Heir 
Of  all  things ;  to  be  Heir,  and  to  be  King 
By  sacred  unction,  thy  deserved  right. 
Go  then,  Thou  Mightiest,  in  thy  Father's  might ;  710 
Ascend  my  chariot,  guide  the  rapid  wheels 
That  shake  Heaven's  basis,  bring  forth  all  my  war, 
My  bow  and  thunder,  my  almighty  arms 
Gird  on,  and  sword  upon  thy  puissant  thigh ; 
Pursue  these  sons  of  darkness,  drive  them  out         715 
From  all  Heaven's  bounds  into  the  utter  deep : 
There  let  them  learn,  as  likes  them,  to  despise 
God,  and  Messiah  his  anointed  King. 

He  said,  and  on  his  Son  with  rays  direct 
Shone  fuU ;  he  all  his  Father  full  ezpress'd  720 

Ineffably  into  his  fiice  received  ; 
And  thus  the  Filial  Godhead  answering  spake  : 

O  Father,  O  Supreme  of  heavenly  Thrones, 
First,  Highest,  Holiest,  Best ;  thou  always  seek'st 
To  glorify  thy  Son,  I  always  thoe,  725 

As  is  most  just :  this  I  my  glory  account, 
My  exaltation,  and  my  whole  delight, 
That  thou,  in  me  well  pleased,  declarest  thy  will 
Fulfill'd,  which  to  fulfil  is  all  my  bliss. 
Sceptre  and  power,  thy  giving,  I  assume,  730 

And  gladlier  shall  resign,  when  in  the  end 
Thou  shalt  be  all  in  all,  and  I  in  thee 
For  ever ;  and  in  me  all  whom  thou  lovest : 
But  whom  thou  hatest  I  hate,  and  can  put  on 
Thy  terrors,  as  I  put  thy  mildness  on,  735 

Image  of  thee  in  all  things ,  and  shall  soon, 
Arm'd  with  thy  might,  rid  Heaven  of  these  rebelled , 
To  their  prepared  ill  mansion  driven  down, 
To  chains  of  darkness,  and  the  undying  worm ; 
That  from  thy  just  obedience  could  revolt,  740 

Whom  to  obey  is  happiness  entire. 
Then  shall  thy  Saints  unmix'd,  and  from  the  impure 
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Far  separate,  circling  thy  holy  mounts 

Unfeigned  Hallelujahs  to  thee  sing, 

Hymns  of  high  praise,  and  I  among  them  Chief.     746 

So  said,  tie,  o'er  his  sceptre  bowing,  rose 
From  the  right  hand  of  Glory  where  he  sat ; 
A.nd  the  third  sacred  mom  began  to  shine,        [sound. 
Dawning  thi;ough<Heayen.  Forth  rush'd  with  whirlwind 
The  chariot  of  Paternal  Deity,  750 

Flashing  thick  flames,  wheel  within  wheel  undrawn, 
Itself  instinct  with  Spirit,  but  convoy'd 
By  four  Cherubic  shapes ;  four  faces  each 
Had  wondrous ;  as  with  stars,  their  bodies  all 
And  wings  were  set  with  eyes ;  with  eyes  the  wheeli 
Of  beryl,  and  careering  fires  between;  756 

Over  their  heads  a  crystal  firmament, 
Whereon  a  sapphire  throne,  inlaid  with  pure 
Amber,  and  colours  of  the  showery  arch. 
He,  in  celestial  panoply  all  arm'd  700 

Of  radiant  Urim,  work  divinely  wrought, 
Ascended  ;  at  his  right  hand  Victory 
Sat  eagle-winged ;  beside  him  hung  his  bow 
And  quiver  with  three-bolted  thunder  stored ; ' 
And  from  about  him  fierce  effusion  roll'd  765 

Of  smoke  and  bickering  flame  and  sparkles  dire : 
Attended  with  ten  thousand  Saints, 
He  onward  came  *,  far  off  his  coming  shone  ; 
And  twenty  thousand  (I  their  number  heard) 
Chariots  of  God,  half  on  each  hand,  were  seen }     770 
He  on  the  wings  of  Cherub  rode  sublime 
On  the  crystalline  sky,  in  sapphire  throned. 
Illustrious  far  and  wide ;  but  by  his  own 
First  seen ;  them  unexpected  joy  surprised, 
When  the  great  ensign  of  Messiah  blazed  775 

A.lofl  by  Angels  borne,  his  sign  in  Heaven ; 
Under  whose  conduct  Michael  soon  reduced 
His  army,  circumfused  on  either  wing. 
Under  their  Head  embodied  all  in  one. 
Before  him  Power  Divine  his  way  prepared  *  780 
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At  hii  command  the  uprooted  hills  retired 

Each  to  his  place ;  they  heard  his  Yoice,  and  went 

Obsequious ;  Heaven  his  wonted  face  renewed. 

And  with  fresh  flowerets  hill  and  vaUej  smiled. 

This  saw  his  hapless  foes,  but  stood  obduredi  78S 

And  to  rebellious  fight  rallied  their  Powers, 

Insensate,  hop^  conceiving  from  despair. 

In  heavenly  Spirits  could  such  perverseness  dwell ' 

But  to  convince  the  proud  what  signs  avail, 

Or  wonders  move  the  obdurate  to  relent  ?  790 

They,  hardened  more  by  what  might  most  reclaim, 

Grieving  to  see  his  glory,  at  the  sight 

Took  envy  ;  and,  aspiring  to  his  height, 

Stood  reembattled  fierce,  by  force  or  fraud 

Weening  to  prosper,  and  at  length  prevail 

Against  God  and  Messiah,  or  to  fall 

In  universal  ruin  last ;  and  now 

To  final  battle  drew,  disdaining  flight. 

Or  faint  retreat ;  when  the  great  Son  of  God 

To  all  his  host  on  either  hand  thus  spake : 

Stand  still  in  bright  array,  ye  Saints ;  here  lUadi 
Te  Angels  arm'd ;  this  day  firom  battle  rest : 
Faithful  hath  been  your  warfare,  and  of  God 
Accepted,  fearless  in  his  righteous  cause ; 
And  as  ye  have  received,  so  have  ye  done,  80 

Invincibly :  but  of  this  cursed  crew 
The  punishment  to  other  hand  belongs  ; 
Vengeance  is  his,  or  whose  he  sole  appoints : 
Number  to  this  day's  work  is  not  ordainM, 
Nor  multitude  ;  stand  only,  and  behold 
God*s  indignation  on  these  godless  pour'd 
By  me ;  not  you,  but  me  they  have  despised, 
f  et  envied ;  against  me  is  all  their  rage. 
Because  the  Father,  to  whom  in  H«aven  supteroe 
Kingdom  and  power  and  glory  appertains,  815 

Qath  honoured  me,  according  to  his  will, 
rherefore  to  me  their  doom  he  hath  atiign^d; 
That  thoy  may  have  their -wish,  with  roe 
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in  battle  which  the  stronger  proves  ;  they  all, 

Or  I  alone  against  then  ;  since  by  strength  890 

They  measure  all,  of  other  excellence 

N^ot  emulous,  nor  care  who  them  excels ; 

Nor  other  strife  with  them  do  I  vouchsafe. 

So  spake  the  Son,  and  into  terror  changed 
His  countenance  too  severe  to  be  beheld,  986 

A.nd  full  of  wrath  bent  on  his  enemies. 
At  once  the  Four  spread  out  their  starry  wingf 
With  dreadful  shade  contiguous,  and  the  orbs 
Of  his  fierce  chariot  roU'd,  as  with  the  sound 
Of  torrent  floods,  or  of  a  numerous  host.  830 

He  on  his  impious  foes  right  onward  drove. 
Gloomy  as  night ;  under  his  burning  wheels 
The  steadfast  empyrean  shook  throughout. 
All  but  the  throne  itself  of  God.     Full  soon 
Among  them  he  arrived  ;  in  his  right  hand  835 

Grasping  ten  thousand  thunders,  which  he  sent 
Before  him,  such  as  in  their  souls  infixed 
Plagues  :  they,  astonish'd,  all  resistance  lost, 
All  courage ;  down  their  idle  weapons  dropp'd : 
O'er  shields  and  helms  and  helmed  heads  he  rode  840 
Of  Thrones  and  mighty  Seraphim  prostrdte, 
That  wish'd  the  mountains  now  might  be  again 
Thrown  on  them,  as  a  shelter  from  his  ire 
Nor  less  on  either  side  tempestuous  fell 
His  arrows,  from  the  fourfold-visaged  Four  845 

Distinct  with  eyes,  and  from  the  living  wheels 
Distinct  alike  with  multitude  of  eyes ; 
One  Spirit  in  them  ruled ;  and  every  eye 
Glared  lightning,  and  shot  forth  pernicious  fire 
Among  the  accursed,  that  withered  all  their  strength. 
And  of  their  wonted  vigour  left  them  drain'd,         851 
Exhausted,  spiritleaa,  afflicted,  fallen. 
Yet  half  his  strengtli  he  put  not  forth,  but  checkVI 
His  thunder  in  mid  volley ;  for  he  meant 
Not  to  destroy,  but  root  them  out  of  Heaven :         856 
The  overthrown  he  raised ;  and,  as  a  herd 
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Of  goats  or  timoroui  flock  together  thvong'd, 
Drove  them  before  him  thunderstruck,  pursued 
With  terrors,  &nd  with  furies,  to  the  bounds 
And  crystal  wall  of  Heaven :  which,  opening  wide ,  860 
Roll'd  inward,  and  a  spacious  gap  disclosed 
Into  the  wasteful  deep :  the  monstrous  sight 
Struck  them  with  horror  backward,  but  far  worse 
Urged  them  behind*  headlong  themselves  they  threw 
Down  from  the  verge  of  Heaven ;  eternal  wrath    865 
Bum'd  aflcr  them  to  the  bottomless  pit. 

Hell  heard  the  unsufierable  noise,  Hell  saw 
Heaven  ruining  from  Heaven,  and  would  have  fled 
Afirighted ;  but  strict  Fate  had  cast  too  deep 
Her  dark  foundations,  and  too  fast  had  bound.         870 
Nine  days  they  fell :  confounded  Chaos  roar'd, 
And  felt  tenfold  confusion  in  their  fall 
Through  his  wild  anarchy,  so  huge  a  rout 
Encumbered  him  with  ruin :  Hell  at  last 
Yawning  received  them  whole,  and  on  them  closed ', 
Hell,  their  fit  habitation,  fraught  with  fire  876 

Unquenchable,  the  house  of  woe  and  pain. 
Disburden 'd  Heaven  rejoiced,  and  soon  repair  d 
Her  mural  breach,  returning  whence  it  rolled. 
Sole  victor,  from  the  expulsion  of  his  foes,  880 

Messiah  his  triumphal  chariot  tum'd : 
To  meet  him  all  his  Saints,  who  silent  stood 
Bye-witnesses  of  his  almighty  acts. 
With  jubilee  advanced  ;  and,  as  they  went, 
Shaded  with  branching  palm,  each  Order  bright     88i> 
Sung  triumph,  and  him  sung  victorious  King, 
Son,  Heir,  and  Lord,  to  him  dominion  given, 
Worthiest  to  reign  :  He,  celebrated,  rode 
Triumphant  through  mid  Heaven,  into  the  courts 
And  temple  of  his  Mighty  Father  throned  89C 

On  high  ;  who  into  glory  him  received, 
Where  now  he  sits  at  the  right  hand  of  bliss.   [Earth| 

Thus,  measuring  things  in  Heaven  by  things  on 
A.I  thy  request,  and  that  thou  mayst  beware 
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By  what  is  paaa'd,  to  thee  I  have  revealed 

What  might  have  else  to  human  race  been  hid  ; 

The  discord  which  befel,  and  war  in  Heaven 

Among  the  angelic  Powers,  and  the  deep  fail 

Of  those  too  high  aspiring,  who  robell'd 

With  Satan ;  he  who  envies  now  thy  ttatai  900 

Who  now  is  plotting  how  he  may  seduce    . 

Thee  also  from  obedience,  that,  with  him 

Bereaved  of  happiness,  thou  mayst  partake 

His  punishment,  eternal  misery ; 

Which  would  be  all  his  solace  and  revenge,  006 

As  a  despite  done  against  the  Host  High, 

Thee  once  to  gain  companion  of  his  woe. 

But  listen  not  to  his  temptations,  warn 

Thy  weaker :  let  it  profit  thee  to  have  heard. 

By  terrible  example,  the  reward  910 

Of  disobedience ;  firm  they  might  have  etoodf 

f  ot  fell;  remember,  and  fear  to  1 
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ftaphael,  at  the  requett  of  Adam,  reUtei  how  and  wbarafora  tliii 
world  wai  first  created :  that  CU>d,  after  the  expelling  of  Sataa 
and  hit  Aogelt  out  of  Heaven^  declared  hii  ploaenre  to  create 
another  world,  and  other  creataret  to  dwell  therein ;  tenda  his 
Son  with  glory,  and  attendance  of  Angels,  to  perform  the  work 
of  Creation  in  lix  days :  the  Angels  celebrate  with  hynun  the 
performance  tliereof,  and  his  reascension  inte  HeaveD 


Descend  from  Heaven,  Urania,  by  that  name 
If  riglktiy  thoa  art  call'd,  whose  voice  divine 
Following,  above  the  Olympian  hill  I  soar, 
Above  the  flight  of  Pegas^an  wing  ! 
The  meaning,  not  the  name,  I  call :  for  thou 
Nor  of  the  Muses  nine,  nor  on  the  top 
Ot  old  Olympus  dwell'st ;  but  heavenly  bom, 
Before  the  hills  appear'd  or  fountain  flow'd, 
rhou  with  eternal  Wisdom  didst  converse, 
Wisdom  thy  sister,  and  with  her  didst  play 
In  presence  of  the  Almighty  Father,  pleased 
With  thy  celestial  song.     Up  led  by  thee 
Into  the  Heaven  of  Heavens  I  have  presumed, 
An  earthly  guest,  and  drawn  empyreal  air, 
Thy  tempering  :  with  like  safety  guided  down 
Return  me  to  my  native  element : 
Lost  from  this  flying  steed  unrein*d  (as  once 
Bellcrophon,  though  from  a  lower  clime,) 
Dismounted,  on  the  Aleian  field  I  fall, 
Erroneous  there  to  wander,  and  forlorn. 
Half  yet  remains  'insung,  but  narrower  bound 
Within  the  visible  diurnal  sphere  ; 
Standing  on  earth,  not  wrapp'd  above  the  pole, 
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More  safe  I  sing  with  mortal  voice,  unchanged 

To  hoarse  or  mute,  though  fallen  on  evil  days,         25 

On  evil  days  though  fallen,  and  evil  tongues; 

In  darkness,  and  with  dangers  compass'd  round, 

And  solitude  ;  yet  not  alone,  while  thou 

Visit'st  my  slumbers  nightly,  or  when  mom 

Purples  the  east :  still  govern  thou  my  song,  30 

Urania;  and  fit  audience  find,  though  few. 

But  drive  far  ofi*  the  barbarous  dissonance 

Of  Bacchus  and  his  revellers,  the  race 

Of  that  wild  rout  that  tore  the  Thracian  bard 

In  Rhodopo,  where  woods  and  rocks  had  ears  35 

To  rapture,  till  the  savage  clamour -drown'd 

Both  harp  and  voice  ,  nor  could  the  Muse  defend 

Her  son.     So  fail  not  thou,  who  thee  implores  * 

For  thou  art  heavenly,  she  an  empty  dream. 

Say,  Goddess,  what  ensued  when  Raphael,  40 

The  affable  Archangel,  had  fore  warn 'd 
Adam,  by  dire  example,  to  beware 
Apostacy,  by  what  befel  in  Heaven 
To  those  apostates :  lest  the  like  befal 
[n  Paradise  to  Adam  or  his  race,  45 

Charged  not  to  touch  the  interdicted  tree. 
If  they  transgress,  and  slight  that  sole  command. 
So  easily  obey'd  amid  the  choice 
Of  all  tastes  else  to  please  their  appetite, 
Though  wandering.    He,  with  his  consorted  Eve,    5(1 
The  story  heard  attentive,  and  was  fiU'd 
With  admiration  and  deep  muse,  to  hear 
Of  things  so  high  and  strange ;  things,  to  their  thought 
So  unimaginable,  as  hate  in  Heaven, 
And  war  so  near  the  peace  of  God  in  bliss,  55 

With  such  confusion :  but  the  evil,  soon 
Driven  back,  redounded  as  a  flood  on  those 
From  whom  it  sprang;  impossible  to  mix 
With  blessedness.     Whence  Adam  soon  repeal'd 
The  doubts  that  in  his  heart  arose :  and  now  6tf 

Led  on,  yet  sinless,  with  desire  to  know 
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What  nearer  might  concern  him,  how  thia  world 
Of  Heaven  and  Earth  conspicuoua  first  began ; 
When,  and  whereof  created  ;  for  what  cause ; 
What  within  Eden,  or  without,  was  done  66 

Before  his  memory  ;  as  one  whose  drouth 
Tet  scarce  allay'd  still  eyes  the  current  stream, 
Whose  liquid  murmur  heard  new  thirst  excites, 
Proceeded  thus  to  ask  his  heavenly  guest. 

Great  things,  and  full  of  wonder  in  our  ears,         70 
far  differing  from  this  world,  thou  hast  revealed 
Divine  interpreter !  by  favour  sent  « 

Down  from  the  empyrean,  to  forewarn 
(Js  timely  of  what  might  else  have  been  our  loss, 
Unknown,  which  human  knowledge  could  not  reach : 
For  which  to  the  infinitely  Good  we  owe  76 

Immortal  thanks,  and  his  admonishment 
Receive,  with  solemn  purpose  to  observe 
Itnmutably  his  sovereign  will,  the  end 
Of  what  we  are.    But  since  thou  hast  vouchsafed     80 
Gently,  for  our  instruction,  to  impart 
Things  above  earthly  thought,  which  yet  concem'd 
Our  knowing,  as  to  highest  wisdom  seem*d. 
Deign  to  descend  now  lower,  and  relate 
What  may  no  less  perhaps  avail  us  known,  85 

How  first  began  this  Heaven  which  we  behold 
Distant  so  high,  with  moving  fires  adom*d 
Innumerable  ;  and  tl^s  which  yields  or  fills 
All  space,  the  ambient  are  wide  interfused 
Embracing  round  this  florid  Earth  ;  what  causa        90 
Moved  the  Creator,  in  his  holy  rest 
Through  all  eternity,  so  late  to  build  i 

In  Chaos ;  and,  the  work  begun,  how  soon    | 
Absolved;  if  unforbid  thou  mayst  unfold       I 
What  we,  not  to  explore  the  secrets  ask       I       ^     OS 
Of  his  eternal  empire,  but  the  more  i 

^o  magnify  his  works,  the  more  we  know,  j 
And  the  great  light  of  day  yet  wants  to  nu : 

J    ^ 
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Much  of  hifl  race  though  steep ;  suspense  in  HeaTWiy 

Held  by  thy  Yoice»  thy  potent  Yoioe,  he  hears,         !•§ 

And  longer  will  delay  to  hear  thee  tell 

His  generation,  and  the  rising  birth 

Of  Nature  from  the  unapparent  Deep  * 

Or  if  the  star  of  evening  and  the  moon 

Haste  to-thy  audience,  Night  with  her  will  hnog  US 

Silence ;  and  Sleep,  listening  to  thee,  will  watch ; 

Or  we  can  bid  his  absence,  till  thy  song 

End,  and  dismiss  thee  ere  the  morning  shine. 

Thus  Adam  his  illustrious  guest  besought : 
And  thus  the  Godlike  Angel  answer'd  mild :  lit 

This  also  thy  request,  with  caution  ask'd, 
Obtain ;  though  to  recount  almighty  works 
What  words  or  tongue  of  Seraph  can  suffice, 
Or  heart  of  man  suffice  to  comprehend  ? 
Yet  what  thou  canst  attaiii,  which  best  may  senre  115 
To  glorify  the  Maker,  and  infer 
Thee  also  hi^ier,  shall  not  be  withheld 
Thy  hearing  ;  such  commismon  from  above 
[  have  received,  to  answer  thy  desire 
Of  knowledge  within  bounds ;  beyond,  abstain       M 
To  ask ;  nor  let  thine  own  inventions  hope 
Things  not  reveal'd,  which  the  invisible  King, 
OnljT  Omniscient,  hath  si^press'd  in  night ; 
To  none  communicable  in  Earth  or  Heavea : 
Enough  is  left  besides  to  search  and  know.  1S5 

But  knowledge  is  as  food,  and  needs  no  less 
Her  temperance  over  appetite,  to  know 
[n  measure  what  the  mind  may  well  contain ; 
Oppresses  else  with  surfeit,  and  soon  turns 
Wisdom  to  fi^y,  as  nourishment  to  wind.  131 

Know  then,  that,  after  Lucifer  from  Heaven 
(So  call  him,  brighter  once  amidst  the  host 
Of  Angels  than  that  star  the  stars  among,) 
Fell  with  his  flaming  legions  through  the  datp 
Into  his  place :  and  the  great  Son  return'd  181 
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VictorioiHi  with  hii  Saints^  the  Omnipotent 
Eternal  Father  from  his  throne  beheld 
Their  multitude,  and  to  hie  Son  thus  spake : 

At  least  our  envious  Foe  hath  fail'd,  who  thou|^t 
All  Uke  himself  rebellious,  bj  whose  aid  140 

This  inaccessible  high  strength,  the  seat 
Of  Deity  supreme,  us  dispossessed, 
He  trusted  to  have  seized,  and  into  fraud 
Drew  manj,  whom  their  place  knows  here  no  more  t 
Tet  far  the  greater  part  have  kept,  I  see,  145 

Their  station ;  Heaven,  jet  populous,  retains 
dumber  sufficient  to  possess  her  realms 
Though  wide,  and  this  high  temple  to  frequent 
With  ministeries  due  and  solemn  rites ; 
But,  lest  his  heart  exalt  him  in  the  harm  J50 

Already  done,  to  have  dispeopled  Heaven, 
My  damage  fondly  deem'd,  I  can  repair 
That  detriment,  if  such  it  be  to  lose 
Self-lost ;  and  in  a  moment  will  create 
Another  world,  out  of  (me  man  a  race  156 

Of  men  innumerable,  there  to  dwell. 
Not  here :  till,  by  degrees  of  merit  raised. 
They  open  to  themselves  at  length  the  way 
Up  hither,  under  long  obedience  tried ; 
And  Earth  be  changed  to  Heaven,  and  Heaven  to  Earth 
One  kingdom,  joy  and  union  without  end.  161 

Meanwhile  inhabit  lax,  ye  Powers  of  Heaven ; 
And  thon  my  Word,  begotten  Son,  by  thee 
This  I  perform ;  fipeak  thou,  and  be  it  done  ! 
My  overshadowing  Spirit  and  Might  with  thee       166 
I  send  along  ;  ride  forth,  and  bid  the  Deep 
Within  appointed  bounds  be  Heaven  and  Earth , 
Boundless  the  Deep,  because  I  Am  who  fill 
Infinitude,  nor  vacuous  the  space. 
Though  I,  uncircumscribed  myself,  retire,  t70 

And  put  not  forth  my  goodness,  which  is  free 
To  act  or  not.  Necessity  and  Chance 
Approach  not  me,  and  what  I  will  is  Fate. 
14 
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So  spake  the  Almighty,  and  to  what  he  spake  >•  ' 

His  Word,  the  Filial  Godhead,  gave  eifect.  ITS 

Immediate  are  the  acts  of  God,  more  swifl 
Than  time  or  motion,  but  to  human  ears 
Cannot  without  process  of  speech  be  told. 
So  told  as  earthly  notion  can  receive. 
Great  triumph  and  rejoicing  was  in  Heaven,  180 

When  such  was  heard  declared  the  Almighty's  will ; 
Glory  they  sung  to  the  Most  High,  good  wiU 
To  future  men,  and  in  their  dwellings  peace ; 
Glory  to  Him,  whose  just  avenging  ire 
Had  driven  out  the  ungodly  from  his  sight  186 

And  the  habitations  of  the  just ;  to  Him 
Glory  and  praise,  whose  wisdom  had  ordain'd 
Good  out  of  evil  to  create  ;  instead 
Of  Spirits  malign,  a  better  race  to  bring 
Into  their  vacant  room,  and  thence  diffuse  190 

His  good  to  worlds  and  ages  infinite 

So  sang  the  Hierarchies :  meanwhile  the  Son 
jOn  his  great  expedition  now  appeared, 
JGirt  with  Omnipotence,  with  radiance  crown*d 

f  Majesty  Divine  ;  sapience  and  love  195 

Immense,  and  all  his  Father  in  him  shone. 
Kbout  his  chariot  numberless  were  pour'd 
Cherub,  and  Seraph,  Potentates,  and  Thrones, 
And  Virtues,  winged  Spirits,  and  chariots  wing*d 
From  the  armory  of  God ;  where  stand  of  old        300 
Mjrriads,  between  two  brazen  mo'antains  lodged 
Against  a  solemn  day,  harness'd  at  hfuad, 
Celestial  equipage  ;  and  now  came  forth 
Spontaneous,  for  within  them  Spirit  lived, 
Attendant  on  their  Lord :  Heaven  open'd  wide      909 
Her  ever  during  gates,  harmonious  sound, 
On  golden  hinges  moving,  to  let  forth 
The  King  of  Glory,  in  his  powerful  Word 
And  Spirit  coming  to  create  new  worlds. 
iOn  heavenly  ground  they  stood ;  and  from  the  shore 
Tliey  yiew'd  the  vast  immeasurable  nb3ra0  311 
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Outrageous  ai  a  sea,  dark,  wasteful,  wild, 
(Jp  from  the  bottom  tum'd  by  furious  winds 
And  surging  waves,  as  mountains,  to  assault  S14 

Heaven's  height,  and  with  the  centre  mix  the  pole. 

Silence,  ye  troubled  Waves,  and,  thou  Deep,  peace. 
Said  then  the  Omniiic  Word;  your  discorSend ! 
Nor  staid  ;  but,  on  the  wings  of  Cherubim 
Uplifted,  in  paternal  glory  rode 

Far  into  Chaos,  and  the  world  unborn ;  S90 

For  Chaos  heard  his  voice :  Him  all  his  train 
FoUow'd  in  bright  procession,  to  behold 
Creation,  and  the  wonderp  of  his  might 
Tlien  staid  the  fervid  wheels,  and  in  his  hand 
He  took  the  golden  compasses,  prepared  295 

In  God's  eternal  store,  to  circumscribe 
This  universe,  and  all  created  things : 
One  foot  he  centred,  and  the  other  tum'd 
Round  through  the  vast  profundity  obscure ; 
And  said.  Thus  far  extend,  thus  far  thy  bounds,      230 
This  be  thy  just  circumference,  O  World ! 
Thus  God  the  Heaven  created,  thus  the  Earth, 
Matter  unform'd  and  void :  darkness  profound 
Cover'd  the  abyss:  but  on  the  watery  calm 
His  brooding  wings  the  Spirit  of  God  outspread,   235 
And  vital  virtue  infused,  and  vital  warmth 
Throughout  the  fluid  mass ;  but  downward  purged 
The  black  tartareous  cold  infernal  dregs. 
Adverse  to  life  :  then  founded,  then  conglobed 
Like  things  to  like  ;  the  rest  to  several  place  240 

Disparted,  and  between  spun  out  the  air ; 
And  Earth  self-balanced  on  her  centre  hung. 

Let  there  be  Light,  said  God ;  and  forthwith  Light 
Ethereal,  first  of  things,  quintessence  pure, 
Sprung  from  the  deep  ;  and  from  her  native  east   245 
To  journey  through  the  aery  gloom  began. 
Sphered  in  a  radiant  cloud,  for  yet  the  sim 
Was  not ;  she  in  a  cloudy  tabernacle 
Sojoum'd  the  while.     God  saw  the  li/;ht  was  good, 
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And  light  from  darkneu  by  the  hemiiphere 

Dividod  :  light  the  Day,  and  darkness  Night, 

Be  named.    Thus  was  the  first  day  even  and  i 

Nor  pass'd  uncelebrated,  nor  unsong 

By  the  celestial  choirs,  when  orient  light 

Exhaling  first  from  darkness  they  beheld ; 

Birthday  of  Heaven  and  Earth ;  with  joy  and  ilioat ' 

The  hollow  universal  orb  they  fill'd, 

And  touch'd  their  golden  harps,  and  hymning  praiiad 

God  and  his  works ;  Creator  .him  they  sung, 

Both  when  first  evening  was,  and  when  first  morn.  I 

Again,  God  said,  Let  there  be  firmament 
Amid  the  waters,  and  let  it  divide 
The  waters  from  the  waters  ;  and  God  made 
The  firmament,  expanse  of  Uquid,  pure, 
Transparent,  elemental  air,  diffused 
In  circuit  to  the  uttermost  convex 
Of  this  great  round ;  partition  firm  and  sore, 
The  waters  underneath  firom  those  above 
Dividing :  for  as  earth,  so  he  the  world 
Built  on  circumfluous  waters  calm,  in  wide  870 

Crystalline  ocean,  and  the  loud  misrule 
Of  Chaos  far  removed ;  lest  fierce  extremes 
Contiguous  might  distemper  the  whole  frame : 
And  Heaven  he  named  the  Firmament :  so  even 
And  morning  chorus  sung  the  second  day.  S75 

The  Earth  was  form'd,  but,  in  the  womb  at  vet 
Of  waters,  embryon  immature  involved, 
Appeared  not :  over  all  the  face  of  Earth 
Main  ocean  flow'd,  not  idle  ;  but,  with  wann 
Prolific  humour  softening  all  her  globe, 
Fennented  the  great  mother  to  conceive, 
Satiate  with  genial  moisture ;  when  God  said, 
Be  gathered  now,  ye  waters  under  Heaven, 
Into  one  place,  and  let  dry  land  appear. 
Immediately  the  mountains  huge  appear 
Emergent,  and  their  broad  bare  backs  upheave 
Into  the  clouds  ;  their  tops  ascend  the  sky ; 
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80  high  as  heaved  the  tumid  hills,  so  low 
Down  sunk  a  hollow  bottom  broad  and  deep. 
Capacious  bed  of  waters :  thither  they  890 

Hasted  with  glad  precipitance,  uproll'd, 
As  drops  on  dust  conglobing  from  the  dry . 
Part  rise  in  crystal  wall,  or  ridge  direct. 
For  haste  ;  such  flight  the  great  command  impre«*d 
On  the  swift  floods :  as  arm5es  at  the  call  S95 

Of  trumpet  (for  of  armies  thou  hast  heard)  / 

Troop  to  their  standard ;  so  the  watery  throng, 
Wave  rolling  after  wave,  where  way  they  found. 
If  steep,  with  torrent  rapture,  if  through  plain, 
Soft-ebbing ;  nor  withstood  them  rock  or  hill ', 
But  they,  or  imder  ground,  or  circuit  wide 
With  serpent  error  wandering,  found  their  way, 
And  on  the  washy  ooze  deep  channels  wore ; 
EUuy,  ere  God  had  bid  the  ground  be  dry, 
All  but  within  those  banks,  where  rivers  now  ^ 

Stream,  and  perpetual  draw  their  humid  train. 
The  dry  land  Earth,  and  the  great  receptacle 
Of  congregated  waters  he  calFd  Seas : 
And  saw  that  it  was  good ;  and  said.  Let  the  Earth 
Put  forth  the  verdant  grass,  herb  yielding  seed,     31' 
And  fruit-tree  yielding  fruit  after  her  kind, 
Whose  seed  is  in  herself  upon  the  Earth. 
He  scarce  had  said,  when  the  bare  Earth,  till  then 
Desert  and  bare,  unsightly,  unadom'd, 
Brought  forth  the  tender  grass,  whose  verdure  clad  315 
Her  universal  face  with  pleasant  green ; 
Then  herbs  of  every  leaf,  that  sudden  flower*d 
Opening  their  various  colours,  and  made  gay 
Her  bosom,  smelling  sweet :  and,  these  scarce  blown, 
Forth  flourish'd  thick  the  clustering  vine,  forth  crept 
The  swelling  gourd,  up  stood  the  corny  reed  32^ 

Embattled  in  her  field,  and  the  humble  shrub. 
And  bush  with  frizzled  hair  implicit :  last 
Rose,  as  in  dance,  the  stately  treos,  and  spread 
Their  branches  hung  with  copious  fruit,  or  genun'd 
14  • 
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The' J'  Uo88omB :  with  high  woodf  the  hilU  w«re  crown'd; 
With  oiflB  the  valle js,  and  each  fountain  side ; 
With  borders  long  the  rivers :  the  Earth  now 
Seem^  like  to  Heaven,  a  seat  where  Gods  might  dwell| 
Or  w^Lnder  with  delight, «and  love  to  haunt  330 

Her  sacred  shades :  though  God  had  yet  not  ram*d 
Upo^  the  Earth,  and  man  to  till  the  ground 
Nonib  was ;  but  &om  the  Earth  a  dewy  mist 
We^t  up,  and  watered  all  the  ground,  and  each 
Plaent  of  the  field ;  which,  ere  it  was  in  the  Earth,  335 
Gf  d  made,  and  every  herb,  before  it  grew 
Ok  the  green  stem :  God  saw  that  it  was  good : 
&b  even  and  mom  recorded  the  third  day. 

Again  the  Almighty  spake.  Let  there  be  lights 
High  in  the  expanse  of  Heaven,  to  divide  340 

I  The  day  from  night ;  and  let  them  be  for  signs, 
I  For  seasons,  and  for  days,  and  circling  years ; 
I  And  let  them  be  for  lights,  as  I  ordain 
iTheir  office  in  the  firmament  of  Heaven, 
{To  give  light  on  the  Earth ;  and  it  was  so.  345 

\nd  God  made  two  great  lights,  great  for  their  me 
To  Man,  the  greater  to  have  rule  by  day. 
The  less  by  night,  altem ;  and  made  the  stars, 
Vnd  set  them  in  the  firmament  of  Heaven 
)  illuminate  the  Earth,  and  rule  the  day  350 

L  their  vicissitude,  and  rule  the  night, 
ind  light  from  darkness  to  divide.     God  saw, 
urvejdng  his  great  work,  that  it  was  good : 
br  of  celestial  bodies  first  the  sun 
Amighty  sphere  he  framed,  unlightsome  first,       356 
|ough  of  ethereal  mould :  then  form'd  the  moon 
e,  and  every  magnitude  of  stars, 
i  sow'd  with  stars  the  Heaven,  thick  as  a  fitld . 
light  by  far  the  greater  part  he  took, 

planted  from  her  cloudy  shrine,  and  plsced    360 
[n  tl^e  sun's  orb,  made  porous  to  receive 
And  drink  the  liquid  light ;  firm  to  retain 
Her  gathered  beams,  great  palace  now  of  light. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PARADISE  LOST.  103 

Hith(  r,  as  to  their  fountain,  other  stars 
Repairing,  in  their  golden  urns  draw  light,  365 

And  hence  the  morning  planet  g^lds  her  horns ; 
By  tincture  or  reflection  they  augment 
Their  small  peculiar,  though  from  human  sight 
So  far  remote,  with  diminution  seen. 
First  in  his  east  the  glorious  lamp  was  seen,  370 

Regent  of  day,  and  ^1  the  horizon  round 
Inyested  with  bright  rays,  jocund  to  run 
His  longitude  through  Heaven's  high  road ;  the  gray 
Dawn  and  the  Pleiades  before  him  danced, 
Shedding  sweet  influence  :  less  bright  the  moon,   375 
But  opposite  in  leverd  west  was  set, 
His  mirror,  with  full  face  borrowing  her  light 
From  him ;  for  other  light  she  needed  n<me 
In  that  tMphcty  and  still  that  distance  keeps 
Till  night ;  then  in  the  east  her  turn  she  shines,    380 
Revolved  on  Heaven's  great  axle,  and  her  reign 
With  thousand  lesser  lights  dividual  holds, 
With  thousand  thousand  stars,  that  then  appear'd 
Spangling  the  hemisphere  :  then  first  adorn 'd 
With  their  bright  luminaries  that  set  and  rose,       38f^ 
Glad  evening  and  glad  morn  crown'd  the  fourth  day. 

And  God  said.  Let  the  waters  generate 
Reptile  with  spawn  abundant,  living  soul : 
And  let  fowl  fly  above  the  Earth,  with  wings 
Display'd  on  the  open  firmamunt  of  Heaven.  390 

And  God  created  the  great  whales,  and  each 
Soul  living,  each  that  crept,  which  plenteoualy 
The  waters  generated  by  their  kinds ;  1 

And  every  bird  of  wing  after  his  kind  ;  { 

And  saw  that  it  was  good,  and  bless'd  them,  saying,    ! 
Be  fruitful,  multiply,  and  in  the  seas  ^96 

And  lakes  and  running  streams  the  waters  fill ; 
And  let  the  fowl  be  multiplied  on  the  Earth.  ^ 

Forthwith  the  sounds  and  seas,  each  creek  and  bay,    ^ 
With  Iry  innumerable  swarm,  and  shoals  40(1 

Offish  that  with  their  fins  and  shining  scales  f 
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410 


415 


Glide  under  the  green  wave,  in  sculli  thit  oft 

Bank  the  mid  sea :  part  single,  or  with  mate. 

Graze  the  seaweed  their  pasture,  and  through  grovef 

or  coral  stray ;  or,  sporting  with  quick  glance,      406 

Show  to  the  sun  their  waved  coats  dropp'd  with  gold ; 

Or,  in  their  pearly  shells  at  ease,  attend 

Moist  nutriment ;  or  under  rocks  their  food 

In  jointed  armour  watch :  on  smooth  the  seal 

And  bended  dolphins  play :  part  huge  of  bulk 

Wallowing  unwieldy,  enormous  in  their  gait, 

Tempest  the  ocean :  there  leviathan, 

Hugest  of  living  creatures,  on  the  deep 

Stretched  like  a  promontory  sleeps  or  swims, 

And  seems  a  moving  land ;  and  at  his  gills 

Draws  in,  and  at  his  trunk  spouts  out,  a  sea. 

Meanwhile  the  tepid  caves  and  fens  and  shores 

Their  brood  as  numerous  batch,  from  the  egg  that  i 

Bursting  with  kindly  rupture  forth  disclosed  419 

Their  callow  young  ;  but  feather'd  soon  and  fledge 

They  summed  their  pens ;  and,  soaring  the  air  inblinMii 

With  clang  despised  the  ground,  under  a  cloud 

In  prospect ;  there  the  eagle  and  the  stork 

On  cliffs  and  cedar  tops  their  eyries  build : 

Part  loosely  wing  the  region,  part  more 

In  common,  ranged  in  figure,  wedge  their  way, 

Intelligent  of  seasons,  and  set  forth 

Their  aery  caravan,  high  over  seas 

Plying,  and  over  lands,  with  mutual  wing 

Easing  their  flight ;  so  steers  the  prudent  crane 

Her  annual  voyage,  borne  on  winds ;  the  air 

Floats  as  they  pass,  fimn'd  with  unnumber'd  ph 

From  branch  to  branch  the  smaller  birds  with  song 

Solaced  the  woods,  and  spread  their  painted  wings 

Till  even ;  nor  then  the  solemn  nightingale  43S 

Ceased  warbling,  but  all  night  tuned  her  soft  lays : 

Others,  on  silver  lakes  and  rivers,  bathed 

Their  downy  breast  J  the  swan  with  arched  neck, 

Between  her  white  wings  mantlinjc  proudly  rows 
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Her  state  with  oary  feet ;  yet  oft  they  quit  440 

The  dank,  and,  riung  on  stiff  pennone,  tower 
riie  mid  aerial  sky :  others  on  ground 
WalkVI  firm ;  the  crested  cock  whose  clarion  soondf 
The  silent  hours,  and  the  other  whose  gay  train 
Adorns  him,  colonr'd  with  the  florid  hue  445 

Of  rainbows  and  starry  eyes.    The  waters  thus 
With  fish  replenished,  and  the  air  with  fowl, 
Evening  and  mom  solemnized  the  fifth  day. 

The  sixth,  and  of  creation  last,  arose 
With  evening  harps  and  matin ;  when  God  said.    450 
Let  the  Earth  bring  forth  soul  living  in  her  kind* 
Cattle,,  and  creeping  things,  and  beast  of  the  Earth, 
Each  in  their  kind.    The  Earth  obeyed,  and  straight 
Opening  her  fertile  womb  teem*d  at  a  birth 
Innujoerous  living  creatures,  perfect  forms.  455 

Limb'd  and  full  grown :  out  of  the  ground  uprose^ 
As  from  his  lair,  the  wild  beast  where  he  wons 
Tn  forest  wild,  in  thicket,  brake,  or  den  ; 
Among  the  trees  in  pairs  they  rose,  they  walk*d 
The  cattle  in  the  fields  and  meadows  green :  460 

Those  rare  and  soUtary,  these  in  flocks 
Paaturing  at  once,  and  in  broad  herds  upsprung. 
The  gsassy  clods  now  calved ;  now  half  appear*d 
The  tawny  lion,  pawing  to  get  free 
His  hinder  parts,  then  springs  as  broke  from  bonds,  466 
And  rampant  shakes  his  brinded  mane ;  the  ounce,^^ 
The  Ubbud,  and  the  tiger,  as  the  mole 
Risii^^ne  crumbled  earth  above  them  threw 
In  hillocks  :  the  swift  stag  from  under  ground 
Bore  up  his  branching  head :  scarce  from  his  mould  470 
Behemoth  biggest  born  of  earth  upheaved 
His  vastness :  fleeced  the  flocks  and  bleating  roee, 
As  plants :  ambiguous  between  soa  and  land 
The  river-horse,  and  scaly  crocodile. 
At  once  came  forth  whatever  creeps  the  ground,   475 
[nsect  or  worm :  those  waved  their  limber  fans 
For  wings,  and  smallest  lineaments  exact 
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(n  all  the  liyeriet  deck*d  of  summer'!  pride 

With  ipots  of  gold  and  purple,  azure  and  green : 

These,  as  a  line,  their  long  dimension  drew,  480 

Streaking  the  ground  with  sinuous  trace ;  not  aU 

Minims  of  nature  ;  some  of  serpent  kind, 

Wondrous  in  length  and  corpulence,  inyolyed 

Their  snaky  folds,  and  added  wings.    First  crept 

The  parsimonious  emmet,  provident  486 

Of  future  ;  in  small  room  large  heart  encloeed ; 

Pattern  of  just  equality  perhaps 

Hereafter,  joined  in  her  popular  tribes 

Of  commonalty :  swarming  next  appear'd 

The  female  beo,  that  feeds  her  husband  drone        490 

Deliciously,  and  builds  her  waxen  cells 

With  honey  stored :  the  rest  arer  numberless, 

And  thou  their  natures  know*st,  and  gayest  them  namee, 

Needless  to  thee  repeated ;  nor  unknown 

The  serpent,  subtlest  boast  of  all  the  field,  496 

Of  huge  extent  sometinies,  with  brazen  eyes 

And  hairy  mane  terrific,  though  to  thee 

Not  noxious,  dut  obedrent  at  thy  call. 

Now  Heaven  in  all  her  glory  shone,  and  ron*d 
Her  motions,  as  the  great  first  Mover's  hand  500 

First  wheel'd  their  course :  Earth  in  her  rich  attire 
Consummate  lovely  smiled ;  air,  water,  earth, 
By  fowl,  fish,  beast,  was  flown,  was  swum,  was  wilk'dy 
Frequent ;  and  of  the  sixth  day  yet  remain'd : 
There  wanted  yet  the  master-work,  the  end  506 

Of  all  yet  done  ;  a  creature,  who,  not  prone 
And  brute  as  other  creatures,  but  endued 
With  sanctity  of  reason,  might  erect 
His  stature,  and  upright  with  front  serene 
Govern  the  rest,  self-knowing  ;  and  from  thenee   510 
Magnanimous  to  correspond  with  Heaven, 
But  grateful  to  acknowledge  whence  his  good 
Descends,  thither  with  heart,  and  voice,  and  eyei 
Directed  in  devotion,  to  adore 
And  worship  God  Supreme,  who  made  him  chief  515 
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Of  all  hii  works :  therefore  the  Omnipotent 
Eternal  Father  (for  where  is  not  he 
Present  ?)  thus  to  his  Son  audibly  spake : 
Let  us  make  now  Man  in  our  image,  Man 
.   In  our  similitude,  and  let  them  rule  520 

.  Over  the  fish  and  fowl  of  sea  and  air, 
Beast  of  the  field,  and  over  all  the  Earth, 
And  every  creeping  thing  that  creeps  the  ground. 
'  This  said,  he  form*d  thee,  Adam,  thee,  O  Man, 
:  Dust  of  the  ground,  and  in  thy  nostrils  breathed    636 
i  The  breath  of  life ;  in  his  own  image  he 
j  Created  thee,  in  the  image  of  God  j 

i  Express ;  and  thou  becamest  a  living  soul. 
Male  he  created  thee ;  but  thy  cone^Srt  ' 

Female,  for  race ;  then  bless*d  mankind,  and  iiid»  630  • 
Bo  fruitful,  multiply,  and  fill  the  earth ;  ^ 

SuVidue  it,  and  throughout  dominion  hold 
Over  fish  of  the  sea,  and  fowl  of  the  air,  ' 

,  And  every  living  thing  that  moves  on  the  Earth.  | 

J   Wherever  thus  created,  for  no  place  635/ 


Is  yet  distinct  by  name,  thence,  as  thou  know'st,  j 


He  brought  thee  into  this  delicious  grove. 


This  garden,  planted  with  the  trees  of  God,  i 

Delectable  both  to  behold  and  taste  ; 

And  fireely  all  their  pleasant  fruit  for  food  64(  I 

Gave  thee ;  all  sorts  are  here  that  all  the  Earth  3rield  i 

Variety  without  end ;  but  of  the  tree. 

Which,  tasted,  works  knowledge  of  good  and  evil. 

Thou  mayst  not ;  in  the  day  thou  eat*st,  then  dieit : 

Death  is  the  penalty  imposed;  beware,  64f 

And  govern  well  thy  appetite ;  lest  Sin  i 

Surprise  thee,  imd  her  black  attendant  Death. 

Here  finish'd  he,  and  all  that  he  had  made  '. 

View'd,  and  behold  all  was  entirely  good; 
So  even  and  mom  accomplished  the  sixth  day ;       661 
Yet  not  till  the  Creator  firom  his  work 
Desisting,  though  unwearied,  up  retum'd, 
Up  to  the  Heaven  of  Heavens,  his  high  abode ; 
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Thence  to  behold  this  new  created  world, 

The  addition  of  his  empire,  how  it  shuw'd  5S5 

In  prospect  from  his  throne,  how  good,  how  fair, 

Answering  his  great  idea.     Up  be  rode 

Pullow'd  with  acclamation,  and  the  sound 

Symphonious  of  ten  thousand  harps,  that  tunod 

Angelic  harmonies  :  the  earth,  the  air  560 

Resounded  (thou  remember 'st,  for  thou  heard*it,) 

The  heavens  and  all  the  constellations  rung 

The  planets  in  their  station  listening  stood, 

While  the  bright  pomp  ascended  jubilant. 

Open,  ye  everlasting  gates !  they  sung,  566 

Open,  ye  Heavens  !  your  living  doors  ;  let  in 

The  great  Creator  from  his  work  returned 

Magnificent,  his  six  days'  work,  a  World  ; 

Open,  and  henceforth  oft  ;  for  God  will  deign 

To  visit  oft  the  dwellings  of  just  men,  570 

Delighted  ;  and  with  frequent  intercourse 

Thither  wiH  send  his  winged  messengers 

Oft  errands  of  supernal  grace.     So  sung 

The  glorious  train  ascending :  He  through  Heaven, 

That  open'd  wide  her  blazing  portals,  led  57.' 

To  God '4  eternal  house  direct  the  way  ; 

/  A  broad  and  ample  road,  whose  dust  is  gold 
And  pavement  stars,  as  stars  to  thee  appear, 

I  Seen  in  the  galaxy,  that  milky  way, 

^  Which  nightly,  as  a  circling  zone,  thou  seest  580 

Powder'd  with  stars.    And  now  on  Earth  the  seventh 
Evening  arose  in  Eden,  for  the  sun 
Was  set,  and  twilight  from  the  east  came  on, 
Forerunning  night ;  when  at  the  holy  mount 
Of  Heaven's  high-seated  top,  the  imperial  throne  585 
Of  Godhead,  ftx'd  for  ever  firm  and  sure. 
The  Filial  Power  arrived,  and  sat  him  down 
Witli  his  great  Father  ;  for  he  also  went 
Invisible,  yet  staid  (such  privilege 
Hath  Omnipresence,)  and  the  work  crdain'd,  59C 

Author  and  End  of  all  things ;  and,  flrom  work- 
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Now  lestixigf  blessed  and  hallow'd  the  tfeveiitil  dtyi 
As  resting  on  that  day  from  all  his  work 
But  not  in  silence  holy  kept :  the  harp 
Had  work  and  tested  not ;  the  solemn  pipt,  696 

And  dulcimer,  all  organs  of  sweet  stop, 
AH  sounds  on  fret  by  string  or  golden  wire, 
Tempered  soft  tunlAgs,  intermiz'd  with  votee 
Choral  or  unison :  of  incense  clouds, 
Fuming  from  golden  censers,  hid  the  mount.  60O 

Creatioh  and  the  six  days*  acts  they  sung : 
Great  are  thy  works,  Jehovah !  infinite 
Thy  power  !  what  thought  can  measure  thee,  or  tongue 
Relate  thee  !  Greater  now  in  thy  return 
Than  from  the  giant  Angels  r  Thee  that  day  605 

Thy  thunders  magnified ',  but  to  create 
Is  greater  than  created  to  destroy. 
-Who  can  impair  thee,  Mighty  King,  or  bound 
Thy  empire  !  Easily  the  proud  attempt 
Of  Spirits  apostate,  and  their  counsels  vain,  610 

Thou  host  repelled  ;  while  impiously  they  thought 
Thee  to  diminish,  and  from  thee  withdraw 
The  number  of  thy  worshippers.    Who  seeks 
To  lessen  thee,  against  his  purpose  serves 
To  manifest  the  more  thy  might :  his  evil  615 

T^tt  usest,  and  from  thence  createst  more  good. 
Witness  this  new-made  world,  another  Heaven 
From  Heaven  gate  not  far,  founded  in  view 
On  the  clear  hyaline,  the  glassy  sea ; 
Of  amplitude  almost  immense,  with  stars  690 

Numerous,  and  every  star  perhaps  a  world 
Of  destined  habitation ;  but  thou  know'st 
Their  seasons :  among  these  the  seat  of  Men, 
EUurth,  with  her  nether  ocean  circumfused, 
Their  pleasant  dwelling  place.  Thrice  happy  Men,  685 
And  sons  of  Men,  whom  God  hath  thus  advanced  ! 
Created  in  his  image,  there  to  dwell 
And  worship  him  ;  and  in  reward  to  rule 
Over  his  works,  on  earth,  in  sea,  or  air, 
15 
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And  multiplj  a  race  of  worshippers  639 

Holy  and  just :  thrice  happj,  if  they  know 
Their  bappinessi  and  persevere  upright ! 
So  sung  they,  and  the  empyrean  rung 
With  hallelujahs :  thus  was  sabbath  kept. 
And  thy  request  think  now  fulfilled,  that  ask'd        631 
How  first  this  world  and  face  of  things  began. 
And  what  before  thy  memory  was  done 
From  the  beginning ;  that  posterity. 
Informed  by  thee,  might  know :  if  else  thoa  leek'sl 
Aught,  not  soipassiiig  human  mMsare,  mj  €M 
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« «am  inqoirM  eoneeraiof  celeitial  inotioot ;  i»  donbtAiIly  aniww 
ad.  and  exhorted  to  search  rather  thinf  •  more  worthr  of  know 
ledf  e :  Adam  assenti :  and,  still  dosiroos  to  detain  Kaphael,  re 
lates  to  him  what  he  remembered  since  his  own  creation ;  hit 
placing  in  Paradise;  his  talk  with  God  conceminf  solitude  and 
fit  society;  his  first  m#bting  and  nuptiab  with  fre:  hia  dis- 
course with  the  Anfel  Uierenpon:  wiio,  after  admooitkiM  lo- 
peated,  departs 


HK  Angel  ended,  and  in  Adam's  ear 
i  0  channing  left  hii  voice,  that  he  awhile 
V  hought  him  still  speaking,  still  stood  fiz'd  to  hear ; 
'i  hen,  as  new  waked,  thus  grateftillj  replied : 

What  thanks  sufficient,  or  what  recompense  6 

&4ual,  have  I  to  render  thee,  divine 
Historian,  who  thus  largely  hast  allaj'd 
Tiie  thirst  I  had  of  knowledge,  and  vonchsaM 
This  friendly  condescension  to  relate 
Things,  else  by  me  unsearchable  ;  now  heard  10 

With  wonder,  but  delight,  and,  as  is  due, 
With  glory  dttributed  to  the  high 
Creator  !  Something  yet  of  doubt  remains, 
Whtch  only  thy  solution  can  resolve. 
.  Whtn  I  behold  Ihis  goodly  frame,  this  world,  Ih 

Of  I  leaven  and  earth  consisting ;  and  compute 
Thoi  r  magnitudes  ;  this  Earth,  a  spot,  a  grain. 
An  r  tom,  with  the  firmament  compared 
And  all  her  numbered  stars,  that  seem  to  roll 
Spar  es  incomprehensible  (for  such  90 

The'  *  distance  argues,  and  their  swifl  return 
Dim  lal,)  merely  to  officiate  light 
Rou  i  this  opacous  Earth,  this  punctual  i^t. 
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One  day  and  night ;  in  all  her  vast  survey 

Useless  besides ;  reasoning  I  ofl  admire  25 

How  Nature  wise  and  frugal  could  commit 

Such  disproportions,  with  superfluous  hand 

So  many  nobler  bodies  to  create, 

Greater  so  manifold,  to  this  one  use, 

For  aught  appears,  and  on  their  orbs  impoM  30 

Such  restless  revolution  day  by  day 

Repeated  ;  while  the  sedentary  Earth, 

That  better  might  with  far  less  compass  movei 

Served  by  more  noble  than  herself,  attains 

Her  end  without  least  motion,  and  receives,  35 

As  tribute,  such  a  sumless  journey  brought 

Of  incorporeal  speed,  her  warmth  and  light ; 

Speed,  to  describe  whose  swiftness  number  fails. 

So  spake  our  sire,  and  by  his  countenance  leem'd 
Entering  on  studious  thoughts  abstruse  ;  which  Eve 
Perceiving,  wk^te  she  sat  retired  in  sight,  41 

With  lowliness  majestic  from  her  seat, 
And  grao9  that  won  who  saw  to  wish  her  stay. 
Rose,  and  went  forth  among  her  fruits  and  flowerti 
To  visit  how  they  prospered,  bud  and  bloom,  45 

Her  nursery  ',  they  at  her  coming  sprungi 
And,  touch'd  by  her  fair  tendance,  gladlier  grew. 
Tet  went  slie  not,  as  not  with  such  discourse 
Delighted,  or  not  capable  her  ear 
Of  what  was  high :  such  pleasure  she  resenred,       50 
Adam  relating,  she  sole  auditress ; 
Her  husband  the  relator  she  preferr'd 
Before  the  Angel,  and  of  him  to  ask 
Chose  rather ;  he,  she  knew,  would  intermix 
Grateful  digressions,  and  solve  high  dispute  55 

With  conjugal  caresses  :  from  his  lip 
Not  words  alone  pleased  her.    O !  when  meet  now 
Such  pairs,  in  love  and  mutual  honour  join'd  ? 
With  goddess-like  demeanour  forth  she  went, 
Not  unattended  ;  for  on  her,  as  Queen,  60 

A  pomp  of  winning  Graces  waited  still, 
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And  firom  about  her  shot  darts  of  desire 
Into  ill  eyes,  to  wish  her  still  in  sight. 
And  Raphael  now,  to  Adam's  doubt  proposed, 
Ben*  ^volent  and  facile  thus  replied :  65 

Ti  ask  or  search,  I  blame  thee  not ;  for  Heayen 
If  ar  the  book  of  God  before  thee  set, 
Whurein  to  read  his  wondrous  works,  and  learn 
His  joasons,  hours,  or  days,  or  months,  or  y«an : 
Thiii  to  attain,  whether  Heaven  move  or  Earth.       70 
Imports  not,  if  thou  reckon  right ;  the  rest 
Fro  n  Man  or  Angel  the  great  Architect 
Did  wisely  to  conceal,  and  not  divulge 
His  secrets  to  be  scanned  by  them  who  ought 
Rather  admire  ;  or,  if  they  list  to  try  75 

Conjecture,  he  his  fabric  of  the  Heavens 
Hath  left  to  their  disputes,  perhaps  to  move 
His  laughter  at  their  quaint  opinions  wide 
Hereafter  ;  when  they  come  to  model  Heaven 
And  calculate  the  stars,  how  they  will  wield  80 

The  mighty  frame  ;  how  build,  unbuild,  contrive 
To  save  appearances  ;  how  gird  the  sphere 
With  centric  and  eccentric  scribbled  o*er, 
Cycle  and  epicycle,  orb  in  orb  : 

Already  by  thy  reasoning  this  I  guess,  6b 

Who  art  to  lead  thy  offspring,  and  supposest 
That  bodies  bright  and  greater  should  not  serve 
The  less  not  bright,  nor  Heaven  such  journeys  mn 
Earth  sitting  still,  when  she  alone  receives 
The  benefit :  Consider  first,  that  great  90 

Or  bright  infers  not  excellence  :  the  Earth, 
Though,  in  comparison  of  Heaven,  so  small, 
Nor  glistering,  may  of  solid  good  contain 
More  plenty  than  the  sun  that  barren  shines ; 
Whose  virtue  on  itself  works  no  effect,  95 

But  in  the  fruitful  Earth  ;  there  first  received, 
His  beams,  unactive  else,  their  vigour  find. 
Yet  not  to  earth  are  those  bright  luminaries 
Officious  ;  but  to  thee,  Earth's  habitant. 
15  • 
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And  for  the  Heaven's  wide  circuit,  let  it  spea^        100 

The  Maker's  high  magnificence,  who  built 

So  spacious,  and  his  line  stretch'd  out  so  fmr ; 

That  Man  may  know  he  dwells  not  in  hU  own } 

An  edifice  too  large  for  him  to  fill, 

Lodged  in  a  small  partition ;  and  the  rest  105 

Ordain'd  for  uses  to  his  Lord  best  known. 

The  swiftness  of  those  circles  dttribute, 

Though  numberless  to  his  Omnipotencei 

That  to  corporeal  substances  could  add 

Speed  almost  spiritual :  Me  thou  think*st  not  iloWf 

Who  since  the  morning-hour  set  out  firom  HeaTOn  111 

Where  God  resides,  and  ere  mid-day  arrived 

In  Eden ;  distance  inexpressible 

By  numbers  that  have  name.    But  this  I  urgei 

Admitting  motion  in  the  Heavens,  to  show  116 

Invalid  that  which  thee  to  doubt  it  moved  ; 

Not  that  I  so  affirm,  though  so  it  seem 

To  thee  who  hast  thy  dwelling  here  on  Earth. 

God,  to  remove  his  ways  from  human  sense, 

Placed  Heaven  from  Earth  so  far,  that  earthly  light 

If  it  presume,  might  err  in  things  too  high,  181 

And  no  advantage  gain.    What  if  the  sun 

Be  centre  to  the  world ;  and  other  stars. 

By  his  attractive  virtue  and  their  own 

Incited,  dance  about  him  various  rounds  ?  195 

Their  wandering  course  now  high,  now  low,  then  hidy 

Progressive,  retrograde,  or  standing  still. 

In  six  thou  seest ;  and  what  if  seventh  to  theie 

The  planet  earth,  so  steadfast  though  she  ieem^ 

Insensibly  three  different  motions  move  ?  .   130 

Which  else  to  several  spheres  thou  must  aacribei 

Moved  contrary  with  thwart  obliquities ; 

Or  save  the  sun  his  labour,  and  that  swift 

Nocturnal  and  diurnal  rhomb  supposed, 

Invisible  else  above  all  stars,  the  wheel  13b 

Of  day  and  night ;  which  needs  not  thy  belief, 

If  earth,  industrious  of  herself,  fetch  day 
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Tra?elliiig  eait,  and  with  her  part  adverse 
From  the  lun's  beam  meet  night,  her  other  part 
Still  lundnoufl  by  hia  ray.    What  if  that  light         140 
Sent  from  her  through  the  wide  transpicuoiis  airy 
To  tho  terrestrial  dioon  be  as  a  star, 
E!nlightening  her  by  day,  as  she  by  night 
This  earth  ?  reciprocal,  if  land  be  there, 
Fields,  and  inhabitants :   Her  spots  thou  seest         145 
As  clouds,  and  clouds  may  rain,  and  rain  prodii09 
Fruits  in  her  soften'd  soil  for  some  to  eat 
Allotted  there ;  and  other  suns  perhaps, 
With  their  attendant  moons,  thou  wilt  descry, 
Communicating  male  and  female  light ;  160 

Which  two  great  sexes  animate  the  world, 
Stored  in  each  orb  perhaps  with  some  that  live. 
For  such  vast  room  in  Nature  unpossess'd 
By  living  soul,  desert  and  desolate. 
Only  to  shine,  yet  scarce  to  c<5ntribute  165 

Each  orb  a  glimpse  of  light,  convey'd  so  &s 
Down  to  this  habitable,  which  returns 
Light  back  to  them,  is  obvious  to  dispute. 
But  whether  thus  those  things,  or  whether  not ; 
Whether  the  sun,  predominant  in  Heaven,  100 

Rise  on  the  earth  ;  or  earth  rise  on  the  sun ; 
He  from  the  east  his  flaming  road  begin ; 
Or  she  from  west  her  silent  course  advance, 
With  inoffensive  pace  that  spinning  sleeps 
On  her  soft  axle,  while  she  paces  even,  165 

And  bears  thee  soft  with  the  smooth  air  along ; 
Solicit  not  thy  thoughts  with  matters  hid  ; 
Leave  them  to  God  above  ;  hioi  serve,  and  fear  ! 
Of  other  creatures,  as  him  pleases  best, 
Wherever  placed,  let  him  dispose  ;  joy  thou  170 

In  what  he  gives  to  thee,  this  Paradise 
And  thy  fair  Eve ;  Heaven  is  for  thee  too  high 
To  know  what  passes  there ;  be  lowly  wise  : 
Think  only  what  concerns  thee,  and  thy  being; 
Dieam  not  of  other  worlds,  what  creatures  there    175 
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Live,  in  what  state,  condition,  or  degree  , 
Contented  that  thus  far  hath  been  reveal'd 
Not  of  Earth  only,  but  of  highest  Heaven. 

To  whom  thus  Adam,  clear'd  of  doubt,  replied : 
How  fully  hast  thou  satisfied  me,  pure  180 

Intelligence  of  Heaven,  Angel  serene ! 
And,  freed  from  intricacies,  taught  to  live 
The  easiest  way ;  nor  with  perplexing  thought! 
To  interrupt  the  sweet  of  life,  from  wliich 
God  hath  bid  dwell  far  off  all  anxious  caret,  18& 

And  not  molest  us ;  unless  we  ourselves 
Seek  them  with  wandering  thoughts  and  notions  vain. 
But  apt  the  mind  or  fancy  is  to  rove 
Unchecked,  and  of  her  roving  is  no  end  ; 
Till  wam'd,  or  by  experience  taught,  she  learn,      190 
That,  not  to  know  at  large  of  things  remote 
From  use,  obscure  and  subtle ;  but,  to  know 
That  which  before  ns  lies  in  daily  life. 
Is  the  prime  wisdom  :  What  is  more  is  fume, 
Or  emptiness,  or  fond  impertinence  :  105 

And  renders  us,  in  things  that  most  concern, 
Unpractised,  unprepared,  and  still  to  seek. 
Therefore  from  this  high  pitch  let  us  descend 
A  lower  flight,  and  speak  of  things  at  hand 
Useful ;  whence,  haply,  mention  may  arise  800 

Of  something  not  unseasonable  to  ask. 
By  sufferance,  and  thy  wonted  favour,  deign'd. 
Thee  I  have  heard  relating  what  was  done 
Ere  my  remembrance  :  now,  hear  me  relate 
My  story,  which  perhaps  thou  hast  not  heard ;       205 
And  day  is  not  yet  spent ;  till  then  thou  seest 
How  subtly  to  detain  thee  I  devise  ; 
Inviting  thee  to  hear  while  I  relate  ; 
•  Fond  !  were  it  not  in  hope  of  thy  reply : 
For,  while  I  sit  with  thee,  I  seem  in  Heaven  ,        210 
And  Bwcjster  thy  discourse  is  to  my  ear 
Than  fruits  ot  palm  tree  pleasantest  to  thirst 
And  hunger  both,  from  labour,  at  the  hour 
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Of  sweet  repast;  thej  satiate,  and  soon  fill. 
Though  pleasant ;  but  thy  words,  with  grace  divine 
Imbued,  bring  to  their  sweetness  no  satiety.  216 

To  whom  thus  Raphael  answered  heavenly  meek : 
Nor  are  thy  lips  ungraceful,  Sire  of  men, 
Nor  tongue  ineloquent ;  for  God  on  thee 
Abundantly  his  gifts  hath  also  pour'd  220 

Inward  and  outward  both,  his  image  fair : 
Speaking,  or  mute,  all  comeliness  and  grace 
Attend  thee  ;  and  each  word,  each  motion,  form ; 
Nor  less  think  we  in  Heaven  of  thee  on  Earth 
Than  of  our  fellow-servant,  and  inquire  935 

Gladlj  into  the  ways  of  God  with  Man : 
For  God,  we  see,  hath  honoured  thee,  and  set 
On  Man  his  equal  love :  Say  therefore  on ; 
For  I  that  day  was  absent,  as  befel, 
Bound  on  a  voyage  uncouth  and  obscure,  930 

Far  on  excursion  toward  the  gates  of  Hell  -, 
Squared  in  full  legion  (such  command  we  had,) 
To  see  that  none  thence  issued  forth  a  spy, 
Or  enemy,  while  God  was  in  his  work ; 
Lest  he,  incensed  at  such  eruption  bold,  235 

Destruction  with  creation  might  have  mix'd. 
Not  that  they  durst  without  his  leave  attempt ; 
Put  us  he  sends  upon  his  high  behests 
For  state,  as  Sovereign  King ;  and  to  inure 
Our  prompt  obedience.    Fast  we  found,  fast  shut  240 
The  dismal  gates,  and  barricadoed  strong  , 
But  long  ere  our  approaching  heard  within 
Noise,  other  than  the  sound  of  dance  or  song, 
Torment,  and  loud  lament,  and  furious  rage 
Glad  we^  return 'd  up  to  the  coasts  of  light  245 

Ere  sabbath-evening  :  so  we  had  in  charge. 
But  thy  relation  now  ;  for  I  attend, 
Pleased  with  thy  words  no  less  than  thou  with  mine. 

So  spake  the  Godlike  Power,  and  thus  our  Sire ; 
For  Man  to  tell  how  human  life  began  250 

Is  hard :  for  who  himself  beginning  knew.'' 
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Denre  with  thee  ttill  longer  to  convene 

Induced  me.    As  new  waked  from  somideft  deep, 

Soft  on  the  flowery  herb  I  found  me  laid, 

In  balmy  sweat ;  which  with  his  beams  the  sun     25S 

Soon  dried,  and  on  the  reeking  moisture  fed. 

Straight  toward  Heaven  my  wondeimg  eyes  I  tuni'di 

And  gazed  awhile  the  ample  sky;  till,  raised 

By  quick  instinctive  motion,  up  I  sprung, 

As  thitherward  endeavouring,  and  upright  960 

Stood  on  my  feet :  about  me  round  I  saw 

HiU,  dale,  and  shady  woods,  and  sunny  plains. 

And  liquid  lapse  of  murmuring  streams ;  by  these 

Creatures  that  lived  and  moved,  and  walk'd,  or  flew ; 

Birds  on  the  branches  warbling ;  all  things  smiled ; 

With  fragrance  ahd  with  joy  my  heart  o*erflow'd.  266 

Myself  I  then  perused,  and  limb  by  limb 

Surveyed,  and  sometimes  wont,  and  sometimes  ran 

With  supple  joints,  as  lively  vigour  led : 

But  who  I  was,  or  where,  or  from  what  cause,        270 

Knew  not ;  to  speak  I  tried,  and  forthwith  spake ; 

My  tongue  obey'd,  and  readily  could  name 

Whatever  I  saw.    Thou  Sun,  said  I,  fair  light. 

And  thou  enlightenM  Earth,  so  fresh  and  gay. 

Ye  Hills,  and  Dales,  ye  Rivers,  Woods,  and  Plains, 

And  ye  that  live  and  move,  fair  Creatures,  tell,       278 

Tell,  if  ye  saw,  how  I  came  thus,  how  here  f^- 

Not  of  myself; ^by  some  great  Maker  then, 

,  [n  goodness  and  in  power  preeminent : 
Tell  mo,  how  may  I  know  him,  how  adore,  280 

From  whom  I  have  that  thus  I  move  and  live, 
And  feel  that  I  am  happier  than  I  know.— 
While  thus  1  caird,  and  strayed  I  knew  not  whither. 
From  where  I  first  drew  air,  and  first  beheld 
This  happy  light ;  when,  answer  none  retum*d,     286 
On  a  green  shady  bank,  profuse  of  flowers, 
Pensive  I  sat  me  down :  there  gentle  sleep 
First  found  me,  and  with  soft  oppression  seized 
My  drowsiod  sense,  untroubled,  though  I  thought 
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I  then  was  passing  to  my  former  state 

Insensible,  and  forthwith  to  dissoWe  • 

When  suddenly  stood  at  my  head  a  dream. 

Whose  inward  apparition  gently  moved 

My  fancy  to  believe  I  yet  had  being, 

And  lived    One  came,  methought,  of  shape  divine. 

And  said,  Thy  mansion  wants  thee,  Adam :  rise,   896 

First  Man,  of  men  innumerable  ordain'd 

First  Father !  call'd  by  thee,  I  come  thy  guide 

To  the  garden  of  bliss,  thy  seat  prepared. 

Co  saying,  by  the  hand  he  took  me  raised,  900 

And  over  fields  and  waters,  as  in  air 

Smooth  sliding  without  step,  last  led  me  up 

A  woody  mountain ;  whose  high  top  was  plain, 

A  circuit  wide,  enclosed,  with  goodliest  trees 

Planted,  with  walks  and  bowers ;  that  what  I  saw  906 

Of  Earth  before  scarce  pleasant  seemed.    Each  tree, 

Loaden  with  fairest  fruit  that  hung  to  the  eye 

Tempting,  stirr'd  in  me  sudden  appetite 

To  pluck  and  eat ;  whereat  I  waked,  and  found 

Before  mine  eyes  all  real,  as  the  dream  910 

Had  lively  shadowed  :  Here  had  new  begun 

My  wandering,  had  not  he,  who  was  my  guide 

Up  hither,  firom  among  the  trees  i^pear*d. 

Presence  Divine.    Rejoicing,  but  with  awe, 

In  ad<Nration  at  his  feet  I  foil  916 

Submiss :  He  rear'd  me,  and  Whom  thou  sought*st  I  am, 

Said  mildly.  Author  of  all  this  thou  seest 

Above,  or  round  about  thee,  cr  beneath. 

This  Paradise  I  give  thee,  count  it  thine 

To  till  and  Aeep,  and  of  the  fruit  to  eat :  990 

Of  every  tree  that  in  the  garden  grows 

Eat  freely  with  glad  heart ;  fear  here  no  dearth 

But  of  the  tree  whose  operation  brings 

Knowledge  of  good  and  ill,  which  I  have  set 

The  pledge  of  thy  obedience  and  thy  faith,  325 

Amid  the  garden  by  the  tree  of  life. 

Remember  what  I  warn  thee,  shun  to  taste. 
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And  shun  the  bitter  consequence :  for  know 

The  day  thou  eat'st  thereof,  my  sole  command 

Transgressed,  inevitably  thou  shalt  die,  380 

From  that  day  mortal ;  and  this  happy  state 

Shalt  lose,  expell'd  from  hence  into  a  world 

Of  woe  and  sorrow.    Sternly  ho  pronounce 

The  rigid  interdiction,  which  resounds 

Vet  dreadful  in  mine  ear,  though  in  my  choice       836 

Not  to  incur  ;  but  soon  his  clear  aspect 

Retum'd,  and  gracious  purpose  thus  renew'd 

Not  only  these  fair  bounds,  but  all  the  Earth 

To  thee  and  to  thy  race  I  give  ;  as  lords 

Possess  it,  and  all  things  that  ^herein  live,  340 

Or  live  in  sea,  or  air ;  beast,  fish,  and  fowl. 

In  si^n  whereof,  each  bird  and  beast  behold 

After  their  kinds  ;  I  bring  them  to  receive 

From  thee  their  names,  and  pay  thee  fealty 

With  low  subjection :  understand  the  same  345 

Of  fish  within  their  watery  residence, 

Not  hither  summoned,  since  they  cannot  change 

Their  element,  to  draw  the  thinner  air. 

And  thus  he  spake,  each  bird  and  beast  behold 

Approaching  two  and  two  ;  these  cowering  low     350 

With  blandishment ',  each  bird  stoop'd  on  hit  wing. 

I  named  them  as  they  passed,  and  understood 

Their  nature,  with  such  knowledge  God  endued 

My  sudden  apprehension :  But  in  these 

I  found  not  what  methought  I  wanted  still ;  366 

And  to  the  heavenly  Vision  thus  presumed : 

O,  by  what  name,  for  thou  above  all  these, 
Above  mankind,  or  aught  than  mankind  higher, 
Surpassest  far  my  naming ;  how  may  I 
Adore  thee,  Author  of  this  universe,  300 

And  all  this  good  to  man  ?  for  whose  well  being 
So  amply,  and  with  hands  so  liberal, 
Thou  hast  provided  all  things  :  But  with  me 
I  see  not  who  partakes.    In  solitude 
What  happiness,  who  can  enjoy  alone,  365 
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Or,  til  enjoying,  what  contentment  find  ? 
Thos  I  presumptuous  ;  and  the  Vision  bright. 
As  with  a  smile  more  brightened,  thus  replied : 

What  call'st  thou  solitude  ?  Is  not  the  Earth 
With  various  living  creatures,  and  the  air  379 

Replenished,  and  all  these  at  thy  command 
To  come  and  pla}'  before  thee  ?  Know'st  thou  not 
Their  language  and  their  ways  ?  They  also  know. 
And  reason  not  contemptibly  ;  With  these 
Find  ;tastime,  and  bear  rule  :  thy  realm  is  large.     875 
So  spake  the  Universal  Lord,  and  seem'd 
80  ordering  :'  I,  with  leave  of  speech  implored, 
And  humble  deprecation,  thus  replied : 

Let  not  my  words  offend  thee.  Heavenly  Power , 
My  Maker,  be  propitious  while  I  speak.  380 

Hast  thou  not  made  me  here  thy  substitute, 
And  these  inferior  far  beneath  me  set  ? 
Among  unequals  what  society 
Can  sort,  what  harmony,  or  true  delight  ? 
Which  must  be  mutual,  in  proportion  dt:e  88B 

Given  and  received  ',  but,  in  disparity 
The  one  intense,  the  other  still  remiss, 
Cannot  well  suit  witli  either,  but  soon  prove 
Tedious  alike  :  of  fellowship  I  speak, 
Such  as  I  seek,  fit  to  participate  990 

All  rational  delight :  wherein  the  brute 
Cannot  be  human  consort :  They  rejoice 
Each  with  their  kind,  lion  with  lioness ; 
So  fitly  them  in  pairs  thou  liast  combined : 
Much  less  can  bird  with  beast,  or  fish  with  fowl      396 
So  well  converse,  nor  with  the  ox  the  ape ; 
Worse  then  can  man  with  beast,  and  least  of  alL 

Whereto  the  Almighty  answered,  not  di^leaied 
A  nice  and  subtle  happiness,  I  see. 
Thou  to  thyself  proposest,  in  the  choice  400 

Of  thy  associates,  Adam !  and  wilt  taste 
No  pleasure,  though  in  pleasure,  solitary. 
What  think'st  thou  then  of  me,  and  this  my  state  ' 
IC 
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Seem  I  to  thee  sufficiently  pcsisess^d 

Of  happiness,  or  not  ?  who  am  alone  406 

From  all  eternity  ;  for  none  I  know 

Second  to  mo  or  like,  equal  much  less. 

How  have  I  then  with  whom  to  hold  converse, 

Save  with  the  creatures  which  1  made,  and  thoM 

To  me  uiferior,  infinite  descents  -  410 

Beneath  what  other  creatures  are  to  thee  ? 

He  ceased  ;  I  lowly  answcr'd  :  To  attain 
The  height  and  depth  of  thy  eternal  ways 
All  human  thoughts  come  short,  Supreme  of  thingf ! 
Thou  in  thyself  art  perfect,  and  in  thee  416 

Is  no  deficience  found  :  Not  so  is  Man, 
But  in  degree  ;  the  cause  of  his  desire 
By  conversation  with  his  like  to  help 
Or  solace  his  defects.     No  need  that  thou 
Shouldst  propagate,  already  Infinite;  490 

Afid  through  all  niunbers  absolute,  though  One 
But  Man  by  number  is  to  manifest 
His  single  imperfection,  and  beget 
Like  of  his  like,  his  image  multiplied. 
In  unity  defective  ;  which  requires  4S6 

Collateral  love,  and  dearest  amity. 
Thou  in  thy  secrecy  although  alone, 
Best  with  thyself  accompanied,  seek*8t  not 
Social  communication ;  yet,  so' pleased, 
Canst  raise  thy  creature  to  what  height  thou  wih  430 
Of  union  or  communion,  deified  : 
I,  by  conversing,  cannot  these  erect 
From  prone ;  nor  in  their  ways  complacence  find 
Thus  I  embolden'd  spake,  and  freedom  used 
Permissive,  and  acceptance  found  ;  which  gain'd    436 
This  answer  from  the  gracious  Voice  Divine : 

Thus  far  to  try  thee,  Adam,  I  was  pleased ; 
And  find  thee  knowing,  not  of  beasts  alonei 
Which  thou  hast  rightly  named,  but  of  thyself; 
Expressing  well  the  spirit  within  thee  free,  440 

My  image,  not  imparted  to  the  brute  : 
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Whose  fellowship  therefore  unmeet  for  thee 
Good  reason  was  thou  freely  shouldst  dislike  ^ 
And  be  so  minded  still :  I,  ere  thou  spakest, 
Knew  it  not  good  for  Man  to  be  alone  :  445 

And  no  such  company  as  then  thou  saw'st 
Intended  thee ;  for  trial  only  brought, 
To  see  how  thou  couldst  judge  of  fit  and  meet : 
What  next  I  bring  shall  please  thee,  be  assured, 
Thy  likeness,  thy  fit  help,  thy  other  self,  450 

Thy  wish  exactly  to  thy  heart's  desire. 

He  ended,  or  I  heard  no  more  ;  for  now 
My  earthly  by  his  heavenly  overpower 'd, 
Wliich  it  had  long  stood  under,  strained  to  the  height 
In  that  celestial  colloquy  sublime,  465 

As  with  an  object  that  excels  the  sense 
Dazzled  and  spent,  sunk  down;  and  sought  repair 
Of  sleep,  which  instantly  fell  on  me,  caU'd 
By  Nature  as  in  aid,  and  closed  mine  eyes. 
Mine  eyes  he  closed,  but  open  left  the  cell  460 

Of  fancy,  my  internal  sight;  by  which. 
Abstract  as  in  a  trance,  mothought  I  saw, 
Though  sleeping,  where  I  lay,  and  saw  the  ahap« 
Still  glorious  before  whom  awake  I  stood : 
Who  stooping  open'd  my  left  side,  and  took  465 

From  thence  a  rib,  with  cordial  spirits  warm, 
And  life-blood  streaming  fresh ;  wide  was  the  wound, 
But  suddenly  with  flesh  filFd  up  and  heal'd : 
The  rib  he  form'd  and  fashion'd  with  his  hands ; 
Under  his  forming  hands  a  creature  grew,  470 

Manlike,  but  different  sex ;  so  lovely  fair. 
That  what  seemM  fair  in  all  the  world,  seem'd  now 
Mean,  or  in  her  summ'd  up,  in  her  contain'd 
And  in  her  looks;  which  from  that  time  infused 
Bweetness  into  my  heart,  unfelt  before,  475 

And  into  all  things  from  her  air  inspired 
The  spirit  of  love  and  amorous  delight. 
She  disappeared,  and  lefl  me  dark ;  I  waked 
To  find  her,  or  for  ever  to  deplore 
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Her  loss,  and  other  pleasures  all  abjuse:  489 

When  out  of  hope,  behold  her,  not  &r  off, 

Such  as  I  saw  her  m  mj  dream,  adom'd 

With  what  all  Earth  or  Hoaven  could  beetmr 

To  make  her  amiable :  On  she  came. 

Led  by  her  heavenly  Maker,  though  unseett,  466 

And  guided  by  his  voice ;  nor  uninform'd 

Of  nuptial  sanctity  and  marriage  rites : 

Grace  was  in  all  her  steps,  Heaven  in  her  eyc^ 

In  every  gesture  dignity  and  love. 

I,  overjoy'd,  could  not  forbear  aloud :  490 

This  turn  hath  made  amends ;  thou  hast  fulfilled 
Thy  words,  Creator  bounteous  and  benign. 
Giver  of  all  things  fair !  but  fairest  this 
Of  all  thy  gifts !  nor  enviest.    I  now  see 
Bone  of  my  bone,  flesh  oi  my  flesh,  mysetf  495 

Before  me  :  Woman  is  her  name  ;  of  Man 
Extracted ;  for  this  cause  he  shall  forego 
Father  and  mother,  and  to  his  ¥afe  adhere ; 
And  they  shall  be  one  flesh,  one  heart,  one  soul. 

She  heard  me  thus :  and  though  divinely  brought, 
Yet  innocence,  and  virgin  modesty,  601 

Her  virtue,  and  the  conscience  of  her  worth, 
That  would  be  woo'd,  and  not  unsought  to  be  won, 
Not  obvious,  not  obtrusive,  but  retired. 
The  more  desirable ;  or,  to  say  all,  Ii06 

Nature  herself,  though  pure  of  sinful  thought, 
Wrought  in  her  so,  that  seeing  me  she  turned : 
I  foUow'd  her ;  she  what  was  honour  knew. 
And  with  obsequious  majesty  approved 
My  pleaded  reason.    To  the  nuptial  bower  510 

I  led  her  blushing  like  the  mom  :  All  Heaven 
And  happy  constellations  on  that  hour 
Shed  their  selectest  influence ;  the  Earth 
Gave  sign  of  gratulation,  and  each  hill ; 
Joyous  the  birds ;  fresh  gales  and  gentle  airs  6t6 

Whisper'd  it  to  the  woods,  and  from  their  wing* 
Flung  rose,  flung  odours  from  the  spicy  shrub, 
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Dmporimgf  till  the  amorous  bird  of  night 
Sung  q;>onial)  and  bid  haste  the  evening  star 
On  his  hill  top,  to  light  the  bridal  lamp.        .  690 

Thus  have  I  told  thee  all  my  state^  and  brought 
Mj  story  to  the  sum  of  earthly  bliss, 
Which  I  enjoy ;  and  must  confess  to  find 
In  all  things  else  delight  indeed,  but  such 
As,  used  or  not,  works  in  the  mind  no  change,        69b 
Nor  vehement  desire ;  these  delicacies 
I  mean  of  taste,  sight,  smell,  herbs,  fruits,  and  flowers, 
Walks,  and  the  melody  of  birds :  but  here 
Far  otherwise,  transported  I  behold, 
Transported  touch ;  here  passion  first  I  felt,  690 

Ck>mmotion  strange  !  in  all  enjoyments  else 
Superior  and  unmoved ;  here  only  weak 
Against  the  charm  of  Beauty's  powerful  glance^ 
Or  Nature  fail'd  in  me,  and  left  some  part 
Not  proof  enough  such  object  to  sustain ;  686 

Or,  from  my  side  subducting,  took  perhaps 
More  than  enough ;  at  least  on  her  bestow'd 
Too  much  of  ornament,  in  outward  show 
Elaborate,  of  inward  less  exact. 
For  well  I  understand  in  the  prime  end  640 

Of  Nature  her  the  inferior,  in  the  mind 
And  inward  faculties,  which  most  excel ; 
In  outward  also  her  resembling  less 
His  image  who  made  both,  and  less  expressing 
The  character  of  that  domini(m  given  646 

O'er  other  creatures :  Tet  when  I  i^roaoh 
Her  loveliness,  so  absolute  she  seems 
And  in  herself  complete,  so  well  to  know 
Her  own,  that  what  she  wills  to  do  or  say 
Seems  wisest,  virtuousest,  discreetest,  best :  550 

All  higher  kiM>wledge  in  her  preeence  fiUls 
Degraded ;  Wisdom  in  discourse  with  her 
lioees  discountenanced,  and  like  folly  showt 
Antlionty  and  Reason  on  her  wait. 
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As  one  intended  first,  not  after  made  1S55 

Occasionailj  ;  and,  to  consnmnmte  all, 
Greatness  of  mind  and  nobleness  tkeir  seat 
Build  in  her  loveliest,  and  create  an  awe 
About  her,  as  a  guard  angelic  placed. 

To  whom  the  Angel  with  contracted  brow :         66D 
Accuse  not  Nature,  she  hath  done  her  pait; 
Do  thou  but  thinn  ;  and  be  not  diffident 
Of  Wisdom ;  she  deserts  thee  not,  if  thou 
IKsmisB  not  her,  when  most  thou  need*st  her  nlghi 
Bj  Attributing  overmuch  to  things  565 

Less  exelleut,  as  thou  thyself  perceivest. 
For,  what  admirest  thou,  what  transports  thee  to? 
An  outside  ?  fair,  no  doubt,  and  worthy  well 
Thy  cherishing,  thy  honouring,  and  thy  love ; 
Not  thy  subjection  ;  Weigh  with  her  thjrsolf ;         670 
Then  value  :  Ofttimes  nothing  profits  more 
Than  self-esteem,  grounded  on  just  and  right 
Well  managed  ;  of  that  skill  the  more  thou  koow*8t| 
The  more  she  will  acknowledge  thee  her  head, 
And  to  realities  yield  all  her  shows :  576 

Made  so  adorn  for  thy  delight  the  more. 
So  awful,  that  with  honour  thou  mayBt  lov© 
Thy  mate,  who  sees  when  thou  art  seen  least  wiie. 
But  if  the  sense  of  touch,  whereby  mankind 
Is  propagated,  seem  such  dear  delight  680 

Beyond  all  other ;  think  the  same  vouchsafed 
To  cattle  and  each  beast ;  which  would  not  be 
To  them  made  common  and  divulged,  if  aught 
Therein  enjoy'd  were  worthy  to  subdue 
The  soul  of  man,  or  passion  in  him  move.  8B5 

What  higher  in  her  society  thou  find*8t 
Attractive,  human,  rational,  love  still ; 
In  loving  thou  dost  well,  in  passion  not. 
Wherein  true  love  consists  not :  Love  refmos 
The  thoughts,  and  heart  enlarges ;  hath  his  seaft    590 
In  reason  and  is  judicious ;  is  Uie  scate 
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By  which  to  heavoBly  love  thou  mayit  mseeml, 
Not  stfflk  in  etmal  pleasure ;  for  which  camie, 
Among  the  beasts  no  mate  for  thee  was  found. 

To  whom  ^oe*  half  abasli*d,  Adam  replied :        606 
Neither  her  outside  formed  so  fair,  nor  aof  hi 
In  procreation  common  to  all  kinds 
(Thou^  higher  of  the  genial  bed  by  far, 
And  with  mysterious  reverence  I  deem,) 
So  much  delights  me,  as  those  graceful  acts,  GOO 

Those  thousand  decencies,  that  daily  flow 
From  all  her  words  and  actions  mix*d  with  lore 
And  sweet  compliance,  which  declare  unfeign*d 
Union  of  mind,  or  in  us  both  one  soul ; 
Harmony  to  behold  in  wedded  pair  606 

More  grateful  than  harmonious  sound  to  the  ear. 
Yet  these  subject  not ;  I  to  thee  disclose 
What  inward  thence  I  feel,  not  therefore  foil*d, 
Who  meet  with  various  objects,  from  the  sense 
Variously  representing ;  yet  still  free,  (510 

Approve  the  best,  and  follow  what  I  approve. 
To  love  thou  bJamest  me  not ;  foe  Love,  thou  say'it, 
Leads  up  to  Heaven,  is  both  the  way  and  guide  : 
Bear  with  me  then,  if  lawful  what  I  ask : 
Love  not  the  heavenly  Spirits,  and  how  their  love  615 
Express  they  ?  by  looks  only  ?  or  do  they  mix 
Irradiance,  virtual  or  immediate  touch  ? 

To  whom  the  Angel,  with  a  smile  that  glow'd 
Celestial  rosy  red,  Love's  proper  hue, 
AnswerM :    Let  it  suffice  thee  that  thou  know'vt     CSO 
Us  happy,  and  without  love  no  happiness 
Whatever  pure  thou  in  the  body  enjoy 'st 
(And  pure  thou  wert  created,)  we  enjoy 
In  eminence  ;  and  obstacle  6nd  none 
Of  membrane,  joint,  or  limb,  exclusive  bars ;  625 

Easier  than  air  with  air,  if  Spirits  embrace, 
Total  they  mix,  union  of  pure  with  pure 
Desiring,  nor  restrained  conveyance  need. 
As  flesh  to  mix  with  flesh,  or  soul  with  souL 
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But  I  can  now  no  more ;  the  parting  sun  690 

Beyond  the  Earth's  green  C^po  and  verdant  IiIm 

Hesperian  sets,  my  signal  to  depart. 

Bo  strong,  live  happy,  and  love !  But,  fint  of  lU, 

Him,  whom  to  love  is  to  obey,  and  keep 

His  great  command :  take  heed  lest  pasnon  sway  635 

Thy  judgment  to  do  aught,  which  else  free  will 

W^ould  not  admit :  thine,  and  of  all  thy  eoiif, 

The  weal  or  woe  in  thee  is  placed :  beware ! 

I  in  thy  persevering  shall  rejoice. 

And  all  the  bl  )ss'd  :  Stand  fast-,  to  stand  or  ftU     610 

Free  in  thine  own  arbitrement  it  lies. 

Perfect  within,  no  outward  aid  require  ', 

And  all  temptation  to  transgress  repel. 

So  saying,  he  arose ;  whom  Adam  thus 
Followed  with  benediction.    Since  to  part,  616 

Go,  heavenly  guest,  ethereal  Messenger, 
Sent  from  whose  sov'reign  goodness  I  adore ! 
Gentle  to  me  and  afi^le  hath  been 
Thy  condescension,  and  shall  be  honoured  ever 
With  grateful  memory  :  Thou  to  mankind  660 

Be  good  and  friendly  still,  and  oft  return ! 

So  parted  they ;  the  Angol  up  to  Heaven 
F^oni  the  thick  shade  nnd  Adem  to  his  bower 
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Satan,  havinc  eomnaitod  the  Earth,  with  meditated  guilo  rttnra^ 
aa  a  mint,  by  night  into  Paradise;  enters  into  the  Serpent  sleep- 
ins.  Ailam  and  Eve  in  the  morning  go  forth  to  their  laboan, 
which  Eve  proposes  to  divide  in  several  places,  each  labouriof 
apart :  Adam  consents  not ;  alleging  the  aanger,  lest  that  enemy, 
of  whom  they  were  forewarne<i,  should  attempt  her  found  alone ; 
B%*e,  loath  to  be  thought  not  circumspect  or  nrm  enough,  urgea 
ber  going  apart,  the  ratlier  desirous  to  make  trial  of  her  strength ; 
Adam  at  lost  yields:  The  Serpent  finds  her  alone ;  his  subtle ap> 
proach,  first  fazing,  then  speaking ;  with  much  flattery  extolling 
Eve  above  all  other  creatures.  £ve,  wondering  to  hear  the  Ser- 
pent spoak,  asks  how  ho  attained  to  human  fl|K)och  and  such  un- 
derstanding nut  till  now;  the  Serpent  answers,  that  by  tost' 
of  a  certain  Ut^  in  the  garden  he  attained  both  to  speech  < 


derstanding  nut  till  now;  the  Serpent  answers,  that  by  tostin* 
of  a  certain  Ut^  in  the  garden  he  attained  both  to  speech  ana 
reason,  till  then  void  of  Iioth:  Eve  requires  him  to  bring  her  ta 


that  tree,  and  finds  it  to  be  the  treeof  knowledge  forbidden:  The 
Serpent,  now  grown  bolder,  with  many  wiles  and  arguments,  in- 
duces her  at  length  to  cat ;  she,  pleased  with  the  taste,  deliberatei 
awhile  whether  to  imimrt  thereof  to  Adam  or  not;  at  last  brinn 
him  of  the  fruit;  relates  what  persuaded  her  to  eat  thoreuT; 
Adam,  at  first  amaxcd,  but  ficreeiving  her  lost,  resolves,  through 
vehemence  of  love,  to  perish  with  her :  and,  extenuating  the  tro»- 
pass,  eats  also  of  the  fruit;  The  effecu  thereof  in  them  both: 
they  seek  to  cover  their  nakedness;  then  fall  to  variance  and 
accusation  of  one  another. 

No  more  of  talk  where  God  or  Angel  gueit 

With  Man,  as  with  his  friend,  familiar  used, 

Tu  sit  indulgent,  and  with  him  partake 

Rural  repast ;  permitting  him  the  wliile      ^ 

Venial  discotirso  unbiamed.    I  now  must  ohanft       6 

1  hose  notes  to  tragic  ;  fuul  distrust,  and  broach         ^ 

Disloyal  on  the  part  of  Man,  revolt^ 

And  disobedience :  on  the  part  of  Heayen, 

Now  alienated,  distance  and  distaste, 

Anger  and  jtist  rebuke,  and  judgment  giyen,  iX) 

That  brought  into  this  world  a  world  of  woe, 

Sin  and  her  shadow  Death,  and  misery. 

Death's  harbinger  :  sad  task !  yet  argttment 

Not  less  but  more  heroic  than  the  wrath 

Of  stern  Achilles  on  his  foe  pursued  S 
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Thrice  fugitive  about  Troy  wall ;  or  ra^e 
Of  Turnus  for  Lavinia  disespoused  ; 
Or  Neptune's  ire,  or  Juno's,  that  so  long 
Perplex'd  the  Greek,  and  Cytherea's  son  j 
[f  answerable  style  I  can  obtain  90 

Of  my  celestial  patroness,  who  deigns 
Her  nightly  visitation  unimplored, 
And  dictates  to  mo  slumbering  ;  or  inspires 
Easy  my  unpremeditated  verse  : 
Since  first  this  subject  for  heroic  song  81 

Pleased  me  long  choosing,  and  beginning  late ; 
Not  sedulous  by  nature  \fO  InditKX 
Wars,  hitherto  the  only  iargume|it  \ 
Heroic  doem'd ;  chief  nkastery  to  aissect 
With  long  and  tedious  Iiavoo  fuDlofl  knights  30 

In  battles  feign 'd  ;  the  better  fortitude 
Of  patience  and  heroic  martjrrdoai 
Unsung  ;  or  to  describe  races  and  games, 
A^  Or  tilting  furniture,  imblazon'd  shields, 
'Impresses  quaint,  caparisons  and  steeds, 
leases  and  tinsel  trappings,  gorgeous  knights 
t  joust  and  tournament ;  thenf  marshal'd  feail 
[erred  up  in  hall  with  sowers  and  seneshals ; 
|he  skill  of  artifice  or  ofHce  m^an, 
t  that  which  justly  gives  heroic  name 
person  or  to/poem.    Me,  of  these 
Nbr  skill'^  nor  ^tudious,  higher  argument  /  ^ 

Remains ;  sufBcient  of  itself  to  raise         '  " 

TH^t  name,  uiuoss  an  age  too  late,  or  col^ 
Cliil^ate,  or  yekrs,  damp  my  intended  wihg  45 

Depless'd  ;  and  much  they  ma|r,  if  all  ^  minei 
Not  Aers,  who  brings  it  nightly  to  my  ,^ar. 

Th|)  sun  waib  sunk,  and  afle^  him  the  star       . 
Of  Hbsperus,;  whose  office  is  tb  bring  1 

Twilight  upon  the  earth,  short  arbiter  I     W 

Twix^  day  aiid  night,  and  no^  £ip6m  end  to  end  i 
Night's  hem|:sphere  had  veil'd  the  horizon  romid| 
When  Wtui,  who  late  fled  before  the  threats 
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Of  Gabriel  oat  of  Eden,  now  improyed  . 
in  meditated  fraud  and  malice,  bent  5ft 

On  Man*s  destruction,  maugre  what  might  hap 
Of  heavier  on  himself,  fearless  returned. 
By  night  he  fled,  and  at  midnight  retum'd 
From  compassing  the  earth ;  cautious  of  day. 
Since  Uriel,  regent  of  the  sun,  descried  00 

His  entrance,  and  forewarned  the  Cherubim 
That  kept  their  watch ;  thence  full  of  anguish  driven, 
The  space  of  seven  continued  nights  he  rode 
With  darkness ;  thrice  the  equinoctial  line 
He  circled  ;  four  times  cross'd  the  car  of  night.        &i 
From  pole  to  pole,  traversing  each  colure ; 
On  the  eighth  returned  ;  and,  on  the  coast  averse 
From  entrance  or  chei  ubic  watch,  by  stealth 
^otmd  unsuspected  way.    There  was  a  place, 
,^w  not,  though  sin,  not  time,  first  wrought  the  change, 
/  Whore  Tigris,  at  the  foot  of  Paradise,  71 

Into  a  gulf  shot  under  ground,  till  part 
Roge  up  a  fountain  by  the  tree  of  life : 
in  with  the  river  sunk,  and  with  it  rose 
Satan,  involved  in  rising  mist ;  then  sought  75 

Where  to  lie  hid ;  sea  he  had  searched,  and  land. 
From  Eden  over  Pontus  and  the  pool 
MfBotis,  up  beyond  the  river  Ob ; 
Downward  as  hi  antarctic  ',  and  m  length. 
West  from  Orontes  to  the  oce!ui  barr*d  80 

At  Darien ;  thence  to  the  land  where  flows 
Ganges  and  Indus :  Thus  the  orb  he  roam'd 
With  narrow  search ;  and  with  inspection  deep 
Ck>nBider*d  every  creature,  which  of  all 
Most  opportune  might  serve  his  wiles ;  and  found    86 
The  Serpent  subtlest  beast  of  all  the  field. 
Him  after  long  debate,  irresolute 
Of  thoughts  revolved,  his  final  sentence  chom 
Fit  vessel,  fittest  imp  of  fraud,  in  whom 
To  enter,  and  his  dark  suggestions  hide  90 

From  sharpest  sight '  for»  in  the  wily  snake 
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Whatever  sleights,  none  would  suspiciooa  mark^ 
As  from  his  wit  and  native  subtlety 
Proceeding    which,  in  other  beasts  obaenrod. 
Doubt  might  beget  of  diabolic  power  83 

Active  within,  beyond  the  sense  of  brute. 
Thus  he  resolved,  but  first  from  inward  grief 
His  bursting  passicoi  into  plaints  thus  poured : 

O  Earth,  how  like  to  Heaven,  if  not  preforr'd 
More  justly,  seat  worthier  of  Gods,  as  built  100 

With  second  thoughts,  reforming  what  was  old ! 
For  what  God,  after  better,  worse  would  build  ? 
Teorrestrial  Heaven,  danced  round  by  other  Hea7«B« 
That  shine,  yet  bear  their  bright  officious  lampf^ 
Light  above  light,  for  thee  alone,  as  seems,  105 

In  thee  concentring  all  their  precious  beams 
Of  sacred  influence  !  As  God  in  Heaven 
Is  centre,  yet  extends  to  all ;  so  thou, 
Centring,  receivest  from  all  those  orbs :  in  thee 
Not  in  themselves,  all  tlieir  known  virtue  app«im  110 
Productive  in  herb,  plant,  and  nobler  birth 
Of  creatures  animate  with  gradual  life 
Of  growth,  sense,  reason,  all  summed  up  in  Man. 
With  what  delight  could  I  have  walk'd  thee  roondi 
If  I  could  joy  in  aught,  sweet  interchange  lift 

Of  hill,  and  valley,  rivers,  woods,  and  plains, 
Now  land,  now  sea,  and  shores  with  forest  crown'd. 
Rocks,  dens,  and  caves!  But  I  in  none  of  these 
Find  plrxe  or  refuge  ;  and  the  more  I  see 
Pleasures  about  me,  so  much  more  I  feel  120 

Torment  within  me,  as  from  the  hateful  siege 
Of  contraries :  all  good  to  me  becomes 
Bane,  and  in  Heaven  much  worse  would  be  mj  stafta. 
But  neither  here  seek  I,  no  nor  in  Heaven 
To  dwell,  unless  by  mastering  Heaven's  Supreme ;  125 
Nor  hope  to  be  myself  less  miserable 
By  what  I  seek,  but  others  to  make  such 
As  I,  though  thereby  worse  to  me  redound: 
For  only  in  destroying  I  find 
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To  mj  relentless  thoughts ;  and|  him  destroyed,      190 
Or  won  to  what  maj  work  his  utter  loss, 
For  whom  all  this  was  made,  all  this  will  soon 
Follow,  as  to  him  link'd  in  weal  or  woe  ; 
In  woe  then ;  that  destruction  wide  may  range : 
To  me  shall  be  the  glory  sole  among  136 

The  infernal  Powers,  in  one  day  to  have  marr'd 
What  he,  Almighty  styled,  six  nights  and  days 
Continued  making  ;  and  who  knows  how  long 
Before  had  been  contriving  ?  though  perhaps 
Not  longer  since  than  I,  in  one  night,  freed  140 

From  servitude  inglorious  well  nigh  half 
The  angelic  name,  and  thinner  left  the  throng 
Of  his  adorers :  -He,  to  be  avenged, 
And  to  repair  his  numbers  thus  impaired, 
Whether  such  virtue  spent  of  old  now  &il*d  145 

More  Angels  to  create,  if  they  at  least 
Are  his  created,  or,  to  spite  us  more, 
Determined  to  advance  into  our  room 
A  creature  formed  of  earth,  and  him  endowy 
Exalted  from  so  base  original,  150 

With  heavenly  spoils,  our  spoils  •  What  he  decrtd, 
He  effected ;  Man  he  made,  and  for  hinr  built 
Magnificent  this  world,  and  earth  his  seat, 
Him  lord  pronounced  ;  and,  O  indignity ! 
Subjected  to  his  service  angel-wings,  155 

And  flaming  ministers  to  watch  and  tend 
Their  earthly  charge  :  Of  these  the  vigilance 
I  dread;  and,  to  elude,  thus  wrapp'd  in  mist 
Of  midnight  vapour -glide  obscure,  and  pry 
In  every  bush  and  brake,  where  hap  may  find         160 
The  serpent  sleeping ;  in  whose  mazy  folds 
To  hide  me,  and  the  dark  intent  I  bring. 
O  foul  descent !  that  I,  w'lo  erst  contended 
With  Gods  to  sit  the  highest,  am  now  construn'd 
Into  a  beast ;  and,  mix*d  with  bestial  slime,  168 

This  essence  to  incarnate  and  imbrute, 
That  to  the  height  of  Deity  aspired  ' 
17 
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But  what  will  not  ambitiou  and  revenge 

Descend  to  ?  ^Vlio  aspires  must  down  as  low 

As  high  he  soar'd ;  obnoxious,  first  or  last,  170 

To  basest  things.     Revenge,  at  first  though  sweet, 

Bitter  ere  long,  back  on  itself  recoils  : 

Let  it ;  I  reck  not,  so  it  light  well  aim'd, 

Since  higher  I  fall  short,  on  hint  who  next 

Provokes  my  envy,  this  new  favourite  175 

Of  Heaven,  this  man  of  clay,  son  of  despite, 

Whom,  us  the  more  to  spite,  his  Maker  raised 

From  dust :  Spite  then  with  spite  is  best  repaid. 

So  saying,  through  each  thicket  dank  or  dry, 
Like  a  black  mist  low-creeping,  he  held  on  180 

His  midnight  search,  where  soonest  he  might  find 
The  serpent  j  him  fast  sleeping  soon  he  found 
In  labyrinth  of  many  a  round  self-roU'd, 
His  head  the  midst,  well  stored  with  subtile  wiles. 
Not  yet  in  horrid  shade  or  dismal  den,  185 

Nor  nocent  yet ;  but,  on  the  grassy  herb, 
Fearless  unfear'd  he  slept :  in  at  his  mouth 
The  Devil  enter'd  ;  and  his  brutal  sense. 
In  heart  or  head,  possessing,  soon  inspired 
With  act  intelKgential ;  but  his  sleep  190 

Disturbed  not,  waiting  close  the  approach  of  mom 
Now,  when  as  sacred  light  began  to  dawn 
In  Eden  on  the  humid  flowers,  that  breathed 
Their  morning  incense,  when  all  things  that  breathe, 
From  the  Earth's  great  altar  send  up  silent  praise  195 
To  the  Creator,  and  his  nostrils  fill 
With  grateful  smell,  forth  came  the  human  pair. 
And  join'd  their  vocal  worship  to  the  choir 
Of  creatures  wanting  voice  ;  that  done,  partake 
The  season,  prime  for  sweetest  scents  and  airs  :      200 
Then  commune,  how  that  d&y  they  best  may  ply 
Their  growing  work .  for  much  their  work  outgrow 
The  hands'  despatch  of  two  gardening  no  wide, 
And  Eve  first  to  her  husband  thus  began  : 

Adam,  well  may  we  labour  dtill  to  dress  205 
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Thif  garden,  still  to  tend  plant,  herb,  and  flower. 
Our  pleasant  task  enjoin'd ;  but,  till  ffiore  bands 
Aid  us,  the  work  under  our  labour  grows. 
Luxurious  by  restraint ;  what  we  by  day 
Lop  overgrown,  or  prune,  or  prop,  or  bind,  210 

One  night  or  two  with  wanton  growth  derides, 
Fending  to  wild.    Thou  therefore  now  advise, 
Or  bear  what  to  my  mind  first  thoughts  present : 
Let  us  divide  our  labours ;  thou,  where  choice 
Leads  thee,  or  where  most  needs,  whether  to  wind  215 
The  woodbine  round  this  arbour,  or  direct 
The  clasping  ivy  where  to  climb ;  while  I, 
In  yonder  spring  of  roses  intermiz'd 
With  myrtle,  find  what  to  redress  till  noon : 
For,  while  so  near  each  other  thus  all  day  290 

Our  task  we  choose,  what  wonder  if,  so  near, 
Looks  intervene  and  smiles,  or  object  new 
Casual  discourse  draw  on ;  which  intermits 
Our  day's  work,  brought  to  little,  though  begun 
Early,  and  the  hour  of  supper  comes  uneam'd.'      225 

To  whom  mild  answer  Adam  thus  retum'd : 
Sole  Eve,  a880<;iate  sole,  to  me  beyond 
Compare  above  all  living  creatures  dear ! 
Well  hast  thou  motion'd,  well  thy  thoughts  employed, 
How  we  might  best  fulfil  the  work  which  here        230  • 
God  hath  assign'd  us ;  nor  of  me  shalt  pass 
Unpraised  :  for  nothing  lovelier  can  be  found 
In  woman,  than  to  study  household  good, 
And  good  works  in  her  husband  to  promote. 
'\  et  not  so  strictly  hath  our  Lord  imposed  235 

Labour,  as  to  debar  us  when  we  need 
Refreshment,  whether  food  or  talk  between, 
Food  of  the  mind,  or  this  sweet  intercourse 
Of  looks  and  smiles ;  for  smiles  from  reason  flow* 
To  brute  denied,  and  are  of  love  the  food «  240 

Love,  not  the  lowest  end  of  human  life. 
For  not  to  irksome  toil,  but  to  delight. 
He  made  us,  and  delight  to  reason  join'd. 
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These  ptHAu  and  bowers  doubt  not  but  our  jomt  bands 

^ill  keep  from  ^derness  with  case,  as  wide     .     fM 

As  we  need  walk,  till  jounger  hands  ere  long 

Assist  us :  but,  if  much  converse  perhaps 

Thee  satiate,  to  short  absence  £  could  yield : 

For  solitude  sometimes  is  best  society. 

And  short  retirement  urges  sweet  return.  SSO 

But  other  doubt  possesses  me,  lest  harm 

Befal  tliee  sever'd  from  me ;  for  thou  know'it 

What  hath  been  wam'd  us,  what  malicious  foe 

Envying  our  happiness,  and  of  his  own 

Despairing,  seeks  to  work  us  woe  and  shame  d55 

By  sly  assault ;  and  somewhere  nigh  at  hand 

Watches,  no  doubt,  with  greedy  hope  to  iBnd 

His  wish  and  best  advantage,  us  asimder ; 

Hopeless  to  circumvent  us  join'd,  where  each 

To  other  speedy  aid  might  lend  at  need :  2G0 

Whether  his  first  design  be  to  withdraw 

Our  fealty  from  God,  or  to  disturb 

CJonjugal  love,  than  which  perhaps  no  bliM 

Enjoy'd  by  us  excites  his  envy  more  ; 

Or  this,  or  worse,  leave  not  tlie  faithfu)  side  2C5 

That  gave  thee  being,  still  shades  thee,  and  prot«ett 

The  wife,  where  danger  or  dishonour  lurks, 

Safest  and  seemliest  by  her  husband  stays, 

Who  guards  her,  or  with  her  the  worst  endurei. 

To  whom  the  virgin  majesty  of  Eve,  270 

As  one  who  loves,  and  some  unkindness  meets, 
With  sweet  austere  composure  thus  replied : 

Offspring  of  Heaven  and  Earth,  and  all  Earth'i  Lord* 
That  such  an  enemy  we  have,  who  seeks 
Our  ruin,  both  by  thee  inform'd  1  learn,  275 

And  from  the  parting  Angel  overheard, 
As  in  a  shady  nook  I  stood  behind. 
Just  then  return'd  at  shut  of  evening  flowers. 
But,  that  thou  shouldst  my  firmness  therefore  doubt 
To  God  or  thee,  because  we  have  a  foe  290 

May  tempt  it,  I  expected  not  to  hear 
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His  Tiolence  thou  fear'it  not,  bein|^  rooh 
As  we,  not  ci4>aUe  of  death  or  paui, 
Can  either  not  receive ,  or  can  repel. 
Hit  fraud  is  then  thy  fear ;  which  plain  infers        966 
Thj  equal  foar,  that  my  firm  faith  and  love 
Can  by  his  fraud  be  shaken  or  seduced ; 
Thoughts,  which  how  found  they  harbour  in  thy  breast 
Adam,  misthought  of  her  to  thee  so  dear  ? 

To  whom  with  healing  words  Adam  replied        990 
Daughter  of  God  and  Man,  immortal  Eve ! 
For  such  thou  art ;  from  sin  and  blame  entire : 
Not  diffident  of  thee  do  I  dissuade 
Thy  absence  from  my  sight,  but  to  avoid 
The  atten^t  itself,  intended  by  our  foe.  896 

For  ho  who  tempts,  though  in  vain,  at  least  asperatt 
The  tempted  with  dishonour  foul ;  supposed 
Not  incorruptible  of  faith,  not  proof 
Against  temptation :  thou  thyself  with  scorn 
And  anger  wouldst  resent  the  offered  wrong,  900 

Though  iueffectual  found :  misdeem  not  then, 
If  such  affront  I  labour  to  avert 
From  thee  alone,  which  on  us  both  at  once 
The  enemy,  though  bold,  will  hardly  dare  ? 
Or  daring,  first  on  me  the  assault  shall  light.  906 

Nor  thou  his  malice  and  false  guile  contemn ', 
Subtle  he  needs  must  be,  who  could  seduce 
Angels ;  nor  think  superfluous  others*  aid. 
J,  from  the  influence  of  thy  looks,  receive 
Access  in  every  virtue ;  in  thy  sight  910 

More  wise,  more  watchful,  stronger,  if  need  were 
Of  outward  strengrth ;  while  shame,  thou  looking  on, 
Shame  to  he  overcome  or  overreach'd. 
Would  utmost  vigour  raise,  and  raised  unite. 
Why  shculdst  not  thou  like  sense  within  thee  feel  9U 
Wlien  I  am  present,  and  thy  trial  choose 
With  me,  best  witness  of  thy  virtue  tried  ? 

So  spake  domestic  Adam  in  his  care 
And  matrimonial  love  ;  but  Eve,  who  thouglit 
17* 
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Less  dttributed  to  her  f&ith  sincere,  890 

Thus  her  reply  with  accent  sweet  renewed  • 

If  this  be  our  condition,  thus  to  dwell 
In  narrow  circuit  straitened  by  a  foe. 
Subtle  or  violent,  we  not  endued 
Single  with  like  de^Mice,  wherever  met ;  i8B5 

How  are  we  Iwppy ,  still  in  fear  of  harm  ? 
But  harm  precedes  not  tin :  only  our  foe, 
Teroptin;,  offironts  us  with  liis  fool  esteem 
Of  our  integrrity :  his  fi)ul  esteem 
Sticks  no  dishonour  on  our  front,  but  tarns  Z30 

Foul  on  himself;  then  wherefore  shunn'd  or  ter'd 
By  us  ?  who  rather  double  honour  gain 
From  his  surmise  proved  fidse ;  find  peace  within. 
Favour  from  Heaven,  our  witness,  from  the  eveii. 
And  what  is  faith,  love,  virtue,  unassay'd  886 

Alone,  without  exterior  help  sustained  ? 
Let  us  not  then  suspect  our  happy  state 
Left  so  imperfect  by  the  Maker  wise. 
As  not  secure  to  single  or  combined. 
Frail  is  our  happiness,  if  this  be  so,  810 

And  Eden  were  no  Eden,  thus  exposed. 

To  whom  thus  Adam  fervently  replied : 
O  Woman,  best  are  all  things  as  the  will 
Of  God  oirdain'd  them  :  His  creating  hmd 
Nothing  imperfect  cr  deficient  left  815 

Of  all  that  he  created,  much  lees  Man, 
Or  aught  that  might  his  happy  state  eeeiure. 
Secure  from  outward  force  ;  within  himself 
The  danger  lies,  yet  lies  within  his  power : 
Against  his  will  he  can  receive  no  harm.  808 

But  God  left  free  the  will ;  for  what  obeys 
Reason,  is  free ;  and  Reason  he  made  right. 
But  bid  her  well  beware,  and  still  erect ; 
Lest,  by  some  fair>appearing  good  surprised, 
She  dictate  fidse  ;  uid  misinform  the  will  855 

To  do  what  God  expressly  hath  forbid. 
Not  then  mistrust,  but  tender  bve,  enjoins, 
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rhftt  I  ihould  mind  thee  oft ;  and  mind  thou  me. 
Firm  we  sabeist,  jet  poeeible  to  swenre ; 
Since  Reason  not  impoetibly  may  meet  860 

Some  speciouB  object  by  the  fi>o  suborned, 
And  fall  into  deception  unaware, 
Not  keeping  stricteflt  watch,  as  she  was  wmi'd 
Seek  not  temptation  then,  which  to  avoid 
Were  better,  and  most  likely  if  from  me  366 

Thou  sever  not :  trial  will  come  unsought. 
Wouldst  thou  approve  thy  constancy,  approre 
First  thy  obedience  ;  the  other  who  can  know, 
Not  seeing  thee  attempted,  who  attest  ? 
But,  if  thou  think,  trial  unsought  may  find  810 

Us  both  securer  than  thus  warned  thou  seem^t, 
Go ;  for  thy  stay,  not  free,  absents  thee  more ; 
Geo  in  thy  native  innocence,  rely 
On  what  thou  hast  of  virtue ;  summon  all ! 
For  God  towards  thee  hath  done  his  part :  do  thine. 

So  spake  the  patriarch  of  mankind  ;  but  Eve      8T5 
Persisted  ;  yet  submiss,  though  last,  replied  : 

With  thy  permission  then,  and  thus  forewarned 
Chiefly  by  what  thy  own  last  reasoning  wcnrds 
Touched  only ;  that  our  trial,  when  least  sou^t, 
May  find  us  both  perhaps  far  less  prepared,  880 

The  willinger  I  go,  nor  much  expect 
A  file  so  proud  will  first  the  weaker  seek ; 
Bo  bent,  the  more  shall  shame  him  his  repulse. 

Thus  eaying,  firom  hor  hnsbaad's  hand  her  hand 
Soft  she  withdrew ;  and,  like  a  Woodnymph  light,  385 
Oread  or  Dryad,  or  of  Delia's  train. 
Betook  her  to  the  groves ;  but  Delia's  self 
In  gait  surpass'd,  and  goddesslike  deport. 
Though  not  as  she  with  bow  and  quiver  arm'd. 
But  with  such  gardeniug  tools  as  Art  yet  rude,       300 
Guiltless  of  fire,  had  form'd,  or  Angels  brought- 
To  Pales,  or  Pomona,  thus  adom'd, 
Likest  she  seem'd,  Pomona  when  she  fled 
Vertumnus,  or  to  Ceres  in  her  prime. 
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Tet  yirgin  of  Proserpina  firom  Jove.  306 

Her  lon^  with  ardent  look  his  eye  porsaed 

Delignted,  but  desiring  more  her  stay. 

Oft  he  to  her  his  charge  of  qnick  return 

Repeated ;  she  to  him  as  oft  engaged 

To  be  return  *d  by  noon  amid  the  bower,  400 

And  all  things  m  best  order  to  invite 

Noontide  repast,  or  afternoon's  repose. 

O  much  deceived,  much  failing,  hapless  Eve, 

Of  thy  presumed  return !  event  perverse ! 

Thou  never  from  that  hour  in  Paradise  405 

Found'st  either  sweet  repast  or  sound  repoee ; 

Such  ambush,  hid  among  sweet  flowers  and  shadM^ 

Waited  with  hellish  rancour  imminent 

To  intercept  thy  way,  or  send  thee  back 

Despoil'd  of  innocence,  of  faith,  of  bliss !  410 

For  now,  and  since  first  break  of  dawn,  the  Fiend, 

Mere  serpent  in  appearance,  forth  was  come ; 

And  on  his  quest,  where  likeliest  he  might  find 

The  only  two  of  mankind,  but  in  them 

The  whole  included  race,  his  purposed  prey.  415 

In  bower  and  field  he  sought,  where  any  tuft 

Of  grove  or  garden  plot  more  pleasant  lay, 

Their  tendance,  or  plantation  for  delight ; 

By  fountain  or  by  shady  rivulet 

He  sought  them  botli,  but  wished  his  hap  might  find 

Eve  separate  ;  he  wish'd,  but  not  with  hope  481 

Of  what  so  seldom  chanced  ;  when  to  his  wish, 

Beyond  his  hope,  Eve  separate  he  spies, 

Veil'd  in  a  cloud  of  fragrance,  where  she  stood. 

Half  spied,  so  thick  the  roses  blushing  round  435 

About  her  glow'd,  oft  stooping  to  support 

Each  flower  of  slender  stalk,  whose  head,  thou^  gay    l  > 

Carnation,  purple,  azure,  or  speck'd  with  gold,  If 

Hung  drooping  unsustain'd ;  them  she  upstays 

Gentlv  with  myrtle  band,  mindless  the  while  430 

Herself,  though  fairest  unsupported  flower, 

From  her  best  prop  so  far,  and  storm  so  nigh. 
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bmmrer  h«  drew,  a,«d  ntuiy  «  walk  traf^rMd 
or  stateliest  covant,  cedar,  pii^»  or  palm ; 
Tkom  viMk\9  imd  bold,  now  hid,  now  seen,  435 

Among  thick-wov«ii  arboreta,  and  flowers 
Emfasoider'd  on  each  bank,  tlie  hand  of  Eve : 
S|Mt  more  delioiofiis  than  those  gardens  feign'd 
Or  of  revived  Adonis,  er  renowned 
Alcinous,  host  of  old  Laertes*  son ;  440 

Or  Uiat,  not  mj^ic,  whore  tlie  sapient  king 
Held  dalliance  with  his  fair  Egyptian  spouse 
Much  he  the  place  admired,  the  person  more. 
As  one  who  leag  m  populons  city  pent. 
Where  houses  thick  and  sewers  annoy  the  air,        44S 
Forth  isHsng  on  a  summer's  morn,  to  breatho 
Among  the  pleasant  villages  and  farms 
Adjoin'd,  from  each  thing  met  conceives  delight ; 
The  smell  ef  grain,  or  tedded  grass,  or  kine, 
Or  dairy,  each  rural  sight,  each  rural  sound ;  450 

If  cliance,  with  nymphliko  step,  fair  virgin  past, 
What  pleasing  seem'd,  for  her  now  pleases  more ; 
fibe  most,  and  m  her  look  sums  all  delight : 
Buch  pleasure  took  the  Serpent  to  behold 
This  flowery  plat,  the  swoot  recess  of  Eve,  455 

Thus  early,  thus  alone :  her  heavenly  form 
Angelic,  but  more  soft  and  feminine, 
Her  graceftil  innocence,  her  every  air 
Of  gestitre,  or  least  action,  overawed 
His  malice,  and  with  rapine  sweet  bereaved  400 

Hiff  fierceness  of  the  fierce  intent  it  brought: 
That  space  the  Evil  One  abstracted  stood 
Pvem  liis  own  evil,  and  for  the  time  remain'd 
Stupidly  gfond ;  of  enmity  disarm'd. 
Of  guile,  of  hate,  of  envy,  of  revenge :  466 

But  the  hot  HoU  that  always  in  him  bums. 
Though  iu  mid  Heaven,  soon  ended  his  delight, 
And  tortures  him  now  more,  the  more  he  sees 
Of  pleasure,  not  ibr  him  ordain'd  *  then  i 
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Fierce  hate  he  recoUectSi  and  all  his  thoughts 
Of  mischief,  gratulatingi  thus  excites. 

Thoughts,  whither  have  ye  led  me !  with  what  swMl 
Compulsion  thus  transported,  to  forget 
What  hither  brought  us !  hate,  not  love  ;  nor 
Of  Paradise  for  Hell,  hope  here  to  taste 
Of  pleasure  ;  but  all  pleasure  to  destroy, 
Save  what  is  in  destro3ring  ;  other  joy 
To  me  is  lost.    Then,  let  me  not  let  pass 
Occasion  which  now  smiles;  behold  alone 
The  woman,  opportune  to  all  attempts. 
Her  husband^  for  1  view  far  round,  not  nigh, 
Whose  higher  intellectual  more  I  shun, 
And  strength,  of  courage  haughty,  and  of  limb 
Heroic  built,  though  of  terrestrial  mould ; 
Foe  not  informidable  !  exempt  from  wound, 
I  not ;  so  much  hath  Hell  debased,  and  pain 
Enfeebled  me,  to  what  I  was  in  Heayen. 
She  fair,  divinely  fair,  fit  love  for  Gods ! 
Not  terrible,  though  terror  be  in  love 
And  beauty,  not  approached  by  stronger  hate. 
Hate  stronger,  under  show  of  love  well  feign'd ; 
The  way  which  to  her  ruin  now  I  tend. 

So  spake  the  enemy  of  mankind,  enclosed 
In  serpent,  inmate  bad !  and  toward  Eve     ^ 
Address'd  Ids  way :  not  with  indented  wave. 
Prone  on  the  ground,  as  since  ;  but  on  his  remr, 
Circular  base  of  rismg  folds,  that  tower'd 
Fold  above  fold,  a  surging  maze !  his  head 
Crested  aloft,  and  carbuncle  his  eyes ; 
With  bumish'd  neck  of  verdant  gold,  erect 
Amidst  his  circling  spires,  that  on  the  grass 
Floated  redundant :  pleasing  was  his  shape 
And  lovely  ;  never  since  of  serpent-kind 
Lovelier,  not  those  that  in  Illyria  changed, 
Hermione  and  Cadmus,  or  the  god 
In  Epidauriis  ;  nor  to  which  transformed 
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Anunoniftn  Juve,  or  Capitoline,  was  seen ; 
He  with  Olympias ;  this  with  her  who  bore 
Bcipio,  the  height  of  Rome.    With  tract  obliqiM 
At  first,  as  one  who  sought  access,  but  fear'd  516 

To  interrupt,  sidelong  he  works  his  way, 
As  when  a  ship,  by  skilful  steersmen  wrought 
Nigh  river's  mouth  or  foreland,  where  the  wind 
Veers  oft,  as  oft  so  steers,  and  shifts  her  sail : 
So  varied  he,  and  of.  his  tortuous  train  515 

Curl'd  many  a  wanton  wreath  in  sight  of  Ere, 
To  lure  her  eye  ;  she,  busied,  heard  the  sound 
Of  rustling  leaves,  but  minded  not,  as  used 
To  such  disport  before  her  throu^  the  field, 
From  every  beast ;  more  duteous  at  her  call  590 

Than  at  Circean  call  the  herd  disguised. 
He,  bolder  now,  uncalled  before  her  stood. 
But  as  in  gaze  admiring  :  ot\  he  bow'd 
His  turret  crest,  and  sleek  enamel  neck. 
Fawning ;  and  lick'd  the  ground  whereon  she  trod  685 
His  gentle  dumb  expression  tum'd  at  length 
The  eye  of  Eve  to  mark  his  play :  he,  glad 
Of  her  attention  gain'd,  with  serpent-tongue 
Organic,  or  impulse  of  vocal  air. 
His  fraudulent  temptation  thus  began :  690 

Wonder  not,  sovereign  Mistress,  if  perhaps 
Thou  canst,  who  art  sole  wonder  !  much  less  arm 
Thy  looks,  the  Heaven  of  mildness,  with  disdaiui 
Di^leased  that  I  approach  thee  thus,  and  gaze 
Insatiate  ;  I  thus  single  ;  nor  have  fear!d  535 

Thy  awful  brow,  more  awful  thus  retired. 
Fairest  resemblance  of  thy  Maker  fair. 
Thee  all  things  living  gaze  on,  all  things  thine 
By  gift,  and  thy  celestial  beauty  adore 
With  ravishment  beheld !  there  best  beheld,  540 

Where  universally  admired ;  but  here 
In  this  enclosure  wild,  these  beasts  among, 
Beholders  rude,  and  sliallow  to  discern 
Half  what  in  thee  is  fair,  one  man  except, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


904  PAHADl&E  LOST.  b.  n. 

Who  sees  thee  ?  (and  what  is  one  ?)  who  shotild  be  soon 
A  Goddess  among  Gods,  adored  and  served  546 

By  Angels  numberless,  thy  daily  train. 

So  glozed  the  Tempter,  and  his  proem  tmted : 
Into  the  heart  of  Eve  hie  words  made  way, 
Though  at  the  voice  mueh  marveling ;  at  length:   550 
Not  unamazed,  she  thus  in  answer  spake  : 

What  may  thi»  mean  ?  language  of  man  proncuncad 
Bj  tongue  of  brute,  and  human  senso  expressed  ^ 
,  The  first,  at  least,  of  these  I  thought  denied 
To  beasts ;  whom  God,  on  their  creationnlay,        555 
Created  muie  to  all  articulate  sound  : 
The  latter  I  demur ;  for  in  their  looks 
Much  reason,  and  in  their  actions,  oft  appears. 
Thee,  Serpent,  subtlest  beast  of  all  the  field 
I  knew,  but  not  with  human  voice  endued  ;  5G0 

Redouble  then  this  miracle,  and  my, 
How  earnest  thou  speakable  of  mute,  and  how 
To  me  so  friendly  grown  above  the  rest 
Of  brutal  kind,  that  daily  are  in  sight  f 
Say,  for  such  wonder  claims  attention  due.  J965 

To  whom  the  guileful  Tempter  thus  replied : 
Empress  of  this  fair  world,  resplenclent  Eve  ! 
Easy  to  me  it  is  to  tell  thee  all  [obey*d  t 

What  thou  command'st ;  and  right  thou  sfaouldit  bo 
I  was  at  first  as  other  beasts  that  graze  570 

The  trodden  herb,  of  abject  thoughts  and  low, 
As  was  my  food  ;  nor  aught  but  food  discerned 
Or  sex,  and  apprehended  nothing  high : 
Till,  on  a  day  roving  the  field,  I  chanced 
A  goodly  tree  far  distant  to  behold  576 

Loaden  with  fruit  of  fairest  colours  mix'd. 
Ruddy  and  gold  :  I  nearer  drew  to  ga^e  ; 
When  from  the  boughs  a  savoury  odour  blown, 
Grateful  to  appetite,  more  pleased  my  sense 
Than  smell  of  sweetest  fennel,  or  the  teats  5^ 

Of  ewe  or  goat  dropping  with  milk  at  even; 
Unsuck'd  of  lamb  or  kid,  that  tend  their  piay. 
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To  latiify  the  iharp  desire  I  hsd 
Of  tasting  tboM  Mi  apples,  I  resolved 
Not  to  defer ;  hunger  and  thirst  at  once,  OSS 

Powerfiil  persuaders,  quicken'd  at  the  scent 
Of  that  alluring  fruit,  urged  me  so  keen. 
About  the  mossy  trunk  I  wound  me  soon ', 
For,  high  from  ground  the  branches  would  require 
Thy  utmost  reach  or  Adam*s :  round  the  tree         690 
All  other  beasts  that  saw,  with  like  desire 
Loagfog  and  envying  stood,  but  could  not  reach. 
Amid  the  tree  now  got,  where  plenty  hung 
Tempting  so  nigh,  to  pluck  and  eat  my  fill 
I  spared  not ;  lor,  soeh  pleasure  till  that  hoar,        685 
At  feed  or  fountain,  never  had  I  found. 
Salad  at  length,  ere  Icmg  I  might  perceive 
Strange  alteration  in  me,  to  degree 
Of  reason  in  my  inward  powers ;  and  speech 
Wanted  not  long ;  though  to  this  shape  retained.    600 
Thenceforth  to  speculatkms  high  or  deep 
I  tvn'd  way  thoughts,  and  with  capacious  mind 
Consider'd  all  things  visible  in  Heaven^ 
Or  Earth,  or  Middle  ;  all  things  fair  and  good: 
But  all  that  fair  and  good  in  thy  divine  605 

Semblance,  and  in  thy  beauty's  heavenly  ray, 
United  I  beheld;  ao  fair  to  thine 
Equivalent  or  second !  which  con^ll*d 
Me  thus,  though  importune  perhaps,  io  come 
And  gaze,  and  worship  thee  of  right  declared         610 
Sovereign  of  creatures,  universal  Dame  ! 

So  talk'd  the  spirited  sly  Snake  ;  and  Eve, 
Yotjnore  amazed,  unwary  thus  replied : 
Serpent,  thy  overpraising  leaves  in  doubt 
The  virtue  of  that  fruit,  in  thee  first  proved :  615 

But  say,  where  grows  the  tree  ?  from  nence  how  (ar? 
For  many  are  the  trees  of  God  that  grow 
In  Paradise,  and  various,  yet  unknown 
To  us ;  in  such  abundance  lies  our  choice, 
As  leaves  a  greater  store  of  fruit  untouched*  020 
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Still  hanging  incorruptible,  till  men 
Grow  up  to  their  provision,  and  more  handi 
Help  to  disburden  Nature  of  her  birth. 

To  whom  the  wily  Adder,  blithe  and  glad : 
Empress,  the  way  is  ready,  and  not  long  ;  €25 

Beyond  a  row  of  myrtles,  on  a  flat. 
Fast  by  a  fountain,  one  small  thicket  passed 
Of  blowing  myrrh  and  balm :  if  thou  accept 
My  conduct,  I  can  bring  thee  thither  soon. 

Lead  then,  said  Eve.    He,  leading,  swiftly  roJ'd  630 
Li  tangles,  and  made  intricate  seem  straight, 
To  mischief  swift.    Hope  elevates,  and  joy 
Brightens  his  crest ;  as  when  a  wandering  fire. 
Compact  of  unctuous  vapour,  which  the  night 
Condenses,  and  the  cold  environs  round;  635 

Kindled  through  agitation  to  a  flame. 
Which  oft,  they  say,  some  evil  Spirit  attends, 
Hovering  and  blazing  with  delusive  light, 
Misleads  the  amazed  night-wanderer  from  his  way 
To  bogs  and  mires,  and  oft  through  pond  or  pool ;  640 
There  swallow'd  up  and  lost,  from  succour  far.  ^ 

So  glister'd  the  dire  Snake,  and  into  fraud 
Led  Eve,  our  credulous  mother,  to  the  tree 
Of  prohibition,  root  of  all  our  woe  ;  644 

Which  when  she  saw,  thus  to  her  guide  she  i^mk* : 

Serpent,  we  might  have  spared  our  coming  hithttTy 
Fruitless  to  me,  though  fruit  be  here  to  ezceM, 
The  credit  of  whose  virtue  sest  with  thee ', 
Wondrous  indeed,  if  cause  of  such  e£^t8. 
But  of  this  tree  we  may  not  taste  nor  touch ;  660 

God  80  commanded,  and  left  that  command 
Sole  daughter  of  his  voice ;  the  rest,  we  liv« 
Law  to  ourselves ;  our  reason  is  our  law. 

To  vrhom  the  Tempter  guilefully  replied : 
Indeed  !  hath  Grod  then  said  that  of  the  fruit  666 

Of  all  these  garden-trees  ye  shall  not  eat, 
Tet  Lords  declared  of  all  in  earth  or  air  ? 

To  whom  thus  Eve,  yet  sinless  •  Of  the  fruit 
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Of  tiach  tree  in  the  garden  we  may  eat ; 
But  of  the  fruit  of  this  fair  tree  amidst  660 

The  garden,  God  hath  said,  Te  Shall  not  eat 
Thereof,  nor  sliall  ye  touch  it,  lest  ye  die.  [bold 

She  scarce  had  said,  though  brief,  when  now  more 
The  Tempter,  but  with  show  of  zeal  and  loye 
To  Man,  and  indignation  at  his  wrong,  665 

Now  part  puts  on  ;  and,  as  to  passion  moved, 
Fluctuates  disturbed,  yet  comely  and  in  act 
Raised,  as  of  some  great  matter  to  begin. 
As  when  of  old  some  orator  renown'd, 
In  Athens  or  free  Rome,  where  eloquence  670 

Flourish'd,  since  mute  !  to  some  great  cause  addrai'dy 
Stood  in  himself  collected ;  while  each  part, 
Motion,  each  act  won  audience  ere  the  tongae : 
Sometimes  in  height  began,  as  no  delay 
Of  preface  brooking,  through  his  zeal  of  right :      675 
So  standing,  moving,  or  io  height  up  grown, 
The  Tempter,  all  impassioned,  thus  began : 

O  sacred,  wise,  and  wi^om-giving  Plant, 
Mother  of  science  !  now  I  feel  thy  power 
Within  me  clear ;  not  only  to  discern  680 

Things  in  their  causes,  but  to  trace  the  ways 
Of  highest  agents,  deem'd  however  wise. 
Queen  of  this  universe !  do  not  believe 
Those  rigid  threats  of  death :  ye  shall  not  die : 
How  should  you  ?  by  the  fruit  ?  it  gives  you  life    966 
To  knowledge ;  by  the  threatener  ?  look  on  me, 
Me,  who  have  touched  and  tasted ;  yet  both  live, 
And  life  more  perfect  have  attained  than  Fate 
Meant  me,  by  venturing  higher  than  my  lot. 
Shall  that  be  shut  to  Man,  which  to  the  Beast        600 
Is  open  ?  or  will  God  incense  his  ire 
For  such  a  petty  trespass  ?  and  not  praise 
Rather  your  dauntless  virtue,  whom  the  pain 
Of  death  denounced,  whatever  thing  death  be, 
Deterr'd  not  firom  achieving  what  might  lead  601 

To  happier  life,  knnwled^  of  good  and  evil 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ids  PARADISE  LOST.  b.  a 

Of  good  how  just  r  of  evil,  if  what  is  evil 

Be  real,  why  not  known,  since  easier  shunn'd  f 

God  therefore  cannot  hurt  ye,  and  be  just ; 

Not  just ;  not  God  ;  not  fear'd  then,  nor  obey*d :    7D0 

Ytiur  fear  itself  of  death  removes  the  fear. 

Why  then  was  this  forbid  ?  Why,  but  to  awe  ? 

Why,  but  to  keep  ye  low  and  ignorant 

His  worshippers  r  He  knows  that  in  the  day 

Ye  eat  thereof,  your  eyes  that  seem  so  clear,  7C5 

Yet  are  but  dim,  shall  perfectly  be  then 

Open'd  and  clear'd,  and  ye  shall  be  as  Gods, 

Knowing  both  good  and  evil,  as  they  know. 

That  ye  shall  be  as  Gods,  since  I  as  Man, 

Internal  Man,  is  but  proportion  meet ;  710 

I,  of  brute,  human  ;  ye,  of  human,  Gods. 

So  ye  shall  die  perhaps,  by  putting  off 

Himian,  to  put  on  Gods  *,  death  to  be  wish'd, 

Though  threatened,  which  no  worse  than  thiscaa  bring. 

And  what  are  Gods,  that  Man  may  not  become      715 

As  thejs  participating  Godlike  food  ? 

The  Gods  are  iirst,  and  that  advantage  use 

On  our  belief,  that  all  from  them  proceeds  * 

I  question  it ;  for  this  fair  earth  I  see, 

Warm'd  by  the  sun,  producing  every  kind ;  790 

Them,  nothing :  if  they  all  things,  who  endoaed 

Knowledge  of  good  and  evil  in  this  tree, 

That  whoso  eats  thereof  forthwith  attains 

Wisdom  without  their  leave  ?  and  wherein  lies 

The  offence,  that  Man  should  thus  attain  to  know  ? 

What  can  your  knowledge  hurt  him,  or  this  tree    720 

Impart  against  his  will,  if  all  be  his  ? 

Or  is  it  envy  ?  and  can  envy  dwell 

In  heavenly  breasts  ? — These,  these,  and  many  more 


Causes  import  your  need  of  this  fair  fruit. 
Goddess  humane,  reach  then,  and  freely  taste ! 
He  ended  ;  and  his  words,  replete  with  guile, 
Into  her  heart  too  easy  entrance  won  ; 
llz'd  on  the  firuit  she  gazed,  which  to  behold 
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Might  tempt  alone  ;  and  in  her  ears  the  sound       736 
Tet  rung  of  his  persuasive  words,  impregn*d 
With  reason  to  her  seeming,  and  with  truth : 
Meanwhile  the  hour  of  noon  drew  on,  and  waked 
An  eager  appetite,  raised  by  the  smell 
So  savoury  of  that  fruit,  which  with  desire,  740 

Inclinable  now  grown  to  touch  or  taste. 
Solicited  her  longing  eye  ;  yet  first 
Pausing  awhile,  thus  to  herself  she  mused* 

Great  are  thy  virtues,  doubtless,  best  of  fruitii 
Though  kept  from  man,  and  worthy  to  be  admired ; 
Whose  taste,  too  long  forborne,  at  first  essay  746 

Gave  elocution  to  the  mute,  and  taught 
The  tongue  not  made  for  speech  to  speak  thy  praise 
Thy  praise  he  also,  who  forbids  thy  use. 
Conceals  not  from  us,  naming  thee  the  tree  750 

Of  knowledge,  knowledge  both  of  good  and  evil : 
Forbids  us  then  to  taste  !  but  his  forbidding 
Commends  thee  more,  while  it  infers  the  good 
By  thee  communicated,  and  our  want ; 
For  good  unknown  sure  is  not  had :  or,  had  755 

And  yet  unknown,  is  as  not  had  at  all. 
In  plain  then,  what  forbids  he  but  to  know, 
Forbids  us  good,  forbids  us  to  be  wise  ? 
Sui;h  prohibitions  bind  not.    But  if  death 
Bind  us  with  afler-bands,  what  profits  then  760 

Our  inward  freedom  ?  In  the  day  we  eat 
Of  this  fair  fruit,  our  doom  is,  we  shall  die  ! 
How  dies  the  Serpent  ?  he  hath  eaten,  lives, 
And  knows,  and  speaks,  and  reasons,  and  discerns, 
[rrational  till  then.    For  us  alone  765 

Was  death  invented  ?  or  to  us  denied 
This  intellectual  food,  for  beasts  reserved  f 
For  beasts  it  seems  -.  yet  that  one  beast  which  first 
Hath  tasted  envies  not,  but  brings  with  joy 
The  good  befallen  him,  author  unsuspect,  770 

Friendly  to  man,  far  from  deceit  or  guile. 
What  fear  1  then  ?  rather,  what  know  to  fear 
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Under  tbiii  ignorance  of  good  and  evil, 

Of  God  or  death,  of  law  or  penalty  ? 

Here  grows  the  core  of  all,  this  fruit  diyiney  775 

Fair  to  the  eye^  inviting  to  the  taste, 

Of  virtue  to  make  Wise  :  What  hinders  then 

To  reach,  and  feed  at  once  both  body  and  mind  ? 

So  saying,  her  rash  hand  in  evil  hour 
Forth  reachLig  to  the  fruit,  she  pluck'd,  she  nX !    780 
Earth  felt  the  wound  ;  and  Nature  from  her  seity 
Sighing  through  all  her  w<»'ks,  gave  signs  of  w<My 
That  all  was  lost.    Back  to  the  thicket  idunk 
The  guilty  Serpent ;  and  well  might ;  for  Eve, 
Intent  now  wholly  on  her  taste,  nought  ehw  7BB 

Regarded  ;  such  delight  till  then,  as  &3em*d, 
In  fruit  she  never  tasted,  whether  true 
Or  fancied  so,  through  expectation  high 
Of  knowledge  ;  nor  was  Godhead  from  her  thoi^^t. 
Greedily  she  ingorged  without  restraint,  790 

And  knew  not  eating  death ;  Satiate  at  length, 
And  heighten'd  as  with  wine,  jocund  and  boon, 
Thus  to  herself  she  pleasingly  began : 

O  sovereign,  virtuous,  precious  of  all  trees 
In  Paradise  !  of  operation  bless*d  795 

To  sapience,  hitherto  obscured,  infiuned, 
And  thy  fair  fruit  let  hang,  as  to  no  end 
Created  ;  but  henceforth  jny  early  care, 
Not  without  song,  each  morning,  and  due  praiMy 
Shall  tend  thee,  and  the  fertile  burden  ease  600 

Of  thy  full  branches  ofifer'd  free  to  all ; 
Till,  dieted  by  thee,  I  grow  mature 
In  knowledge,  as  the  Gods,  who  all  things  know : 
Though  others  envy  what  they  cannot  giva: 
For,  had  the  gift  been  theirs,  it  had  not  here  505 

Thus  grown.    Experience  next,  to  thee  I  owe^ 
Best  guide ,  not  following  thee,  I  had  remain'd 
In  ignorance  $  thou  open'st  wisdom's:  way, 
And  givest  access,  though  secret  she  retire. 
And  I  perhaps  am  secret :  Heaven  is  high,  810 
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High,  &nd  remote  to  see  ficom  thence  dutmot 
likich  thing  on  Eartli ;  and  other  care  perhapi 
May  have  diverted  from  continual  watch 
Our  great  Forbidder,  safe  with  all  his  spies 
About  him.    But  to  Adam  in  what  sort  815 

Shall  I  appear  ?  shall  I  to  him  make  known 
As  yet  my  change,  and  give  him  to  partake 
Full  happiness  with  me,  or  rather  not, 
But  keep  the  odds  of  knowledge  in  my  power 
Without  copartner  ?  so  to  add  what  wants  890 

In  female  sex,  the  more  to  draw  his  love, 
And  render  me  more  equal ;  and  perhaps, 
A  thing  not  undesirable,  sometime 
Superior  ;  for  inferior,  who  is  free  ? 
This  may  be  well :  But  what  if  God  have  seen,      885 
And  death  ensue  ?  Then  I  shall  be  no  more ! 
And  Adam,  wedded  to  another  Eve, 
Shall  live  with  her  enjoying,  I  extinct ; 
A  death  to  think !  Confirm'd  then  I  resolve, 
Adam  shall  share  with  me  in  bliss  or  woe :  830 

So  dear  I  love  him,  that  with  him  all  deaths 
1  could  endure,  without  him  live  no  life. 

So  saying,  from  the  tree  her  step  she  tum'd ; 
But  first  low  reverence  done,  as  to  the  Power 
That  dwelt  within,  whoso  presence  had  mfiiMd      839 
Into  the  plant  sciential  sap,  derived 
From  nectar,  drink  of  Gods.    Adam  the  while, 
Waiting  deakous  her  return,  had  wove 
Of  choicest  flowers  a  garland,  to  adorn 
ller  tresses,  and  her  rural  labours  crown ;  840 

Ae  reapers  oft  are  wont  their  harvest-qoMn. 
Ghreat  joy  he  promised  to  his  thoughts,  and  new 
Solace  in  her  return,  so  long  delayed : 
Yet  oft  his  heart,  divine  of  sometlung  ill, 
Misgave  him ;  he  the  fidtering  measure  feh ;         845 
And  forth  to  meet  her  went,  the  way  she  took 
That  mora  when  first  they  parUd :  by  the  tree 
Of kiiowle4g«  bi  miuit  pAse;  theM  he  kw  roil 


Digitized  by 


Google 


1 


212  PARADISE  LOST.  b.  ix. 

Scarce  from  the  tree  returning ;  in  her  hand 

A  bough  of  fairest  fruit,  that  downy  smiled,  650 

New  gather'd,  and  ambrosial  smell  diffused. 

To  him  she  hasted ;  in  her  face  excuse 

Came  prologue  and  apology,  too  prompt ; 

Which,  with  bland  words  at  will,  she  thus  ad^re«'d : 

Hast  thou  not  wondcr'd,  Adam,  at  my  stay  ?        856 
Thee  I  have  miss*d,  and  thought  it  long,  de|nriyed 
Thy  presence ;  agony  of  love  till  now 
Not  felt,  nor  shall  be  twice  ;  for  never  more 
Mean  I  to  try,  what  rash  untried  I  sought. 
The  pain  of  absence  from  thy  sight.    But  strange  800 
Hath  been  the  cauM,  and  wonderful  to  hear : 
This  tree  is  not,  as  we  are  told,  a  tree 
Of  danger  tasted,  or  to  evil  unknown 
Opening  the  way,  but  of  divine  effect 
To  open  eyes,  and  make  them  Gods  who  taste .:      805 
And  hath  been  tasted  such :  The  serpent  wise, 
Or  not  restrain'd  as  we,  or  not  obeymg, 
Hath  eaten  of  the  fruit ;  and  is  become. 
Not  dead,  as  we  are  threatened,  but  thenceforth 
Endued  with  human  voice  and  human  sense,  870 

Reasoning  to  admiration  ;  and  vnth  me 
Persuasively  Tiath  so  prevail'd  that  I 
Have  also  tasted,  and  have  also  found 
The  effects  to  correspond ;  opener  mine  eyes, 
Dim  erst,  dilated  spirits,  ampler  heart,  875 

And  growing  up  to  Godhead ;  which  for  thee 
(/hiefly  I  sought,  without  thee  can  despise. 
For  bliss,  as  thou  hast  part,  to  me  is  bliss; 
Tedious,  unshared  with  thee,  and  odious  soon. 
Thou  therefore  also  taste,  that  equal  lot  SRO 

May  join  us,  equal  joy,  as  equal  love  ; 
Lest,  thou  not  tasting,  different  degree 
Disjoin  us,  and  I  then  too  late  renounce 
Deity  for  thee,  when  Fate  will  not  permit. 

Thus  Eve,  with  countenance  blithe  her  story  toU ; 
But  in  her  cheek  distemper  flushing  glow*d.  886 
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Oti  the  other  nde  Adam,  eooB  as  he  heard 
The  fatal  trespa«  dcme  by  Eve,  amaxed, 
Astonied  stood  and  blank,  while  horror  chill 
Ran  through  his  reins,  and  aU  his  joints  relaz*d ;    SM 
From  his  slack  hand  the  garland  wreathed  for  Ere 
Down  dropped,  and  all  the  faded  rosos  shed; 
Speechless  he  stood  and  pale,  till  thus  at  length 
f^rst  to  himself  he  inward  silence  brc^e  : 

O  fairest  of  Creation,  last  and  best  60S 

Of  all  God's  works.  Creature  in  whom  ezcell'd 
Whatever  can  to  sight  or  thought  be  form'd, 
Holy,  diyine,  good,  amiable,  or  sweet ! 
How  a:ft  thou  lost !  now  on  a  sudden  loA, 
Defaced,  defiower'd,  and  now  to  death  devote !       000 
Rather,  how  hast  thou  pelded  to  transgress 
The  strict  forbiddance,  how  to  violate 
The  sacred  fruit  forbidden !  Some  cursed  fraud 
Of  enemy  hath  beguiled  thee,  yet  unknown. 
And  me  with  thee  hath  ruin'd  ;  for  with  thee         906 
Certain  my  resolution  is  to  die  : 
How  can  I  live  without  thee !  how  forego 
Thy  sweet  converse,  and  love  so  dearly  join*dy 
To  Ibre  again  in  these  wild  woods  forlorn '. 
Should  Ood  create  another  Eve,  and  1  010 

Another  rU>  affiyrd,  yet  loss  of  thee 
Would  never  from  my  heart :  no,  no !  I  feel 
The  link  of  Nature  draw  me  :  flesh  of  flesh, 
Bone  of  my  bone  thou  art,  and  from  thy  state 
Mine  never  shall  be  parted,  bliss  or  woe.  915 

So  having  said,  as  one  from  sad  dismay 
R^eomforted,  and  after  thoughts  disturbed 
Submitting  te  what  seem'd  remediless. 
Thus  in  calm  mood  his  words  to  Eve  he  tum*d : 

Bold  deed  thou  hast  presumed,  adventurous  £▼«!  000 
And  peril  great  provoked,  who  thus  hast  dared. 
Had  it  been  only  coveting  to  eye 
That  sacred  fruit,  sacred  to  abstinence, 
Much  more  to  taste  it  under  ban  ta  touch. 
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But  past  who  can  recal,  or  done  undo  ? 
Not  Grod  omnipotent,  nor  Fate ;  yet  so 
Perhaps  thou  sbalt  not  die,  perhaps  the  faot 
Is  not  80  heinous  now,  foretasted  firuit, 
Proved  first  by  the  serpent,  by  him  first 
Made  common,  and  unhallow'd,  ere  our  tasta ; 
Nor  yet  on  him  found  deadly ;  yet  he  lives ; 
Lives,  as  thou  saidst,  and  gains  to  live,  as  Man, 
Jiigher  degree  of  life ;  inducement  strong 
To  us,  as  likely  tasting  to  attain 
Proportional  ascent ;  which  cannot  be 
But  to  be  Gods,  or  Angels  demi-Gods. 
Nor  can  I  think  that  God,  Creator  wise, 
Though  threatening,  will  in  earnest  so  destroy 
Us  his  prime  creatures,  dignified  so  high, 
Set  over  all  his  works  ;  which  in  our  faU, 
For  us  created,  needs  with  us  must  fail, 
Dependent  made  ;  so  God  shall  uncreate, 
Be  frustrate,  do,  undo,  and  labour  lose  ; 
Not  well  conceived  of  God,  who,  though  his  pow«r 
Creation  could  repeat,  yet  would  be  loath  945 

Us  to  abolish,  lest  the  Adversary 
Triumph,  and  say :  "  Fickle  their  state  whom  Qod 
Most  favours ;  who  can  please  him  long  ?  Me  first 
He  tmn'd,  now  Mankind  ;  whom  will  he  next  ?' 
Matter  of  scorn,  not  to  be  given  the  Foe. 
However  I  with  thee  have  fiz'd  my  lot, 
Certain  to  undergo  like  doom  :  If  death 
Consort  with  thee,  death  is  to  me  as  life , 
So  forcibly  within  my  heart  I  feel 
The  bond  of  Nature  draw  me»to  my  own  ; 
My  own  in  thee,  for  what  thou  art  is  mine  ; 
Our  state  cannot  be  severed  ;  we  are  one. 
One  flesh ;  to  lose  thee  were  to  lose  mysel£ 
So  Adam  ;  and  thus  Eve  to  him  replied : 
O  glorious  trial  of  exceeding  love, 
Illustrious  evidence,  example  high ' 
Engaging  me  to  emulate  ;  but,  short 
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Of  thy  perfection,  how  shall  1  attain, 
Adam,  from  whose  dear  side  I  boast  me  sprung, 
And  gladly  of  our  union  hear  thee  speak,  906 

One  heart,  one  soul  in  both  ;  whereof  good  proof 
This  day  affords,  declaring  thee  resolved. 
Rather  than  death,  or  aught  than  death  more  dread, 
Shall  separate  us,  Knk'd  in  love  so  dear, 
To  undergo  with  me  one  guilt,  one  crime,  970 

If  any  be,  of  tasting  this  fair  fruit ; 
Whose  virtue  (for  of  good  still  good  proceeds, 
Direct,  or  by  occasion)  hath  presented 
This  happy  trial  of  thy  love,  which  else 
So  eminently  never  had  been  known  ?  975 

Were  it  I  thought  death  menaced  would  ensue 
This  my  attempt,  I  would  sustain  alone 
The  worst,  and  not  persuaded  thee,  rather  die 
Deserted,  than  oblige  thee  with  a  fact 
Pernicious  to  thy  peace  ;  chiefly  assured  900 

Remarkably  so  late  of  thy  so  true,  ' 
So  faithful,  love  unequal 'd  :  but  I  feel 
Far  otherwise  the  event  ;  not  death,  but  life 
Augmented,  open'd  eyes,  new  hopes,  newjojrs. 
Taste  so  divine  that  what  of  sweet  before  986 

Hath  touch'd  my  sense  flat  seems  to  this,  and  hanh. 
On  my  experience,  Adam,  freely  taste. 
And  fear  of  death  deliver  to  the  winds. 

So  saying,  she  embraced  him,  and  for  joy 
Tenderly  wept ;  much  won,  that  he  his  love  990 

Had  so  ennobled,  as  of  choice  to  incur 
Divine  displeasure  for  her  sake,  or  death. 
In  recompense  (for  such  compliance  bad 
Such  recompense  best  merits)  from  the  bough 
She  gave  him  of  that  fair  enticing  fruit  996 

With  liberal  haiid  :  he  scrupled  not  to  eat. 
Against  his  better  knowledge ;  not  deceived, 
But  fondly  overcome  with  female  charm. 
Eartii  trembled  from  her  entrails,  as  again 
In  pangs ;  and  Nature  gave  a  second  groan  ;         1000 
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Sky  lour'd ;  and,  muttering  thunder,  tome  ltd  drops 

Wept  at  completing  of  the  mortal  sm 

Original :  while  Adam  took  no  thought, 

Eating  his  fill ;  nor  Eve  to  iterate 

Her  former  trespass  fear*d,  the  more  to  sootb        1005 

Him  with  her  loved  society  ;  that  now. 

As  with  now  wine  intoxicated  both, 

They  swim  in  mirth,  and  fancy  that  they  feel 

Divinity  within  them  breeding  wings. 

Wherewith  to  scorn  the  earth :  But  that  falM  ihiil 

Far  other  operation  first  display 'd,  1011 

Carnal  desire  inflaming ;  he  on  Eve 

Began  to  cast  lascivious  eyes ;  she  him 

As  wantonly  repaid  ;  in  lust  they  bum : 

Till  Adam  thus  'gan  Eve  to  dalliance  move .         1015 

Eve,  now  I  see  thou  art  exact  of  taste 
And  elegant,  of  sapience  no  small  part ', 
Since  to  each  meaning  savour  we  apply. 
And  palate  call  judicious ;  I  the  praise 
Yield  thee,  so  well  this  day  thou  hast  purvey'd.     1020 
Much  pleasure  we  havo  lost,  while  we  abstain'd 
From  this  delightful  fruit,  nor  known  till  now 
True  relish,  tasting ;  if  such  pleasure  be 
In  things  to  us  forbidden,  it  might  be  i^ish^d 
For  thirone  tree  i«ad  been  forbidden  ten.  1085 

But  come,  so  well  refreshed,  now  let  us  play. 
As  meet  is,  after  such  delicious  fare  ; 
For  never  did  thy  beauty,  since  the  day 
I  saT7  thee  first  and  wedded  thee,  adom'd 
With  all  perfections,  so  inflame  my  sense  1030 

With  ardour  to  enjoy  thee,  fairer  now 
Than  ever ;  bounty  of  this  virtuous  tree ! 

So  said  he,  and  forbore  not  glance  or  toy 
Of  amorous  intent ;  well  understood 
Of  Eve,  whose  eye  darted  contagioub  fire.  1035 

Her  hand  he  seized ;  aud  to  a  shady  bank 
Thick  overhead  with  verdant  roof  imbower*d, 
He  led  her  nothing  loath :  flowers  were  the  ooaehi 
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Pamiet,  and  Fiolets,  and  asphodel, 
And  hjacinth ;  Earth^s  freahett  softeat  lap.  lOlO 

There  they  their  fill  of  love  and  love's  disport 
Took  largely,  of  their  mutual  guilt  the  seal, 
The  solace  of  their  sin ;  till  dewy  sleep 
Oppress*d  them,  wearied  with  their  amorous  play. 
Soon  as  the  force  of  that  fallacious  fruit,  1045 

That  with  exhilarating  vapour  bland 
About  their  q>irit8  had  play*d,  and  inmost  powers 
Made  err,  was  now  exhaled  ;  and  grosser  sleep, 
Bred  of  unkindly  fumes,  with  c<m8cious  dreams 
Incnmber'd,  now  had  left  them :  up  they  rose       1060 
As  from  unrest ;  and,  each  the  other  viewing, 
Soon  found  their  eyes  how  opened,  and  their  nunds 
How  darkened  ;  innocence,  that  as  a  veil 
Had  shadow 'd  them  from  knowing  ill,  was  gose : 
Just  confidence,  and  native  righteousness,  1056 

And  honoiir,  from  about  them,  naked  left 
To  guilty  Shame  ;  he  covor'd,  but  his  robe 
Uncover'd  more     So  rose  the  Danite  strong, 
Herculean  Samson,  from  the  harlot  lap 
Of  Philist^an  Dalilah,  and  waked  1060 

Shorn  of  his  strength,  They  destitute  and  bare 
Of  all  their  virtue :  Silent,  and  in  face 
Confounded,  long  they  sat,  as  stricken  mute  % 
Till  Adam,  though  not  less  than  Eve  abashed, 
At  length  gave  utterance  to  these  words  constnuii*d  x 

O  Eve,  in  evil  hour  thou  didst  give  ear  1066 

To  that  false  worm,  of  whomsoever  taught 
To  counterfeit  Man's  voice  ;  true  in  our  fall, 
False  in  our  promised  rising ;  since  our  eyes 
Open'd  we  find  indeed,  and  find  we  know  1070 

Both  good  and  evil :  good  lost,  and  evil  got ; 
Bad  firuit  of  knowledge,  if  this  be  to  know ; 
Which  leaves  us  naked  thus,  of  honour  void, 
Of  innocence,  of  faith,  of  purity, 
Our  wonted  ornaments  now  soil'd  and  stain'd,       XVtk 
And  in  our  faces  evident  the  signs 
19 
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Of  foul  concupiscence  ;  whence  evil  store  ; 
Even  shame,  the  last  of  evils  ;  of  the  first 
Bo  sure  then. — How  shall  I  behold  the  face 
Henceforth  of  God  or  Angel,  erst  with  joy 
And  rapture  so  oil  beheld  ?  Those  heavenly  shapes 
Will  dazzle  now  this  earthly  with  their  blaze 
fnsufierably  bright.    O  !  might  I  here 
fn  solitude  live  savage  ;  in  some  glade 
Obscured,  where  highest  woods,  impenetrable 
To  star  or  sunlight,  spread  their  umbrage  broad 
And  brown  as  evening :  Cover  me,  ye  Pines ! 
Yb  Cedars,  with  innumerable  boughs 
Hide  me,  where  I  may  never  see  them  more  ! — 
But  let  us  now,  as  in  bad  plight,  devifte 
What  best  may  for  the  present  serve  to  hide 
The  parts  of  each  from  other,  that  seem  most 
To  shame  obnoxious,  and  unseemliest  seen  ; 
Some  tree,  whose  broad  smooth  leaves  together  i 
And  girded  on  our  loins,  may  cover  round 
Those  middle  parts  ;  that  this  new  comer,  Shame, 
There  sit  not,  and  reproach  us  as  unclean. 
So  counsePd  he,  and  both  together  went 
Into  the  thickest  wood  ;  there  soon  they  chose 
The  fig  tree  ;  not  that  kind  for  fruit  renown'd,      1100 
But  such  as  at  this  day,  to  Indians  known, 
In  Malabar  or  Decan  spreads  her  arms 
Branching  so  broad  and  long,  that  in  the  ground 
I  The  bended  twigs  take  root,  and  daughters  grow 
.About  the  mother  tree,  a  pillared  shade 
High  overarch'd,  and  echoing  walks  between . 
There  oft  the  Indian  herdsmen,  shimning  heat, 
Shelters  in  cool,  and  tends  his  pasturing  herds 
At  loopholes  cut  through  thickest  shade  :  Those  Iea.T«« 
They  gather 'd,  broad  as  Amazonian  targe ;  1110 

And,  with  what  skill  they  had,  together  sew*dy 
To  gird  their  w»ist ;  vain  covering,  if  to  hide 
Their  guilt  and  dreaded  sh  ime  !  O,  how  unlike 
To  that  firbt  naked  glory !  Such  of  late 
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Colunibus  foond  the  American,  oo  girt  1115 

Witli  featlier*d  cincture  ;  naked  elae,  and  wild 
Among  the  trees  on  isles  and  woody  shores. 
Thas  fenced,  and,  as  they  thought,  their  shame  in  part 
Cover'd,  but  not  at  rest  or  ease  of  mind, 
Ttiey  sat  them  down  to  weep  ;  nor  only  tears        1190 
Rain'd  at  their  eyes,  but  high  winds  worse  within 
Began  to  rise,  high  passions,  anger,  hate. 
Mistrust,  suspicion,  discord  ;  and  shook  sore 
Their  inward  state  of  mind,  cahn  region  once 
And  full  of  peace,  now  toss'd  and  turbulent :         1125 
For  Understanding  ruled  not,  and  the  Will 
Heard  not  her  lore ;  both  in  subjection  now 
To  sensual  appetite,  who  from  beneath 
Usurping  over  sovereign  Reason  claimed 
Superior  sway :  From  thus  distempered  breast,      1130 
Adam,  estranged  in  look  and  alter'd  style. 
Speech  intermitted  thus  to  Eve  renew'd  : 

Would  thou  hadst  hearken'd  to  my  words,  and  itaid 
With  me,  as  I  besought  thee,  when  that  strange 
Desire  of  wandering,  this  unhappy  mom,  1135 

I  know  not  whence  possess'd  thee ;  we  had  then 
Remain'd  still  happy  ;  not  as  now,  despoil'd 
Of  all  our  good  ;  shamed,  naked,  miserable  ! 
uet  none  henceforth  seek  needless  cause  to  approve 
The  faith  they  owe  ,  when  earnestly  they  seek     1140 
Suck  proof,  conclude,  they  then  begin  to  fail.      [Eve : 

To  whom,  soon  moved  with  touch  of  blame,  thus 
What  words  have  pass'd  thy  lips,  Adam,  severe  ! 
Imputest  thou  that  to  my  default,  or  will 
Of  wandering  as  thou  call'st  it,  which  who  knows  1145 
But  might  as  ill  have  happened  thou  being  by. 
Or  U>  thyself  perhaps  ?  Hadst  thou  been  there, 
Or  here  the  attempt,  thou  couldst  not  have  diicem'd 
Fraud  in  the  Serpent,  speaking  as  he  spake  ; 
No  ground  of  enmity  between  us  known,  1  ISO 

Why  he  should  mean  me  ill,  or  seek  to  harm- 
Was  I  to  have  never  parted  from  thy  side  ? 
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A  s  good  have  grown  there  ftUl  a  liftleea  fib. 

Being  as  I  am,  why  didst  not  thoo,  the  head, 

Command  me  absolutelj  not  to  gOy  lliS 

Going  into  sach  danger,  ae  thou  saidst  ? 

Too  facile  then,  thon  didst  not  much  gainsaj  y 

Nay,  didst  permit,  approve,  and  fair  dismiss. 

Hidst  thou  been  firm  and  fix'd  in  thy  dissent, 

N  dither  had  I  transgress'd,  nor  thou  with  me.        1160 

To  whom,  then  first  incensed,  Adam  replied  * 
Is  this  the  love,  is  this  the  recompense 
Of  mine  to  thee,  ingrateful  Eve !  expressed 
Immutable,  when  thou  wert  lost,  not  I ; 
Who  might  have  lived,  and  joy'd  immortal  bliss,  1165 
Tet  willingly  chose  rathe^  death  with  thee  ? 
And  am  I  now  upbraided,  as  the  cause 
Of  thy  transgressing  ?  Not  enough  severe, 
It  seems,  in  thy  restraint ;  What  could  I  moro  ? 
1  wam'd  thee,  I  admonish'd  thee,  foretold  1170 

The  danger,  and  the  lurking  enemy 
That  lay  in  wait ;  beyond  this  had  been  force  } 
And  force  upon  free  will  hath  here  no  place. 
But  confidence  then  bore  thee  on ;  secure 
Either  to  meet  no  danger,  or  to  find  1175 

Matter  of  glorious  trial ;  and  perhaps 
1  also  err'd,  in  overmuch  admiring 
What  seem*d  in  thee  so  perfect,  that  I  thought 
No  evil  durst  attempt  thee  ;  but  I  rue 
The  error  now,  which  is  become  my  crime,  1180 

And  thou  the  accuser.    Thus  it  shall  befal 
FJim,  who,  to  worth  in  women  overtrusting, 
Lets  her  wii  rule  :  restraint  she  will  not  brook. 
And,  left  to  herself,  if  evil  thence  ensue, 
She  first  his  weak  indulgence  will  accuse.  118S 

Thus  they  in  mutual  accusation  spent 
The  fruitless  hours,  but  neither  self-condenmiif  > 
^nd  of  their  vain  contest  appear'd  no  end. 
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AiB*i  traiufrestion  known,  the  gaardian  Ar^e.i  fortake  PlmdlM^ 
lod  return  up  to  Hcavon  to  approve  their  vifi.ance,  and  are  ap* 
proved ;  God  declarinf  that  the  entrance  of  Satan  could  not  bt 
•y  them  prevented.  He  Mndi  his  Son  to  judf  o  the  trantgrettort , 
who  'letconds  and  gives  sentence  accordingly ;  tlien  in  pity  clothes 
them  both,  and  reascends.  Sin  and  Death,  sitting  till  then  at 
the  gates  of  Hell,  by  wondrous  sympathy  feeling  the  success  of 
Satan  in  this  new  world,  and  the  sin  by  Man  there  committed, 
resolve  to  sit  no  longer  confined  in  Hell,  but  to  follow  Satan  their 
sire  up  to  the  place  of  Man :  To  make  the  way  easier  from  Hell 
to  this  world  to  and  fro,  they  pave  a  broad  highway  or  bridge 
over  Chaos,  according  to  the  tract  that  Satan  first  made ;  then, 
preparing  for  Earth,  they  meet  iiim,  proud  of  liis  success,  return 
ing  to  lull ;  their  mutual  gratulation.  Satan  arrives  at  Pande 
moniom,  in  full  assembly  relates  with  boasting  his  snccess 
tcainst  Man ;  instead  of  applause  is  entertained  with  a  general 
hui  by  all  his  audience,  transformed  with  himself  also  suddenly 
into  serpents,  accordins  to  his  doom  given  in  Paradise ;  then,  db- 
loded  with  a  show  of  the  forbidden  tree  springing  up  before 
them,  they,  greedily  reaching  to  take  of  the  fruit,  chew  dn«t  and 
better  ashes.  The  proceedings  of  Sin  and  Death:  God  foretelt 
the  final  victory  of  bis  Son  over  them,  and  the  renewing  of  all 
things ;  but,  for  the  present,  commands  his  Angels  to  make  seve- 
ral alterations  in  the  Heavens  and  elements.  Adam,  more  and 
more  perceiving  his  fallen  condition,  heavily  bewails,  rejects  the 
eondclement  or  Eve ;  she  persists,  and  at  length  appeases  him : 
then,  to  evade  the  curse  likelv  to  fall  on  their  oflfspring,  propoeae 
to  Adam  violent  ways,  whicn  he  approves  not ;  but,  conceiving 
better  hope,  pnts  her  in  mind  of  tM  late  promise  made  thexn, 
that  her  seed  should  be  revenged  on  the  Serpent;  and  eiborti 
her  with  him  to  seek  peace  of  the  dibnded  Deity,  by  repmtancc 
and  ■npplieatioQ. 


BisARWHiLK  the  heinous  and  deipitefhl  act 
Of  Satan,  done  in  Paradise ;  and  how 
He,  in  the  Serpent,  had  perverted  Eve, 
Her  husband  she,  to  taste  the  fatal  fruit, 
Was  known  in  Heaven ;  for  what  can  scape  the  ejre  5 
Of  God  all-seeing,  or  deceive  his  heart 
OnmisoMnt.'  who,  in  all  things  wise  anr  just 
19* 
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Hinder'd  not  Satan  to  attempt  the  mind 

Of  Man,  with  strength  entire  and  free  will  arm'dy 

Complete  to  have  discover'd  and  repulied  10 

Whatever  wiles  of  foe  or  seeming  friend. 

For  still  they  knew,  and  ought  to  have  still  remember'd^ 

The  high  injunction,  not  to  taste  that  firuit, 

Whoever  tem'^d ;  which  they  not  obeying, 

Incurr'd  (what  could  they  less  ?)  the  penalty  ',  15 

And,  manifold  in  sin,  deserved  to  fall. 

Up  into  Heaven  from  Paradise  in  haste 

The  Angelic  guards  ascended,  mute  and  sad. 

For  Man ;  for  of  his  state  by  this  they  knew, 

Much  wondering  how  the  subtle  Fiend  had  stolen    90 

Entrance  unseen.    Soon  as  the  unwelcome  news 

From  Earth  arrived  at  Heaven-gate,  displeased 

All  were  who  heard ;  dim  Sadness  did  not  spare  j 

That  time  celestial  visages,  yet,  miz'd  j 

With  pity,  violated  not  their  bliss.  85  | 

About  the  new-arrived,  in  multitudes  | 

The  ethereal  people  ran,  to  hear  and  know  | 

How  all  befel :  They  towards  the  throne  suprnne, 

Accountable,  made  haste,  to  make  appear,  1 

With  righteous  plea,  their  utmost  vigilance,  30  | 

And  easily  approved :  when  the  Most  High 

Eternal  Father,  from  his  secret  cloud, 

Amidst  in  thunder  utte^'d  thus  his  voice : 

Assembled  Angels,  and  ye  Powers  retum'd 
From  unsuccessful  charge,  be  not  dismay *d,  35 

Nor  troubled  at  these  tidings  from  the  earth. 
Which  your  sincerest  care  could  not  prevent ; 
Foretold  so  lately  what  would  come  to  pass. 
When  first  this  Tempter  cross'd  the  gulf  from  HeO. 
I  told  ye  then  he  should  prevail,  and  speed  40 

On  his  bad  errand ;  Man  should  be  seduced,    , 
And  flatter'd  out  of  all,  believing  lies 
Agtunst  his  Maker ;  no  decree  of  mine  ^ 

Concurring  to  necessitate  liis  fall. 
Or  touch  with  lightest  moment  of  iraptibe  4B 
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fiif  free  will,  to  her  own  inclining  left 
In  even  scale.    But  fallen  he  is ;  and  now 
What  rests,  but  that  the  mortal  sentence  past 
On  his  transgpression,  death  denounced  that  day  ** 
Which  he  presumes  already  vain  and  void,  II 

Because  not  yet  inflicted,  as  he  fear'd, 
By  some  immediate  stroke  -,  but  soon  shall  find 
Forbearance  no  acquittance,  ere  day  end. 
Jcntice  shall  not  return  as  bounty  scomM. 
But  whom  send  I  to  judgo  them  ?  whom  but  thee,   6^ 
Vicegerent  Son  ?  To  thee  I  haye  transferred 
All  judgment,  whether  in  Heaven,  or  Eatth,  or  H*ll. 
Easy  it  may  be  seen  that  I  intend 
Mercy  colleague  with  Justice,  sending  thee, 
Man's  fUend,  his  Mediator,  his  designed  6C 

Both  ransom  and  Redeemer  voluntary, 
And  destined  Man  himself  to  judge  Man  fallen. 

So  spake  the  Father ',  and,  unfolding  bright 
Toward  the  right  hand  his  glory,  on  the  Son 
Blazed  forth  unclouded  Deity :  He  full  6^ 

Resplendent  all  his  Father  manifest 
Express'd,  and  thus  divinely  answer'd  mild : 

Father  Eternal,  thine  is  to  decree ; 
Mine,  both  in  Heaven  and  Earth,  to  do  thy  will 
Supreme  ;  that  thou  in  me,  thy  Son  beloved,  71 

Mayst  ever  rest  well  pleased.    I  go  to  judge 
On  earth  these  thy  transgressors ;  but  thou  know'st. 
Whoever  judged,  the  worst  on  me  must  light. 
When  time  shall  be  ;  for  so  T  undertook 
Before  thee  ;  and,  not  repenting,  this  obtain  79 

Of  right,  that  I  may  mitigate  their  doom 
On  me  derived  ;  yet  I  shaU  temper  so 
Justice  with  mercy  as  may  illustrate  most 
Them  fuUy  satisfied,  and  thee  appease. 
Attendance  none  shall  need,  nor  train,  where  none  8C 
Are  to  behold  the  judgment,  but  the  judged, 
''^hose  two ;  the  third  best  absent  is  condemn'd. 
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Convict  by  flight,  and  rebel  to  all  law : 
Conviction  to  the  serpent  none  belongs. 

Thus  saying,  from  his  radiant  seat  he  roie  8B 

Of  high  collateral  glory ;  Him  Thrones,  and  PowOTiy 
Princedoms,  and  Dominations  ministrant, 
Accompanied  to  £[eaven-gate ;  from  whence 
Eden  and  all  the  coast  in  prospect  lay. 
Down  he  descended  straight ;  the  speed  of  Godf      90 
Time  counts  not,  though  with  swiftest  minutes  wmg'd. 
Now  was  the  sun  in  western  cadence  low 
From  noon,  and  gentle  airs,  due  at  their  hour, 
To  fan  the  earth  now  waked,  and  usher  in 
The  evening  cool ;  when  he,  from  wrath  more  cool,  95 
Came  the  mild  judge,  and  Intercessor  both, 
To  sentence  Man  :  The  voice  of  God  they  heard 
Now  walking  in  the  garden,  by  soft  winds 
Brought  to  their  ears,  while  day  declined  ;  they  heard. 
And  from  his  presence  hid  themselves  among         100 
The  thickest  trees,  both  man  and  wife ;  till  Qod, 
Approaching,  thus  to  Adam  call'd  aloud : 

Where  art  thou,  Adam  wont  with  joy  to  meet 
My  coming  seen  far  off?  1  miss  thee  here. 
Not  pleased,  thus  entertained  with  solitude,  105 

Where  obvious  duty  ere  while  appeared  unsought  t 
Or  come  I  less  conspicuous,  or  what  change 
Absents  thee,  or  what  chance  detains  ? — Come  forth ! 

He  came ;  and  with  him  Eve,  more  loath,  though  fint 
To  offend  ;  discountenanced  both,  and  disoompoted ; 
Love  was  not  in  their  looks,  either  to  G^,  111 

Or  to  each  other ;  but  apparent  guilt, 
And  shame,  and  perturbation,  and  despair, 
Anger,  and  obstinacy,  and  hate,  and  guile. 
Whence  Adam,  faltering  long,  thus  answer'd  brief: 

X  hoard  thee  in  the  garden,  and  of  thy  voice        119 
Afraid,  being  naked,  hid  myself    To  whom 
The  gracious  Judge  without  revile  replied : 

My  voice  thou  oft  hast  heard,  and  hast  not  fear'd» 
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Bat  still  rejoiced ;  bc»w  is  it  now  become  120 

B<»  dreadful  to  thee !  That  thou  art  naked,  who 
Hath  told  thee  ?  Hast  thou  eaten  of  the  tree 
Whereof  I  gave  thee  charge  thou  shouldst  not  cmt  ? 

To  whom  thus  Adam  sore  beset  replied : 
O  Heaven !  in  evil  strait  this  day  I  stand  18S 

Befbre  my  Judge  ;  either  to  undergo 
Myself  the  total  crime,  or  to  accuse 
My  other  self,  the  partner  of  my  life ; 
Whose  failing,  while  her  faith  to  me  remains, 
[  should  conceal,  and  not  expose  to  blame  138 

By  my  complaint :  but  strict  nepessity 
Subdues  me,  and  calamitous  constraint ; 
Lest  on  my  head  both  sin  and  punishment 
However  insupportable,  be  all 
Devolved  ;  though  should  I  hold  my  peace,  yet  thoa 
Wouldst  easily  detect  what  I  conceal. —  136 

This  Woman,  whom  thou  madest  to  be  my  help, 
And  gavest  me  as  thy  perfect  gift,  so  good, 
So  fit,  so  acceptable,  so  divine. 

That  from  her  hand  I  could  suspect  no  ill,  140 

And  what  she  did,  whatever  in  itself, 
Her  doing  seero'd  to  justify  the  deed ; 
She  gave  me  of  the  tree,  and  I  did  eat. 

To  whom  the  Sovereign  Presence  thus  replied  * 
Was  she  thy  God,  that  her  thou  didst  obey  145 

Before  his  voice  ?  or  was  she  made  thy  guide, 
Superior,  or  but  equal,  that  to  her 
Thou  didst  resign  thy  manhood,  and  the  place 
Wherein  God  set  thee  above  her  made  of  thee. 
And  for  thee,  whose  perfection  far  ezcell'd  159 

Hers  in  all  real  dignity  ?  Adom'd 
She  was  indeed,  and  lovely,  to  attract 
Thy  love,  not  thy  subjection ',  and  her  gifts 
Were  such,  as  undor  gcvemment  well  seemed ; 
Unseemly  to  bear  rule  ;  which  was  thy  part  19 

A.nd  person,  hadst  thou  known  thyself  aright 


Digitized  by 


Google 


826  PARADISE  LOST.  b.  jl 

So  having  said,  he  thus  to  Eve  m  few : 
Say,  Woman,  what  is  this  which  thou  haft  done  ? 

To  whom  sad  Eve,  with  shame  nigh  overwheUn*d, 
Confessing  soon,  yet  not  before  her  Judge  16C 

Bold  or  loquacious,  thus  abash 'd  replied  : 
The  Serpent  me  beguiled,  and  I  did  eat. 

Which  when  the  Lord  God  heard,  without  delay 
To  judgment  he  proceeded  on  the  accused 
Serpent,  though  brute  ',  unable  to  transfer  iOJ 

The  guilt  on  him  who  made  him  instrument 
Of  mischief,  and  polluted  from  the  end 
Of  his  creation ;  justly  then  accursed,  * 

As  vitiated  in  nature :  More  to  know 
Concern'd  not  man  (since  he  no  further  knew,)       170 
Nor  alter'd  his  offence  j  yet  God  at  last 
To  Satan  first  in  sin  his  doom  applied, 
Though  in  mysterious  terms,  judged  as  then  best : 
And  on  the  Serpent  thus  his  curse  let  fall : 

Because  thou  hast  done  this  thou  art  accuned    175 
Above  all  cattle,  each  beast  of  the  field ; 
Upon  thy  belly  grovelling  thou  sholt  go, 
And  dust  shalt  eat  all  the  days  of  thy  life. 
Between  thee  and  the  woman  I  will  put 
Enmity,  and  between  thine  and  her  teed ;  ISO 

Her  seed  shall  bruise  thy  head,  thou  bruise  hif  heeL 

So  spake  this  oracle,  then  verified 
When  Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  second  Eve, 
Saw  Satan  fall  like  lightning  down  from  Heaven, 
Prince  of  the  air,  then,  rising  from  his  grave,         185 
Spoird  Principalities  and  Powers,  triumph'd 
In  open  show  ;  and,  with  ascension  bright, 
Captivity  led  captive  through  the  air. 
The  realm  itself  of  Satan,  long  usurp'd ; 
Whom  ho  shall  tread  at  last  under  our  feet ;  13* 

Even  he,  who  now  foretold  his  fatal  bniise  ; 
And  to  the  woman  thus  his  sentence  turn  d ' 

Thy  lorrow  I  will  greatly  multiply 
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By  thy  conception ;  children  thou  shalt  bring 

In  sorrow  forth ;  and  to  thy  husband's  will  IM 

Thine  shall  submit ;  he  over  thee  shall  rule. 

On  Adam  last  thus  judgment  he  pronounced : 
Because  thou  hast  hearken'd  to  the  voice  of  thy  wife, 
And  eaten  of  the  tree,  concerning  which 
I  charged  thee,  saying,  Thou  shalt  not  eat  thereof:  200 
C^irsed  is  the  ground  for  thy  sake  ;  thou  in  lorrow 
Shalt  eat  thereof,  all  the  days  of  thy  life ; 
Thorns  also  and  thistles  it  shall  bring  thee  forth 
Unbid  ;  and  thou  shalt  eat  the  herb  of  the  field ; 
In  the  sweat  of  thy  face  shalt  thou  eat  bread,         5206 
Till  thou  return  unto  the  ground ;  for  thou 
Out  of  the  ground  wast  taken,  know  thy  birth, 
For  dust  thou  art,  and  shalt  to  dust  return. 

So  judged  he  Man,  both  Judge  and  Saviour  sent ', 
And  the  instant  stroke  of  death,  denounced  that  day, 
Removed  far  off;  then,  pitying  how  they  stood      213 
Before  him  naked  to  tho  air,  that  now 
Must  suffer  change,  disdained  not  to  begin 
Thenceforth  the  form  of  servant  to  assume ; 
As  when  he  wash'd  his  servants'  feet ',  so  now        215 
As  father  of  his  family,  he  clad 
Their  nakedness  with  skins  of  beasts,  or  slain. 
Or  as  the  snake  with  youthful  coat  repaid ; 
And  thought  not  much  to  clothe  his  enemies : 
Nor  he  their  outward  only  with  the  skins  220 

Of  beasts,  but  inward  nakedness  much  more 
Opprobrious,  with  his  robe  of  righteousness 
Arraying,  covered  from  his  Fathei's  sight. 
To  him  with  swift  ascent  he  up  retum'd, 
Into  his  blissful  bosom  roassumed  22£i 

In  glory,  as  of  old  ;  to  him  appeased 
All,  though  all>knowing,  what  had  pass'd  with  Man 
Recounted^  mixing  intercession  sweet. 

Meanwhile,  ere  thus  was  sinn'd  and  judged  on  Earth, 
Within  the  gates  of  Hell  sat  Sm  and  Death,  230 

In  oounterview  within  tho  gates,  that  now 
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Stood  open  wide,  belching  eutra|reou8  flaina 
Fta  into  Chaos,  since  the  Fiend  passed  titrough. 
Sin  opening ;  who  thus  now  to  Death  began: 

O  Son,  why  sit  we  here  each  other  viewing       S35 
Idly,  while  Satan,  our  great  author,  thrives 
in  other  worlds,  and  happier  seat  provides 
For  us,  his  offiipring  dear  ?  It  cannot  be 
But  ikaJt  success  attends  him ;  if  mishap, 
Ere  this  he  had  returned,  with  faij  driven  MO 

By  his  avengers ;  since  no  phioe  like  this 
Can  fit  his  punishment,  or  their  revenge. 
Methinks  I  feel  new  strength  within  me  riM^ 
Wings  growing,  and  domuiion  given  me  large 
Beyond  this  deep ;  whatever  draws  me  <«,  MS 

Or  sympathy,  or  some  connatural  force, 
Powerful  at  greatest  distance  to  unite, 
With  secret  amity  things  of  like  kind, 
By  secretest  conveyance.    Thou,  my  shade 
Inseparable,  must  with  me  along :  8M 

For  Death  from  Sin  no  power  can  separate. 
But,  lest  the  difficulty  of  passing  back 
Stay  his  return  perhaps  over  this  gulf 
Impassable,  impervious ;  let  us  try 
Adventurous  work,  yet  to  thy  power  and  miat       WS 
Not  unagreeaUe,  to  found  a  path 
Over  this  main  firom  Hell  to  that  new  worU, 
Where  Satan  now  prevails :  a  monument 
Of  merit  high  to  all  the  infernal  host. 
Easing  their  passage  hence,  for  intercourse,  3^0 

Or  transmigration,  as  their  lot  shall  lead. 
Nor  can  I  miss  the  way,  so  strongly  drawn 
By  this  new-felt  attraction  and  instinct. 

Whom  thus  the  meagre  shadow  answer'd  sooii : 
Go,  whitner  Fate  and  inclination  strong  966 

Leads  thee ;  I  shall  not  lag  behind,  nor  err 
The  way,  thou  leading  ;  such  a  scent  I  draw 
Of  carnage,  prey  innmnerable,  and  taste 
The  savour  of  death  from  all  thii^  there  that  Uf 
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Nor  shall  X  to  the  work  thoit  enterpriseft  970 

Be  wantmg,  but  afford  thee  equal  aid. 

So  taying,  with  delight  he  anuff'd  the  imeU 
Of  mortal  change  on  earth.    As  when  a  flock 
Of  rarenous  fowl,  though  many  a  league  remote, 
Against  the  day  of  battle,  to  a  field,  97S 

Where  armies  lie  encamp'd,  come  flying,  lured 
With  scent  of  living  carcasses  designed 
For  death,  the  following  day,  in  bloody  fight : 
So  scented  the  grim  Feature,  and  uptum'd 
His  nostril  wide  into  the  murky  air ;  280 

Sagacious  of  his  quarry  from  so  far. 
Them  both  from  out  Hell  gates,  into  the  waste 
Wide  anarchy  of  Chaos,  damp  and  dark, 
Flew  diverse  ;  and  with  power  (their  power  was  great) 
Hovering  upon  the  waters,  what  they  met  985 

Solid  or  slimy,  as  in  raging  sea 
Toss'd  up  and  down,  together  crowded  drove. 
From  each  side  shoaling  towards  the  mouth  of  Hell : 
As  when  two  polar  winds,  blowing  adverse 
Upon  the  Cronian  sea,  together  drive  990 

Mountains  of  ice,  that  stop  the  imagined  way 
Beyond  Petsora  eastward,  to  tiie  rich 
Cfl^haian  coast    The  aggregated  soil 
Death  with  hb  mace  petrific,  cold  and  dry. 
As  with  a  trident,  smote ;  and  fix'd  as  firm  995 

As  Delos,  floating  once  ;  the  rest  his  look 
Bound  with  Gorgonian  rigour  not  to  move ; 
And  with  Asphaltic  slime,  broad  as  the  gate, 
Deep  to  the  roots  of  Hell  the  gathered  beach 
They  fasten'd,  and  the  mole  immense  wrought  on  9U0 
Over  the  foaming  deep  high*arch*d,  a  bridge 
Of  length  piodigious,  joining  to  the  wall 
Immovable  of  this  now  fenceless  world. 
Forfeit  to  Death  ;  from  hence  a  passage  broad. 
Smooth,  easy,  inoffensive,  down  to  Hell.  306 

So,  if  great  things  to  small  may  be  compared, 
Seizes,  the  liberty  of  Greece  to  yodie, 
20 
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From  Susa,  his  Memiionian  palace  hiffb. 

Came  to  the  sea ;  and,  over  Hellespont 

Bridging  his  way,  Europe  with  Asia  join'd,  310 

And  scourged  with  many  a  stroke  the  indignant  wavoi 

Now  had  they  brought  the  work  by  wondrous  art 

Pontifical,  a  ridge  of  pendent  rock, 

Over  the  vez*d  abyss,  following  the  track 

Of  Satan  to  the  selfsame  place  where  he  315 

First  lighted  from  his  wing,  and  landed  safe 

From  out  of  Chaos  to  the  outside  bare 

Of  this  round  world :  with  pins  of  adamant 

And  chains  they  made  all  fast,  too  fast  they  made 

And  durable  !  and  now  in  little  space  32U 

The  confines  met  of  empyrean  Heaven, 

And  of  this  World  ;  and,  on  the  left  hand,  Hell 

With  long  reach  interposed ;  three  several  ways 

In  sight,  to  each  of  these  three  plbces  led. 

And  now  their  way  to  Earth  they  had  descned,      3S5 

To  Paradise  first  tending  ;  when,  behold  ! 

Satan,  in  likeness  of  an  Angel  bright, 

Betwixt  the  Centaur  and  the  Scorpion  steering 

His  zenith,  while  the  sun  in  Aries  rose  • 

Disguised  he  came  ;  but  those  his  children  dear     330 

Their  parent  soon  discern  d,  though  in  disguise. 

He  afler  Eve  seduced,  unminded  slunk 

Into  the  wood  fast  by  ;  and,  changing  shape, 

To  observe  the  sequel,  saw  his  guileful  act 

By  Eve,  though  all  unweeting,  seconded  335 

Upon  her  husband  ;  saw  their  shame  that  sought 

Vain  covertures  ;  but  when  be  saw  descend 

The  Son  of  God  to  judge  them,  terrified 

Ho  fied  ;  not  hoping  to  escape,  but  shun 

The  present ;  fearing,  guilty,  what  his  wrath  340 

Might  suddenly  infiict ;  that  pass'd,  returned 

By  night,  and  listening  where  the  hapless  pair 

Sat  in  their  sad  discourse,  and  various  plaint, 

Thence  gathered  his  own  doom  ;  which  undentood 

Not  initmfit,  but  of  future  tiroei  with  joy  345 
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And  tidings  fraught,  to  Hell  he  now  retornM ; 
And  at  the  brink  of  ChaoH,  near  the  foot 
Of  this  new  wondrous  pontifice,  unhoped 
Met,  who  to  meet  him  came,  his  offspring  dear. 
Great  joy  was  at  their  meeting,  and  at  sight  350 

Of  that  stupendous  bridge  his  joy  increased. 
Long  he  admiring  stood,  till  Sin,  his  fair 
Enchanting  daughter,  thus  the  silence  broke : 

O  Parent,  these  are  thy  magnific  deeds, 
Thy  trophies !  which  thou  view'st  as  not  thine  own ; 
Thou  art  their  author,  and  prime  architect :  356 

For  I  no  sooner  in  my  heart  divined. 
My  heart,  which  by  a  secret  harmony 
Still  moves  witii  thine,  join'd  in  connexion  sweet. 
That  thou  on  eartli  hadst  prospered,  which  thy  looks 
Now  also  evidence,  but  straight  1  felt,  300 

Though  distant  from  thee  worlds  between,  yet  felU 
That  I  must  aflcr  thee,  with  this  thy  son ; 
Such  fatal  consequence  unites  ue  three  ! 
Hell  could  no  longer  hold  us  in  our  bounds,  366 

Nor  this  unvoyageable  gulf  obscure 
Detain  from  following  thy  illustrious  track. 
Thou  hast  achieved  our  liberty,  confined 
Within  Hell-gates  till  now ;  Uiou  us  impower'd 
To  fortify  thus  far,  and  overlay,  370 

With  this  portentous  bridge,  the  dark  abyss, 
Thine  now  is  all  this  world ;  thy  virtue  hath  won 
What  thy  hands  builded  not ;  thy  wisdom  gain'd 
With  odds  what  war  hath  lost,  and  fully  avenged 
Our  foil  in  Heaven ;  here  thou  shalt  monarch  reign, 
There  didst  not ;  there  let  him  still  victor  sway,    376 
As  battle  hath  adjudged  ;  from  this  now  world 
Retiring,  by  his  own  doom  alienated ; 
And  henceforth  monarchy  with  thee  divide 
Of  all  things,  parted  by  the  emp3rreal  boundi,         390 
His  quadrature,  from  thy  orbicular  world ; 
Or  try  thee  now  more  dangerous  to  his  throne 
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Whom  thus  the  Prince  of  darknen  answer'd  glad: 
Fair  Daughter,  and  thou  Son  and  Grandchild  both ; 
High  proof  ye  now  have  given  to  be  the  race         365 
Of  Satan  (for  I  glory  in  the  name, 
Antagonist  of  Heaven's  Almighty  Kingi) 
Amply  have  merited  of  me,  of  all 
The  infernal  empire,  that  so  near  Heaven's  door 
Triumphal  with  triumphal  act  have  met,  390 

Mine,  with  this  glorious  work  ;  and  made  one  rwbBf 
Hell  and  this  world,  one  realm,  one  continent 
Of  easy  thoroughfare.    Therefore,  while  I 
Descend  through  darkness,  on  your  road  with  MM| 
To  my  associate  Powers,  them  to  acquaint  385 

With  these  successes,  and  with  them  rejoice , 
You  too  this  way,  among  these  numerous  orbs, 
AH  yours,  right  down  to  Paradise  descend ; 
There  dwell,  and  reign  in  b'isp '  thence  tl  the^Ottth 
Dominion  exercise  and  lu    iio  xu  400 

Chiefly  on  Man,  solo  lord  rS  al.  declared  .. 
Him  first  make  sure  yom  tiira.i.  anu  lastJv  kilL 
My  substitutes  I  send  ye,  and  create 
Tlenipotcnt  on  earth,  of  matchless  might 
issuing  from  me ;  on  your  joint  vigour  now  405 

My  hold  of  this  new  kingdom  all  depends, 
Through  Sin  to  Death  exposed  by  my  exploit. 
If  your  joint  power  prevail,  the  affairs  of  Hell 
No  detriment  need  fear  ;  go,  and  be  strong  ! 

So  saying  he  dismissed  them ;  they  with  speed    410 
Their  course  through  thickest  constellations  held. 
Spreading  their  bane  ;  the  blasted  stars  look*d  wan, 
And  planets,  planet-struck,  real  eclipse 
Then  suffer'd.    The  other  way  Satan  went  down 
The  causey  to  Hell  gate  :  On  either  side  415 

Disparted  Chaos  overbuilt  exclaimed. 
And  with  rebounding  surge  the  bars  assail'd, 
That  scorn'd  his  indignation :  through  the  gate, 
Wide  open  and  unguarded,  Satan  pajss'd. 
And  all  about  found  desolate ;  for  thosei  4SD 
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Appointed  to  fit  there,  had  left  their  charge^ 
Flown  to  the  upper  world  ;  the  rest  were  ail 
Far  to  the  inland  retired,  about  the  walli 
Of  Pandemonium ;  city  and  proud  seat 
Of  Lucifer,  so  by  allusion  call'd  485 

Of  that  bright  btar  to  Satan  paragoned ; 
There  kept  their  watch  the  legions,  while  the  Grand 
In  council  sat,  solicitous  what  chance 
Might  intercept  their  emperor  sent ;  so  he 
Departing  gaye  command,  and  they  observed.         430 
As  when  the  Tartar  from  his  Russian  foe, 
By  Astracan,  over  the  snowy  plains, 
Retires ;  or  Bactrian  Sophi,  from  the  horns 
Of  Turkish  crescent,  leaves  all  waste  beyond 
The  realm  of  Aladule,  in  his  retreat  435 

To  Tauris  or  Casbeen :  So  these,  the  late 
Heaven-banish'd  host,  lefl  desert  utmost  Hell 
Many  a  dark  league,  reduced  in  careful  watch 
Round  their  metropolis  ;  and  now  expecting 
Each  hour  their  great  adventurer,  from  the  search  440 
Of  foreign  worlds  :  He  through  the  midst  unmark'd 
In  show  plebeian  Angel  militant 
Of  lowest  order  pass'd ;  and  &om  the  door 
Of  that  Plutonian  hall,  invisible 
Ascended  his  high  throne  ;  which,  under  state        445 
Of  richest  texture  spread,  at  the  upper  end 
Was  placed  in  regal  lustre.     Down  awhile 
He  sat,  and  round  about  him  saw  unseen ; 
At  last,  as  from  a  cloud,  his  fulgent  head 
And  shape  star-bright  appeared,  or  brighter  ;  clad  450 
With  what  permissive  glory  since  his  fall 
Was  left  him,  or  false  glitter  :  All  ajiazed 
At  that  so  sudden  blaze  the  Stygian  throng 
Bent  their  asp^t,  and  whom  they  wish'd  beheld, 
Their  mighty  Chiei  returned  :  loud  was  the  acclaim* 
Forth  rush'd  in  haste  the  great  consulting  peers,    45€ 
Raised  from  their  dark  Divan,  and  wrth  like  joy 
20* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


534  PARADISE  LOST.  b.  i. 

Congiatuhttt  upproach'd  him ;  who  widi  fauid 
Silence,  and  with  these  wordi  attention,  won. 

Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  VirtQMi,Powen{ 
For  in  possession  such,  not  only  of  right,  461 

I  call  ye,  and  declare  ye  now  ;  retium'd 
Successful  beyond  hope,  to  lead  ye  forth 
Triumphant  out  of  this  infernal  pit 
Abominable,  aceunted,  the  house  of  woe,  466 

And  dungeon  of  our  tyrant :  Now  possesfi, 
As  Lords,  a  spacious  world,  to  our  native  HeaTen 
Little  inferior,  by  my  adventure  hard 
With  peril  great  achieved.    Long  were  to  tell 
What  I  have  done,  what  suffer'd ;  with  what  pain  470 
Voyaged  tho'  unreal,  vast,  unbounded  deep 
Of  horrible  confusion ;  over  which 
By  Sin  and  Death  a  broad  way  now  is  paxed, 
To  expedite  your  glorious  march ;  but  I 
Toil'd  out  my  uncouth  passage,  forced  to  ride         478 
The  untractable  abyss,  plunged  in  the  womb 
Of  unoriginal  Night  and  Chaos  wild ; 
That,  jealous  of  their  secrets,  fiiercely  opposed 
My  journey  strange,  with  clamorous  uproar 
Protesting  Fate  supreme ;  thence  how  I  found       480 
The  new  created  world,  which  fame  in  Heaven 
Long  had  foretold,  a  fabric  wonderful 
Of  absolute  perfection  !  therein  Man 
Placed  in  a  Paradise,  by  our  exile 
Made  happy  ;  Him  by  fraud  I  have  seduced  486 

From  his  Creator  ;  and,  the  more  to  inereaM 
Tour  wonder,  with  an  apple  ;  he,  thereat 
Offended,  worth  your  laughter !  hath  given  t^ 
Joth  his  beloved  Man,  and  all  his  world. 
To  Sin  and  Death  a  prey,  and  so  to  us,  480 

Without  our  ha:iiard,  labour,  or  alarm, 
To  range  in,  and  to  dwell,  and  over  Man 
To  rule,  as  over  all  he  should  have  ruled. 
True  b,  roe  also  he  hath  judged,  or  rathtr 
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Me  not,  but  the  brute  serpent  in  whose  ehape         466 
Man  I  deceiyed :  that  which  to  me  belcmgs. 
Is  enmity  which  he  will  put  between 
Me  and  mankind  ;  I  am  to  bruise  hiis  heel ; 
His  seed  (when  is  not  eet)  shall  bruise  my  head : 
A  world  who  would  not  purchase  with  a  bruise,      600 
Or  much  more  grievous  pain  ? — Ve  have  the  aoooont 
Of  my  performance :  What  remains,  ye  Gods, 
Bat  tip,  and  enter  now  into  full  bliss  ? 

So  haying  said,  awhile  he  stood,  expecting 
Their  luiiTersal  shout  and  liigh  applause  ^606 

To  fill  his  ear  }  when,  contrary,  he  hears 
On  all  sides,  from  innumerable  tongues, 
A  dismal  imiversal  hiss,  the  sound 
On  public  scorn ;  he  wonder 'd,  but  not  long 
Had  leisure,  tyondering  at  himself  now  more  j        510 
His  visage  drawn  he  felt  to  sharp  and  spare  ; 
Hb  arms  climg  to  his  ribs ;  his  legs  entwinii^ 
Each  other,  till  supplanted  down  ho  fell 
A  monstrous  serpent  on  his  belly  prone. 
Reluctant,  but  in  vain ;  a  greater  power  515 

Now  ruled  him,  punish'd  in  the  shape  he  sinn*d, 
According  to  his  doom :  he  would  have  spoke. 
But  hiss  for  hiss  returned  with  forked  tongue 
To  forked  tongue  ;  for  now  were  all  transformed 
Alike,  to  ^rpents  all,  as  accessories  6S0 

To  his  bold  riot :  Dreadful  was  the  din 
Of  hissing  through  the  hall,  thick  swarming  now 
With  complicated  monsters  head  and  tail. 
Scorpion,  and  Asp,  and  Amphisbflsna  dire. 
Cerastes  horn'd,  Hydrus,  and  Elops  drear,  6Q6 

And  Dipsas  (not  so  thick  swarm'd  once  the  soil 
Bedropp'd  with  blood  of  Oorgon,  or  the  isle 
Ophiusa ;)  but  still  greatest  he  the  midst. 
Now  Dragon  grown,  larger  than  whom  the  mxn 
Engendered  in  the  P3rthian  vale  or  slime,  630 

Huge  Python,  and  his  powei  no  less  he  ^eem'd 
Above  the  rest  still  to  retain  ',  they  all 
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Him  follow'd,  issuing  forth  to  the  open  field, 

Wheie  all  yet  left  of  that  revolted  rout, 

Heaven-faileni  in  station  stood  or  just  array  j3& 

Sublime  with  expectation  when  to  see 

In  triumph  issuing  forth  their  glorious  Chief 

They  saw,  but  other  sight  instead  !  a  crowd 

Of  ugly  serpents :  horror  on  them  fell, 

And  horrid  sympathy  ;  for,  what  they  saw,  540 

They  felt  themselves,  now  changing  ;  down  their  amuiy 

Down  fell  both  spear  and  shield  ;  down  they  as  fast ; 

And  the  dire  hiss  renew 'd,  and  the  dire  form 

Catch'd  by  contagion  ;  like  in  punishment. 

As  in  their  crime.    Thus  was  the  applause  they  meant 

Tum'd  to  exploding  hiss,  triumph  to  shamo  546 

Cast  on  themselves  from  their  own  mouths.  There  stood 

A  grove  hard  by,  sprung  up  with  thi9  their  change, 

His  will  who  reigns  above,  to  aggravate 

Their  penance,  laden  with  fair  fruit,  like  that  550 

Which  grew  in  Paradise,  the  bait  of  Eve 

Used  by  the  Tempter :  on  that  prospect  strange 

Their  earnest  eyes  they  fix'd,  imagining 

For  one. forbidden  tree  a  multitude 

Now  risen,  to  work  them  further  woe  or  shame ;    555 

Tet,  parch'd  with  scalding  thirst  and  hunger  fierce, 

Though  to  delude  them  sent,  could  not  abstain } 

But  on  they  roll'd  in  heaps,  and,  up  the  trees 

Climbing,  sat  thicker  than  the  snaky  locks 

1  hat  curl'd  Megsera ;  greedily  they  pluck'd  660 

The  fruitage  fair  to  sight,  like  that  which  grew 

'Near  that  bituminous  lake  where  Sodom  flamed ; 

This,  more  delusive,  not  the  touch,  but  taste 

Deceived  ;  they,  fondly  thinking  to  allay 

Their  appetite  with  gust,  instead  of  fruit  566 

Chew'd  bitter  ashes,  which  the  offended  taste 

With  spattering  noise  rejected  ;  oft  they  essay'd, 

Hunger  and  thirst  constraining  ;  drugg'd  as  oft, 

With  hatefiilest  disrelish  writhed  their  jaws. 

With  soot  and  cinders  fiird  ;  so  oft  they  fell  570 
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Into  the  same  illusion,  not  as  Man  [plig««4 

Whom  they  tn6mph'd  once  lapsed.     Thus  Were  tlMjr 
And  worn  with  famine,  long  and  ceaseless  hiss. 
Till  their  lost  shape,  permitted,  they  resumed ', 
Yearly  enjoin'd,  some  say,  to  undergo  575 

This  annual  humbling  certain  numbered  days, 
To  dash  their  pride  and  joy,  for  Man  seduced. 
Hoover,  'some  tradition  they  dispersed 
Among  the  Heathen  of  their  purchase  got. 
And  fabled  how  the  Serpent,  whom  they  call*d       580 
Ophion,  with  Eurynome,  the  wide 
Encroaching  Eve  perhaps,  had  first  the  rule 
Of  high  Olympus ;  thence  by  Saturn  driven 
And  Orps,  ere  yet  Dictiean  Jove  was  bom. 
Meanwhile  in  Paradise  the  hellish  pair  66i 

Too  soon  arrived ;  Sin,  there  in  power  before, 
Once  actual ;  now  in  body,  and  to  dwell 
Habitual  habitant ;  behind  her  Death, 
Close  following  pace  for  pace,  not  moimted  yet 
'  On  his  pale  horse  ;  to  whom  Sin  thus  began :         580 

Second  of  Satan  sprung,  all  conquering  Death! 
What  thinkst  thou  of  our  empii-e  now,  though  eam'd 
With  travel  difficult,  not  better  far 
Than  still  at  Hell's  dark  threshold  to  have  set  watch. 
Unnamed,  undreaded,  and  thyself  half  starved  ?      595 

Whom  thus  the  Sin-bom  monster  answered  soon: 
To  rte,  who  with  eternal  famine  pine, 
Alike  is  Hell,  or  Paradise,  or  Heaven ; 
There  best,  where  most  with  ravino  I  may  meet ; 
Which  there,  though  plenteous,  all  too  little  seems  000 
To  stuff  this  maw,  this  vast  unhide-bound  corpse. 

To  whom  the  incestuous  mother  thus  replied : 
Thou  therefore  on  these  herbs,  and  fruits,  and  flowen 
Feed  first ;  on  each  beast  next,  and  fish,  and  fowl ; 
No  homely  morsels !  and,  whatever  thing  006 

The  scythe  of  Time  mows  down,  devour  unspand* 
^Hil  I,  in  Man  residing,  through  the  race, 
HJs  thoughts,  his  looks,  words,  actions,  all  infoot ; 
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And  setfon  him  thy  lait  and  swetteft  prey. 

This  Mid,  they  both  betook  them  leveral  wiyii      610 

Both  to  deftroy,  or  ummmortal  make 

All  kmds,  and  for  dostruction  to  mature 

Sooner  or  later  ;  which  the  Almighty  seeing^ 

From  his  transcendent  seat  the  Sainta  amongy 

To  those  bright  Orders  utter*d  thus  his  voice :        615 

See,  with  what  heat  these  dogs  of  Hell  adyanoo 
To  waste  and  havoc  yonder  world,  which  1 
So  fair  and  good  created  ;  and  had  still 
Kept  in  that  state,  had  not  the  folly  of  Man 
Let  in  these  wasteful  furies,  who  impute  020 

Folly  to  me ;  so  doth  the  Prince  of  Uell 
And  his  adherents,  that  with  so  much  eaae 
I  suffer  them  to  enter  and  possess 
A  place  so  heavenly  ;  and,  conniving,  seem 
To  gratify  my  scornful  enemies,  625 

That  laugh,  as  if,  transported  with  some  fit 
Of  passion,  I  to  them  had  quitted  all, 
At  random  yielded  up  to  their  misrule ; 
And  know  not  that  I  call'd,  and  dtew  them  thither. 
My  Hell-hounds,  to  lick  up  the  draff  and  filth         030 
Which  Man's  polluting  sin  with  taint  hath  shed 
On  what  was  pure  ;   till,  cramm'd  and  gorged,  nigh 
With  suck*d  and  glutted  offal,  at  one  sling         \huntf 
Of  thy  victorious  arm,  well  pleasing  Son, 
Both  Sin,  and  Death,  and  yawning  Grave,  at  last,  635 
Through  Chaos  hurl'd,  obstruct  the  mouth  of  Heli 
For  ever,  and  seal  up  his  ravenous  jaws. 
Then  Heaven  and  Earth  renew'd  shall  be  made  pun 
To  sanctity,  that  shall  receive  no  stain : 
Till  then,  the  curse  pronounced  on  both  precedes.  610 

He  ended,  and  the  heavenly  audience  loud 
Sung  Hallelujah,  as  the  sound  of  seas. 
Through  multitude  that  sung :  Just  are  thy  wij% 
Righteous  are  thy  decrees  on  all  thy  works ; 
Who  can  extenuate  thee  ?  Next,  to  the  Son  641 

Destined  restorer  of  mankind,  by  whom 
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Hew  Heaven  and  Earth  shall  to  the  ages  riie, 
Or  down  from  Heaven  descend. — Such  was  their  mmg ; 
While  the  Creator,  calling  forth  by  name 
His  mighty  Angels,  gave  them  several  charge,       650 
As  sorted  best  with  present  things.    The  son 
Had  first  his  precept  so  to  move,  so  shine, 
As  might  affect  the  earth  with  cold  and  heat 
Scarce  tolerable ;  and  from  the  north  to  caD 
Decrepit  winter ;  from  the  south  to  bring  655 

Solstitial  summer*s  heat.    To  the  blane  moon 
Her  office  they  prescribed  ;  to  the  other  fkYB 
Their  planetary  motions,  and  aspects, 
In  seztile,  square,  and  trine,  and  opposite, 
Of  noxious  efficacy,  and  when  to  join  66t 

In  synod  unbenign ;  and  taught  the  fix'd 
Tlieir  influence  malignant  when  to  shower, 
Which  of  them  rising  with  the  sun,  or  falling. 
Should  prove  tempestuous :  To  the  winds  they  tat 
Their  comers,  when  with  bluster  to  confound         665 
Sea,  air,  and  shore ;  the  thunder  when  to  roU 
With  terror  through  the  dark  aerial  hall. 
Some  say,  he  bid  his  Angels  turn  askance 
The  pole?  of  earth,  twice  ten  degrees  and  more, 
From  the  sun's  axle  ;  they  with  labour  pnsh'd        670 
Oblique  the  centric  globo  :  Some  say,  the  sun 
Was  bid  turn  reins  from  the'  equinoctial  road 
Like  distant  breadth  to  Taurus  with  the  seven 
Atlantic  Sisters,  and  the  Spartan  Twins, 
(Jp  to  the  Tropic  Crab  -,  thence  down  amain  675 

By  Leo,  and  the  Virgin,  and  the  Scales, 
As  deep  as  Capricorn  ;  to  bring  in  change 
Of  seasons  to  each  clime ;  eWhad  the  spring 
Perpetual  smiled  on  earth  with  verdant  flowen 
Equal  in  days  and  nights,  except  to  those  6B0 

Beyond  the  polar  circles ;  to  them  day 
Had  unbenighted  shone,  while  the  low  son, 
To  recompense  his  distance,  in  their  fight 
Had  rounded  still  the  horizon,  and  not  known 
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Or  east  or  w«st ;  which  had  forbid  the  snow  686 

From  cold  Esiotiland,  and  south  as  far 

Beneath  Magellan.     At  that  tasted  fruit 

The  sun,  as  from  Thyestean  banquet,  turn'd 

His  course  intended  ;  el$e  liow  had  the  world 

Inhabited,  though  sinless^  more  tlian  now  (J90 

Avoided  pinching  cold  and  scorching  heat  ? 

I'hese  changes  in  the  Heavens,  thQUgh  sloW)  pcofioced 

lake  change  on  sea  and  land  ;  sidecal  blasjtg 

Vapour,  and  mist,  a^id  exhalation  hot, 

Corrupt  and  pestilent ;  Now  from  the  north  6W> 

Of  Norumbega,  and  the  Sameod  shore, 

Bursting  their  braz>en  dungeon,  arm'd  with  ice, 

And  snow,  and  hail,  and  stormy  gust  and  flaW) 

Boreas,  and  Cajcias,  and  Argestes  loud. 

And  Thrascias,  rend  the  woods,  and  seas  upturn ;  7(X) 

With  adverse  blast  upturns  them  from  the  south 

vVotu0,  and  Afer  black  witli  thunderous  clouds 

Froj?i  Serraliona  ;  thwart  of  these,  as  fierc«. 

Forth  rush  the  Levant  and  the  Ponent  wind«, 

Kurus  and  Zephyr,  with  their  lateral  noise,  "WS 

Sirocco  and  Libecchio.      Thus  began 

Outrage  from  lifeless  things ;  but  Discord  fost, 

I>l^9ghter  of  Sin,  among  the  irrational 

Death  introduced,  through  fierce  antipathy  : 

Beast  now.  with  beast  'gan  war,  and  fowl  with  fowl,  7 JO 

And  fish  with  fish  ;  to  graze  the  herb  all  leaving, 

Devourd  each  othsr  ;  nor  stood  much  in  awe 

Of-Man,*but  fled  him  ;  or,  with  countenance  grim, 

Glared  on  him  passing.     These  were  from  without 

The  growing  miseries,  which  Adam  saw  71& 

Already  in  part,  though  hid  in  gloomiest  shade. 

To  sorrow  ab^don'd,  but  worse  feit  within  ; 

And*  in  a  troubled  sea  of  passion  toss'd. 

Thus  fo  disburden  sought  with  sad  complaint  : 

O  miserable  of  happy  !  U  this  the  end  795 

Of  this  new  glorious  world,  and  me  so  late 
The  glory,  of  that  glory,  who  now  become 
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Acconed  of  blessed  ?  hide  me  from  the  fiiee 
Of  God,  whom  to  behold  was  then  my  height 
Of  happiness  ! — ^Yet  well,  if  here  would  end  798 

The  misery ;  I  deserved  it,  and  would  bear 
My  own  deservings ;  but  this  will  not  serye  : 
All  that  I  eat  or  drink,  or  shall  beget. 
Is  propagated  curse.    O  voice,  oikce  heard 
Delightfully,  Increase  and  multiply :  730 

Kgw  death  to  hear  !  for  what  can  I  increaar, 
Or  multiply,  but  curses  on  my  head  ? 
Who  of  all  ages  to  succeed,  but,  feeling 
.The  evil  on  him  brought  by  me,  will  curse 
My  head  ?  Ill  fare  our  ancestor  impure,  735 

For  dkis  we  may  thank  Adam !  but  his  thankt 
Shall  be  thf)  execration :  so,  besides 
Mine  own  that  bide  up<m  me,  all  from  me 
ShaU  with  a  fierce  reflux  on  me  rebound ; 
On  me,  ad  on  their  natural  centre,  light  740 

Heavy,  though  in  their  place.    O  fleeting  joyi 
Of  Paradise,  dear  bought  with  lasting  woes ! 
Did  I  request  thee,  Maker,  firom  my  clay 
To  mould  me  Man  ?  did  I  solicit  thee 
From  darkness  to  promote  me,  or  here  place  745 

In  this  delicious  garden  ?  As  my  will 
Cbncurr'd  not  to  my  being,  it  were  but  right 
And  equal  to  reduce  me  to  my  dust : 
Desirous  to  resigpfi  and  render  back 
All  I  received ;  unable  to  perform  760 

Thy  terms  too  hard,  by  which  I  was  to  hold 
The  good  I  sought  not.    To  the  loss  of  that, 
Sufficient  penalty,  why  hast  thou  added 
The  sense  of  endless  woes .'  Inexplicable 
Thy  ju^ice  seems ;  yet,  to  say  truth,  too  late        755 
I  thus  contest ;  then  should  have  been  refused 
Those  terms,  whatever,  when  they  were  proposed . 
Thou  didst  accept  them :  wilt  thou  enjoy  the  good, 
Then-  cavil  the  conditions  P  and,  though  God 
MadlB*  thee  without  thy  leave,  what  if  thy  son         760 
21 
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Prove  disobedient ;  and,  reproved,  retort, 

Wherefore  didst  thou  beget  me  ?  I  sought  it  not : 

Wouldst  thou  admit  for  his  contempt  of  tliee : 

That  proud  excuse  ?  yet  him  not  thy  election^ 

But  natural  necessity  begot.  7CS 

God  made  thee  of  choice  his  own,  and  of  hit  own 

To  serve  him;  thy  reward  was  of  his  graco ; 

Thy  punishment  then  justly  is  at  his  will. 

Be  it  so,  for  I  submit ;  his  doom  is  fair, 

That  dust  I  am,  and  shall  to  dust  return :  79P 

O  welcome  hour  whenever !  Why  delays 

His  hand  to  execute  what  his  decree 

Fix'd  on  this  day  ?  Why  do  I  overlive  ? 

Why  am  I  mocked  with  death,  and  lengthened  out 

To  deathless  pain  ?  How  gladly  would  I  meet        775 

Mortality  my  sentence,  and  bo  earth 

Insensible !  How  glad  would  lay  me  down 

Kb  in  my  mother's  lap !  There  I  should  rest. 

And  sleep  secure  ;  his  dreadful  voice  no  more 

Would  thunder  in  my  ears ;  no  fear  of  worse  780 

To  me  and  to  my  ofl*8pring  would  torment  me 

With  cruel  expectation.    Tet  one  doubt 

Pursues  me  still,  Jeet  all  I  cannot  die  ; 

Lest  that  pure  breath  of  life,  the  spirit  of  Man 

Which  God  inspired,  cannot  together  perish  78$ 

With  t!iis  corporeal  clod ;  Ihen,  in  the  grave 

Or  in  some  other  dismal  place,  who  knows 

But  I  shall  die  a  living  death  ?  O  thought 

Horrid,  if  true  !  Yet  why  ?  It  was  but  breath 

Of  life  that  sinn'd ;  what  dies  but  what  had  life      790 

And  sin  ?  The  body  properly  had  neither. 

All  of  me  then  shall  die  :  let  this  appease 

The  donbt,  since  human  reach  no  further  knowB. 

For  though  the  Lord  of  aU  be  infinite, 

Is  his  wrath  also  ?  Be  it,  Man  is  not  so,  995 

But  mortal  doom'd.    How  can  he  exercise 

Wrath  without  end  on  Man,  whom  daath  must  mdf 

Can  he  make  deathless  death  r  That  were  to  i 
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Btrange  contradiction^  which  to  God  himielf 
Impossible  is  held;  as  argument  800 

Of  weakness,  not  of  power.    Will  he  draw  out 
For  anger's  sake,  finite  to  infinite, 
In  punish'd  Man,  to  satisfy  his  rigour, 
Satisfied  never  .'  That  were  to  extend 
His  sentence  beyond  dust  and  Nature's  law ;  906 

By  which  all  causes  else,  according  still 
Tc  the  reception  of  their  matter,  act ; 
Not  to  the  extent  of  their  own  sphere.    But  lay 
That  death  be  not  one  stroke,  as  I  supposed, 
Bereaving  sense,  but  endless  misery  810 

From  this  day  onward  ;  which  I  feel  begun 
Botli  in  me,  and  without  me ;  and  so  last 
To  perpetuity  ; — Ah  me  !  that  fear 
Comes  thundering  back  with  dreadful  reyolotion 
On  my  defenceless  head  ;  both  Death  and  I  815 

Are  found  eternal,  and  incorporate  both ; 
Nor  I  on  my  part  single  ;  in  me  all 
Posterity  stands  cursed  ;  fair  patrimony 
That  I  must  leave  ye.  Sons !  O,  were  I  able 
To  waste  it  all  myself,  and  leave  ye  none !  820 

So  disinherited,  how  would  you  bless 
Me,  now  your  curse  *  Ah,  why  riiould  all  mankind^ 
For  one  man's  fault,  thus  guiltless  be  condemn *d, 
If  guiltless  ?  But  from  me  what  can  proceed, 
But  all  corrupt ;  both  mind  and  will  depraved         825 
Not  to  do  only,  but  to  will  the  same 
With  me  ?  How  can  they  then  acq  litted  stand 
In  sight  of  God  ?  Him,  afler  all  disputes, 
Forced  I  absolve  :  all  my  evasions  vain. 
And  reasonings,  though  through  mazes,  lead  me  stiU 
But  to  my  own  conviction  :  first  and  last  831 

On  me,  me  only,  as  the  source  and  spring 
Of  all  corruption,  all  the  blame  lights  due  ; 
So  might  the  wrath !  Fond  wish  !  couldst  thou  support 
That  burden,  heavier  than  the  earth  to  bear ;  839 

Tlian  all  the  world  much  heavier,  though  divided 
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With  that  bad  Woman  ?  Thus,  waat  tnoa  deaireit, 

And  what  thou  fear'st,  alike  destroys  all  hope 

Of  refuge,  and  concludes  thee  miserable 

Beyond  all  past  example  and  future  ;  840 

To  Satan  only  like  both  crime  and  doom. 

0  Conscience  !  into  what  abyss  of  fears 

And  horrors  hast  thou  driven  me  :  out  of  which 

1  find  no  way,  from  deep  to  deeper  plunged ! 

Thus  Adam  to  himself  lamented  loud,  845 

Through  the  still  night ',  not  now,  as  ere  Man  fell, 
Wholesome,  and  cool,  and  mild,  but  with  black  air 
Accompanied ,  with  damps,  and  dreadful  gloom ; 
Which  to  his  evil  conscience  represented 
All  things  with  double  terror :  on  the  ground 
Outstretched  he  lay,  on  the  cold  ground  ;  and  oft 
Cursed  his  creation  j  Death  as  oft  accused 
Of  tardy  execution,  since  denounced 
The  day  of  his  offence.    Why  comes  not  Dealh, 
Said  he,  with  one  thrice-acceptable  stroke 
To  end  me  ?  Shall  Truth  fail  to  keep  her  word, 
Justice  Divine  not  hasten  to  be  just? 
But  Death  comes  not  at  call ;  Justice  Divine 
Mends  not  her  slowest  pace  for  prayers  or  cries. 
O  woods,  O  fountains,  hillocks,  dales,  and  bowMV  *  860 
With  other  echo  late  I  taught  your  shades 
To  answer,  and  resound  far  other  song. — 
Whom  thus  afilicted  when  sad  £ve  beheld, 
Desolate  where  she  sat,  approaching  nigh, 
Soft  words  to  his  f  erce  passion  she  essay 'd :  8G6 

But  her  w"ih  stern  regard  he  thus  repell'd : 

Out  of  my  sight,  thou  Serpent !  That  name  best 
Befits  thee  with  him  leagued,  thyself  as  false 
And  hateful ;  nothing  wants,  but  that  thy  shape, 
Like  his,  and  colour  serpentine,  may  show  870 

Thy  inward  fraud ;  to  warn  all  creatures  from  the^ 
Henceforth;  lest  that  too  heavenly  form,  pretended, 
To  hellish  falsehood  snare  them !  But  for  thee 
i  had  persisted  happy ;  had  not  thy  pride 
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And  wandering  vanity,  when  least  was  safe,  875 

Rejected  my  forewarning,  and  disdain'd 
Not  to  be  trusted  ;  longing  to  be  seen, 
Though  by  tho  Devil  himself;  him  overweening 
To  overreach  ;  but,  with  the  serpent  meeting, 
Fool'd  and  beguiled ;  by  him  thou,  I  by  thee,  880 

To  trust  thee  from  my  side  ;  imagined  wise, 
Constant,  mature,  proof  against  all  assaults ; 
4nd  understood  not  all  was  but  a  show, 
Rather  than  solid  virtue  ;  all  but  a  rib 
Crooked  by  nature,  bent,  as  now  appears,  885 

More  to  the  part  sinister,  from  me  drawn ; 
Well  if  thrown  out,  as  supernumerary 
To  my  just  number  found.     O  !  why  did  God, 
Creator  wise,  that  peopled  highest  Heaven 
With  Spirits  masculine,  create  at  last  890 

This  novelty  on  earth,  this  fair  defect 
Of  nature,  and  not  fill  the  world  at  once 
With  Men,  as  Angels,  without  feminine  ', 
Or  find  some  other  way  to  generate 
Mankind  ?  This  mischief  had  not  then  befallen,      895 
And  more  that  shall  befal ;  innumerable 
Disturbances  on  earth  through  female  snares. 
And  strait  conjunction  with  this  sex :  for  either 
He  never  shall  find  out  fit  mate,  but  such 
As  some  misfortune  brings  him,  or  mistake ;  900 

Or  whom  he  wishes  most  shall  seldom  gain 
Through  her  perverseness,  but  shall  see  her  gain*d 
By  a  far  worse ;  or,  if  she  love,  withheld 
By  parents ;  or  his  happiest  choice  too  late 
Shall  meet,  already  link'd  and  wedlock  bound         9u8 
To  a  fell  adversary,  his  hate  or  shame  : 
Which  infinite  calamity  shall  cause 
To  human  life,  and  household  peace  confound. 

He  added  not,  and  from  her  turned  :  but  Eve, 
Not  so  repulsed,  with  tears  that  ceased  not  flowing, 
And  tresses  all  disorder'd,  at  his  feet  911 
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FeU  humble ;  and,  embracing  them,  beioof  hi 
His  peace,  and  thus  proceeded  in  her  plaint :  - 

Forsake  me  not  thus,  Adam !  witness,  He«f«i« 
What  love  sincere  and  reverence  in  my  heart         91S 
I  bear  thee,  and  unwceting  have  offendedi 
Unhappily  deceived !  Thy  suppliant 
I  beg,  and  clasp  thy  knees ;  bereave  me  not. 
Whereon  I  live,  thy  gentle  looks,  thy  ud, 
Thy  counsel,  in  this  uttermost  distress,  909 

My  only  strength  and  stay  *  forlorn  of  the^. 
Whither  shall  I  betake  m^d,  where  subsist  ? 
While  yet  we  live,  scarce  one  short  hoar  perhapi^ 
Between  us  two  let  there  be  peace  ;  both  joiniiif  y 
As  join'd  in  injuries,  one  enmity  OSS 

Against  a  foe  by  doom  express  assign*d  us, 
That  cruel  Serpent :  on  me  exorcise  not 
Thy  hatred  for  this  misery  befallen ; 
On  me  already  lost,  me  than  thyself 
More  miserable  !  Both  havd  sinn'd ;  bat  thou         980 
Against  God  only  -,  I  against  God  and  the« ; 
And  to  the  place  of  judgment  will  return, 
There  with  my  cries  imp<5rtune  Heaven,  that  all 
The  sentence,  from  thy  head  removed,  may  ligllt 
On  me,  sole  cause  to  thee  of  all  this  woe  ;  090 

Me,  me  only,  just  object  of  his  ire ! 

She  ended  weeping ;  and  her  lowly  plig ht. 
Immovable,  tiH  peace  obtained  from  fkult 
Acknowledged  and  deplored,  in  Adam  wrought 
Commiseration  :  soon  his  heart  relented  010 

Towards  her,  his  life  soiate,  and  sole  delii^hty 
Now  at  his  feet  submissive  in  distress ; 
Creature  so  fair  his  reconcilement  seeking. 
His  counsel,  whom  she  had  displeased,  hia  aid : 
As  one  disarm'd,  his  anger  all  he  lost,  010 

And  thus  with  peaceful  words  upraised  har  fooii  t 

Unwary,  and  too  desirous,  as  before. 
So  now  of  what  thou  know'st  not,  who  dasirtft 
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The  pmiuhment  all  on  thyself;  alai ! 
Bear  thme  own  firit,  ill  able  to  sustam  000 

His  fnll  wrath,  whose  thou  feel'st  as  yet  least  ptlt» 
And  my  displeasure  bear'st  so  ill.    If  prayers 
Could  alter  high  decrees,  I  to  that  place 
Would  speed  before  thee,  and  be  louder  heardi 
That  on  my  head  all  might  be  visited  ;  iXA 

Thy  frailty  and  infirmer  sex  forgiven, 
To  me  committed,  and  by  me  exposed. 
But  rise ; — ^let  us  no  more  contend,  nor  blama 
Each  other,  blamed  enough  elsewhere  ',  bat  tidf 
In  offices  of  love,  how  we  may  lighten  90) 

Each  other's  burden,  in  our  share  of  woe ; 
Sinae  this  day's  death  denounced,  if  aught  I  set, 
Will  prove  no  sudden,  but  a  slow-paced  evil ; 
A  long  day's  dying,  to  augment  our  pain ; 
And  to  our  seed  (O  hapless  seed  !)  derived.  9G6 

To  whom  thus  Eve,  recovering  heart,  replied : 
4dam,  by  sad  experiment  I  know 
How  little  weight  my  words  with  thee  can  fiad« 
Found  so  erroneous ;  thence  by  just  event 
Found  so  unfortunate :  nevertheless,  070 

Restored  by  thee,  vile  as  I  am,  to  place 
Qf  new  acceptance,  hopeful  to  regain 
Thy  love,  the  sole  contentment  of  my  heart 
Living  or  dying,  from  thee  I  will  not  hide 
What  tiioughts  in  my  unquiet  breast  are  risen*       075 
Tending  to  some  relief  of  our  extremes. 
Or  end  ',  though  sharp  and  sad,  yet  tolerable, 
As  in  our  evils,  and  of  easier  choice. 
If  care  of  our  descent  perplex  us  most, 
Which  must  be  bom  to  certain  woe,  devour^         980 
By  Death  at  last ;  and  miserable  it  is 
To  be  to  others  cause  of  misery, 
Our  own  begotten,  and  of  our  loins  to  bring 
Into  this  eursed  world  a  woful  race, 
That  after  wretched  life  must  be  at  last  086 

Food  for  eo  foul  a  monster ',  in  thy  power 
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It  liei,  yet  ere  conception  to  prevent 

The  race  unbless'd,  to  being  yet  unbegot. 

Cliildless  thou  art,  childless  remain :  so  Death 

Shall  be  deceived  his  glut,  and  with  us  two  990 

Be  forced  to  satisfy  his  ravenous  maw. 

But  if  thou  judge  it  hard  and  difficult, 

Conversing,  looking;  loving,  to  abstain 

From  love*s  due  rights,  nuptial  embraces  sweet  > 

And  with  desire  to  languish  without  hope,  096 

Before  the  present  object  languishing 

With  like  desire  ;  which  would  be  misery 

And  torment  less  than  none  of  what  we  dread ; 

Then,  both  ourselves  and  seed  at  once  to  free 

From  what  we  fear  for  both,  let  us  make  short,     1000 

Let  us  seek  Death ;— or,  he  not  found,  supply 

With  our  own  hands  his  office  on  ourselves : 

Why  stand  we  longer  shivering  under  fears, 

That  show  no  end  but  death,  and  have  the  power, 

Of  many  ways  to  die  the  shortest  choosing,  1005 

Destruction  with  destruction  to  destroy  ? — 

She  ended  here,  or  vehement  despair 
Broke  off  the  rest ;  so  much  of  death  her  thoughts 
Had  entertain'd,  as  dyed  her  cheeks  with  pale. 
But  Adam,  with  such  counsel  nothing  sway*d,       1010 
To  better  hopes  his  more  attentive  mind 
Labouring  had  raised  ;  and  thus  to  Eve  replied  - 

Eve,  thy  contempt  of  life  and  pleasure  seems 
To  argue  in  thee  something  more  sublime 
And  excellent,  than  what  thy  mind  contemns ;       1015 
But  self-destruction  therefore  sought  refutes 
That  excellent  thought  in  thee  ;  and  implies, 
Not  thy  contempt,  but  anguish  and  regret 
For  loss  of  life  and  pleasure  overloved. 
Or  if  thou  covet  death,  as  utmost  end  1090 

Of  misery,  so  thinking  to  evade 
The  penalty  pronounced  ;  doubt  not  but  God 
Hath  wiselier  arm'd  his  vengeful  ire  than  so 
To  be  forestall'd  ^  much  more  I  fear  lest  death> 
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So  Muilili'4|  'Will  not  ezompt  us  fiom  the  pain      109ft 
We  are  by  doom  to  pay;  rather,  euch  acta 
or  ^ontumaoy  will  provoke  the  Hi^rheat 
To  oaake  <ieath  in  us  live  :  then  let  us  seek 
Some  aafer  resolution,  which  mfithinks 
I  have  in  view,  calling  to  mind  with  heed  1090 

Part  of  our  sentence,  that  thy  seed  shall  bruia> 
The  Serpent's  head ;  piteous  amends !  unless 
Be  meant,  whom  I  conjecture,  our  grand  foe, 
Satan ;  who,  in  the  serpent,  hath  contrived 
Against  us  this  deceit :  to  crush  his  head  1035 

Would  be  revenge  indeed  !  which  will  be  lost 
By  death  brought  on  ourselves,  or  childless  days 
Resolved,  as  thou  proposest ;  so  our  foe 
Shall  scape  his  pimishment  ordain'd,  and  we 
Instead  shall  double  ours  upon  our  heads.  1040 

No  more  be  mentioned  then  of  violence 
Against  ourselves ;  and  wilful  barrenness, 
That  cuts  us  off  from  hope  ;  and  savours  only 
Rancour  and  pride,  impatience  and  despite^ 
Reluctance  against  God  and  his  just  yoke  1045 

Laid  on  our  necks.    Remember  with  what  mild 
And  gracious  temper  he  both  heard,  and  judgedy 
Without  wrath  or  reviling ;  we  expected 
Immediate  dissolution,  which  we  thought 
Was  meant  by  death  that  day :  when  lo !  to  thee  1050 
Pains  only  in  childbearing  were  foretold, 
And  bringing  forth  -,  soon  recompensed  with  joy, 
Fruit  of  thy  womb :  on  me  the  curse  aslope 
Glanced  on  the  ground ;  with  labour  I  must  earn 
My  bread ;  what  harm  ?  Idleness  had  been  won*.  1066 
My  labour  will  sustain  me ;  and,  lest  cold 
Or  heat  should  injure  us,  his  timely  care 
flath,  unbesought,  provided ;  and  his  hands 
Clothed  us.  unworthy,  pitying  while  he  judged ; 
How  much  moro,  if  we  pray  him,  will  his  ear       1000 
Be  open,  and  his  heart  to  pity  incline, 
And  teach  us  further  by  what  means  to  shim 
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The  inclement  feaions,  rain,  ice,  hail,  and  now  I 

Which  none  the  aky,  with  yarioua  face,  begina 

To  ihow  OS  in  thia  mountain ;  while  the  winda     1066 

Blow  moiat  and  keen,  ahattering  the  graceful  locks 

Of  these  fiiir  apreading  trees ;  which  bida  ua  seek 

Some  better  shroud,  some  better  warmth  to  cheridi 

Our  limbs  benamb*d,  ere  tins  diurnal  star 

Leave  cold  the  night,  how  we  his  gathered  beama  1070 

Reflected  may  with  matter  sere  foment ; 

Or,  by  collision  of  two  bodiea,  grind 

The  air  attrite  to  fire  ;  as  late  the  clouda 

Justling,  or  push'd  with  winds,  rude  in  their  shock, 

Tine  the  slant  lightning  *,  whose  thwart  flame,  driven 

down. 
Kindles  the  gummy  bark  of  fir  or  pine ;  1076 

And  sends  a  comfortable  heat  from  far. 
Which  might  supply  the  sun :  such  fire  to  use. 
And  what  may  else  be  remedy  or  cure 
To  evils  which  our  own  misdeeds  have  wrought,  1080 
He  will  instruct  us  praying,  and  of  grace 
Beseeching  him  ;  so  as  we  need  not  fear 
To  pass  commodiously  this  life,  sustain'd 
By  him  with  many  comforts,  till  we  end 
In  dust,  our  final  rest  and  native  home.  1065 

What  better  can  we  do  than,  to  the  place 
Repairing  where  he  judged  us,  prostrate  fall 
Before  him  reverent ;  and  there  confess 
Humbly  our  faults,  and  pardon  beg ;  with  teara 
Watering  the  ground,  and  with  our  sighs  the  air  1000 
Frequenting,  sent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  sign 
Of  sorrow  unfeign'd,  and  humiliation  meek  ? 
Undoubtedly  he  will  relent,  and  turn 
F'roin  his  displeasure ;  in  whose  look  serene, 
Wlien  angry  most  he  seem'd.and  most  severe,       1095 
What  else  but  favour,  grace,  and  mercy,  shone  ? 

So  spake  our  father  penitent ;  nor  Eve 
Poit  less  remorse :  they,  forthwith  to  the  place 
Kepairing  where  he  judged  them,  prostrate  fell 
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Before  him  rererenl ;  and  both  confeMed  HOD 

Humbly  their  fault*,  and  par»lon  begg*d :  with  teari 
"Watoring  the  ground,  and  with  their  rfgha  the  lir 
Frequenting,  aent  from  hoarU  contrite,  in  aigD 
Of  aoROW  unfeign'd  and  humiliation  maek 
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BOOK  XL 


The  tSon  of  God  preaenU  to  hit  Father  the  pnijen  of  oar  fint  fmr- 
rant!  now  repontinff,  and  intercodet  for  them:  God  aeeeptf  thorn, 
bat  declare!  that  they  must  no  longer  abide  in  PftradiM ;  lenda 
Michael  with  a  band  of  Cherubim  to  dispoMOM  thom:  bat  first 
to  reTOoI  to  Adam  future  thing* :  Michael**  cominc  down. 
Adam  shown  to  Eve  certain  ominous  sirns;  he  discerns  NichaePfe 
ap^toach ;  goes  out  to  moot  him ;  the  Angol  denounces  their  de- 
parture. &re^s  Lamentation.  Adam  pleads,  but  submits:  The 
Ansel  leads  him  up  to  a  high  hill;  sets  before  him  in  vision  what 
shall  happen  till  the  Flood. 


Thus  they,  in  lowliest  plight,  repentant  stood 
Praying ;  for  from  the  mercy-seat  above 
Prevenient  grace  descending  had  removed 
The  stony  from  their  hearts,  and  made  new  flesh 
Regenerate  grow  instead ;  that  sighs  now  breathed  5 
Unutterable ;  which  the  Spirit  of  prayer 
Inspired,  and  wing'd  for  Heaven  with  speedier  flight 
Than  loudest  oratory  :  yet  their  port 
Not  of  mean  suitors ;  nor  important  less 
Seem'd  their  petition,  than  when  the  ancient  ptir    JO 
In  fables  old,  loss  ancient  yet  than  these, 
Deucalion  and  chaste  Pyrrha,  to  restore 
The  race  of  mankind  drown'd,  before  the  shrine 
Of  Themb  stood  devout.    To  Heaven  their  prayers 
Flew  up,  nor  iniss'd  the  wcy,  by  envious  winds         16 
*  Blown  vagabond  or  frustrate :  in  they  pass'd 
Dimensionless  through  heavenly  doors ;  then  clad 
With  incense,  where  the  golden  altar  fumed 
By  their  great  Intercessor,  came  in  sight 
Before  the  Father's  throne :  them  the  glad  Son         90 
Presenting,  thus  to  intercede  began : 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PARADISE  LOST.  2&3 

See,  Father,  what  first-fruits  on  earth  are  ■prong 
From  thy  implanted  grace  in  Man  ;  these  sighg 
And  prayers,  which  in  this  golden  censer,  miz*d 
With  incense,  I  thy  priest  before  thee  bring  :  85 

Fruits  of  more  pleasing  savour,  from  thy  seed 
bown  with  contrition  in  his  heart,  than  those 
Which,  his  own  hand  manuring,  all  the  trees 
Of  Paradise  could  have  produced,  ere  fallen 
From  innocence.    Now,  therefore,  bend  thine  ear    90 
To  supplication ;  hear  his  sighs,  though  mute ; 
Unskilful  with  what  words  to  pray,  let  me 
Interpret  for  him  ;  me,  his  advocate 
And  propitiation ;  all  his  works  on  me, 
Good  or  not  good,  ingrafl ;  my  merit  those  3ft 

Shall  perfect,  and  for  these  my  deal  h  shall  pay. 
Accept  me  ;  and,  in  me,  from  these  receive 
The  smell  of  peace  toward  mankind :  let  him  live 
Before  thee  reconciled,  at  least  his  days 
Number'd,  though  sad  ;  till  death,  his  doom  (which  I 
To  mitigate  thus  plead,  not  to  reverse,)  41 

To  better  life  shall  yield  him :  where  with  me 
All  my  redeem'd  may  dwell  in  joy  and  bliss ; 
Made  one  with  me,  as  I  with  thee  am  one. 

To  whom  the  Father,  without  cloud,  serene ;        45 
All  tliy  request  for  Man,  accepted  Son, 
Obtain ;  all  thy  request  wae  my  decree  : 
But,  longer  in  that  Paradise  to  dwell, 
The  law  I  gave  to  nature  him  forbids : 
Those  pure  immortal  elements,  that  know  60 

Nd  gross,  no  unharmonious  mixture  foul, 
Eject  him,  tainted  now  ;  and  purge  him  off, 
As  a  distemper,  gross,  to  air  as  gross. 
And  mortal  food ;  as  may  dispose  him  best 
For  dissolution  wrought  by  sin,  that  first  55 

Oistemper'd  all  things,  and  of  incorrupt 
Ck^rrupted.    I,  at  first,  with  too  fiiir  gifts 
Created  him  endow'd  ;  with  happiness 
22 
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And  immortality  -.  that  fondly  lost, 

Tills  other  served  but  to  eternize  woe ',  60 

Till  1  provided  death  :  so  death  becomCJ 

His  final  remedy  ;  and,  after  life, 

Tried  in  sharp  tribulation,  and  refined 

By  faith  and  faithful  works,  to  second  life, 

Waked  in  the  renovation  of  the  just,  65 

Resigns  him  up  with  Heaven  and  Earth  renew  d. 

B'lt  let  us  call  to  synod  all  the  Blessed  pud« 

Through  Heaven's  wide  bounds :  from  them  I  will  not 

My  judgments ;  how  with  mankind  I  proceed, 

As  how  with  peccant  Angels  late  they  saw,  70 

And  in  their  state,  though  firm,  stood  more  confinn*d 

Pie  ended,  and  the  Son  gave  signal  high 
To  the  bright  minister  that  watch'd  ;  he  blew 
His  trumpet,  heard  in  Orcb  since  perhaps 
When  God  descended,  and  perhaps  once  more  75 

To  sound  at  general  doom.    The  angelic  blast 
Fill'd  all  the  regions :  from  their  blissful  bowers 
Of  amarantinc  shade,  fountain  or  spring, 
By  the  waters  of  life,  where'er  they  sat 
In  fellowships  of  joy,  the  sons  of  light  80 

Hasted,  resorting  to  the  summons  high , 
And  took  their  seats  :  till  from  his  throne  supreme 
The  Almighty  thus  pronounced  his  sovereign  will : 

O  Sons,  like  one  of  us  Man  is  become 
To  know  both  good  and  evil,  since  his  taste  86 

Of  that  defended  fruit ;  but  let  him  boast 
His  knowledge  of  good  lost,  and  evil  got ; 
Happier,  had  it  sufficed  him  to  have  known 
Good  by  itself,  and  evil  not  at  all. 
He  sorrows  now,  repents,  and  prays  contrite,  SN) 

My  motions  in  him  ;  longer  than  they  move, 
His  heart  I  know,  how  variable  and  vain, 
Self-lefl.    Lest  therefore  his  now  bolder  hand 
Reach  also  of  the  tree  of  life,  and  eat, 
And  live  for  ever,  dream  at  least  to  live  95 
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Tor  ever,  to  remote  him  I  decree, 
\nd  tend  him  from  the  garden  forth  to  till 
The  ground  whence  he  was  taken,  fitter  soil. 

Michael,  this  my  behest  have  thou  in  charge , 
Take  to  thee  from  among  the  Cherubim  100 

Thy  choice  of  flaming  warriors,  lest  the  Fiend, 
Or  in  behalf  of  Man,  or  to  invade 
Vacant  possession,  some  new  trouble  raise : 
Haste  thee,  and  from  the  Paradise  of  God 
Without  remorse  drive  out  the  sinful  pair ;  105 

From  hallow'd  ground  the  imlioly  ;  and  denounce 
To  them,  and  to  their  progeny,  from  thence 
Perpetual  banishment.     Yet,  lest  they  faint 
At  the  sad  sentence  rigorously  urged 
;For  I  behold  them  soflen'd,  and  with  tears  110 

Bewailing  their  excess,)  all  terror  hide, 
{f  patiently  thv  bidding  thev  obey, 
dismiss  them  not  disconsolate  ;  reveal 
To  Adam  what  shall  come  in  future  days. 
As  I  shall  thee  enlighten  ;  intermix  115 

My  covenant  in  the  Woman's  seed  renewed ; 
So  send  them  forth,  though  sorrowing,  yet  in  peace 
And  on  the  east  side  of  the  garden  place. 
Where  entrance  up  from  Eden  easiest  climbs, 
Cherubic  watch  ;  and  of  a  sword  the  flame  120 

Wide-waving ;  all  approach  far  off*  to  fright. 
And  guard  all  pr -sage  to  the  tree  of  life : 
Lest  Paradise  a  receptacle  prove 
To  Spirits  foul,  and  all  my  trees  their  prey  : 
With  whose  stolen  fruit  Man  once  more  to  delude.  126 

He  ceased  ;  and  the  archangelic  Power  prepared 
For  swift  descent ;  with  him  the  cohort  bright 
Of  watchful  Cherubim  :  four  faces  each 
Had,  like  a  double  Janus ;  all  their  shape 
Spangled  with  eyes  more  numerous  than  those       130 
Of  Argus,  and  more  wakeful  than  to  drowse, 
(yharm'd  with  Arcadian  pipe,  the  pastoral  reed 
^>i  Hermes,  or  his  opiate  rod.    Meanwliile, 
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To  resalute  the  world  with  sacred  light, 
Leucothea  waked ;  and  with  fresh  dews  emh«kii*d  135 
The  earth ;  when  Adam  and  first  matron  Eve 
Had  ended  now  their  orisons,  and  found 
Strength  added  from  above  ;  new  hope  to  spring 
Out  of  despair  ;  joy,  but  with  fear  yet  link'd ; 
Which  thus  to  Eve  his  welcome  words  renew'd :     140 

Eve,  easily  may  faith  admit,  that  all 
The  good  which  we  enjoy  from  Heaven  descends  ; 
But,  that  from  us  aught  should  ascend  to  Heaver 
So  prevalent  as  to  concern  the  mind 
Of  God  high-bless'd,  or  to  incline  his  will,  145 

Hard  to  belief  may  seem  ;  yet  this  will  prayer 
Or  one  short  sight  of  human  breath,  upborne 
Even  to  the  seat  of  God.     For  since  I  sought 
By  prayer  the  offended  Deity  to  appease ; 
KneeFd,  and  before  him  humbled  all  my  heart ;      150 
Methought  I  saw  him  placable  and  mild, 
Bonding  his  ear ;  persuasion  in  me  grew 
That  I  was  heard  with  favour;  peace  returned 
Home  to  my  breast,  and  to  my  memory 
His  promise,  that  thy  seed  shall  bruise  our  foe  ',      155 
Which,  then  not  minded  in  dismay,  yet  now 
Assures  me  that  the  bitterness  of  death 
Is  pass'd,  and  we  shall  live.    Whence  hail  to  thee. 
Eve  rightly  call'd,  mother  of  all  mankind, 
Mother  of  all  things  living,  since  by  ^hee  160 

Man  is  to  live  ;  and  all  things  live  for  Man. 

To  whom  thus  Eve  with  sad  demeanour  meek : 
111  worthy  I  such  title  should  belong 
To  me  transgressor ;  who,  for  thee  ordain'd 
A  help,  became  thy  snare  ;  to  me  reproach  166 

Rather  belongs,  distrust,  and  all  dispraise ; 
But  infinite  in  pardon  was  my  Judge, 
That  I,  who  first  brought  death  on  all,  am  graced 
The  source  of  life  ;  next  favourable  thou, 
Who  highly  thus  to  entitle  me  vouchsafest,  170 

Par  other  name  deserving.    But  the  field 
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To  labour  calls  ua,  now  with  sweat  imposed. 
Though  afler  sleepless  night ;  for  see  !  the  mom, 
All  miconcem'd  with  our  unrest,  begins 
Her  rosy  progress  smiling  -.  let  us  forth  ;  175 

I  never  from  thj  side  henceforth  to  stray, 
Where'er  our  day's  work  lies,  though  now  enjoin'd 
Laborious,  till  day  droop ;  while  here  we  dwell, 
What  can  be  toilsome  in  these  pleasant  walks  ? 
Here  let  us  live,  though  in  &llen  state,  content.      180 

So  spake,  so  wish'd  much  humbled  Eve  ;  but  Fata 
Bubscribed  not :  Nature  first  gave  signs,  impressed 
On  bird,  beast,  air ;  air  suddenly  eclipsed. 
After  short  blush  of  mom ;  nigh  in  her  sight 
The  bird  of  Jove,  stoop'd  from  his  aery  tour,  185 

Two  birds  of  gayest  plume  before  him  drove , 
Down  from  a  hill  the  beast  that  reigns  in  woods. 
First  hunter  then,  pursued  a  gentle  brace. 
Goodliest  of  all  the  forest,  hart  and  hind ; 
Direct  to  the  eastern  gate  was  bent  their  flight.      190 
Adam  observed,  and  with  his  eye  the  chase 
Pursuing,  not  unmoved,  to  Eve  thus  spake : 

O  Eve,  some  further  change  awaits  us  nigh. 
Which  Heaven,  by  these  mute  signs  in  Nature,  thorn 
Forerunners  of  his  purpose  ;  or  to  warn  195 

Us,  haply  too  secure  of  our  discharge 
From  penalty,  because  from  death  released 
Some  days :  how  long,  and  what  till  then  our  life. 
Who  knows  ?  or  more  than  this,  that  we  are  dust. 
And  thither  must  return,  and  be  no  more  ?  200 

Why  else  this  double  object  in  our  sight 
Of  flight  pursued  in  the  air,  and  o'er  the  ground. 
One  way  the  selfsame  hour  ?  why  in  the  east 
Darkness  ere  day's  mid-course,  and  morning-light 
More  orient  in  yon  western  cloud,  that  draws         905 
O'er  the  blue  firmament  a  radiant  white. 
And  dow  descends  with  something  heavenly  fraught  f 

He  err'd  not ;  for  by  this  the  heavenly  buidt 
Down  fh>m  a  sky  of  jasper  lighted  no>% 
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In  Paradise,  and  on  a  hill  made  halt ;  210 

A  glorious  apparition,  had  not  doubt 

And  carnal  fear  that  day  dimmed  Adam's  eye. 

Not  that  more  glorious,  when  the  Angels  met 

Jacob  in  Mahanaim,  where  he  saw 

The  field  pavilion'd  with  his  guardians  bright :        216 

Nor  that,  which  on  the  flaming  mount  appeared 

In  Dothan,  covered  with  a  camp  of  fire, 

Against  the  Sjrrian  king,  who  to  surprise 

One  man,  assassin-like,  had  levied  war. 

War  unproclaim'd.    The  princely  Hierarch  220 

In  their  bright  stand  there  lefl  his  Powers,  to  seise 

Possession  of  the  garden  ;  he  alone. 

To  find  where  Adam  shelter'd,  took  his  way. 

Not  unperceived  of  Adam  :  who  to  Eve, 

While  the  great  visitant  approach'd,  thus  spake  :  225 

Eve,  now  expect  great  tidings,  which  perhaps 
Of  us  will  soon  determine,  or  impose 
New  laws  to  be  observed ;  for  I  descry, 
From  yonder  blazing  cloud  that  veils  the  hill. 
One  of  the  heavenly  host !  and,  by  his  gait,  230 

None  of  the  meanest ;  some  great  Potentate 
Or  of  the  Thrones  above  ;  such  majesty 
Invests  him  coming  !  yet  not  terrible. 
That  I  should  fear  ;  nor  sociably  mild. 
As  Raphael,  that  I  should  much  confide  ;  335 

But  solemn  and  sublime  ;  whom  not  to  offend, 
With  reverence  I  must  meet,  and  thou  retire. 

He  ended :  and  the  Archangel  soon  drew  nigh, 
Not  in  his  shape  celestial,  but  as  man 
Clad  to  meet  man  ;  over  his  lucid  arms  240^ 

A  military  vest  of  purple  flow'd. 
Livelier  than  Meliboean,  or  the  grain 
Of  Sarra,  worn  by  kings  and  heroes  old 
In  time  of  truce ;  Iris  had  dipp'd  the  woof; 
His  starry  helm  unbuckled  show'd  him  prime  24A 

In  manhood  where  youth  ended  ;  by  his  sid«, 
As  in  a  glistering  zodiac,  hung  the  sword, 
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Batan*!  dire  dread ;  and  in  his  hand  the  spear. 
Adam  bow'd  low ;  he,  kingly,  from  his  state 
Inclined  not,  but  his  coming  thus  declared  :  850 

Adam !  Heaven's  high  behest  no  preface  needi  • 
Sufficient  that  thy  prayers  are  heard  ;  and  Deaths 
Then  due  by  sentence  when  thou  didst  transgress, 
Defeated  of  his  seizure  many  days 
Given  thee  of  grace ;  wherein  thou  mayst  repent,  350 
And  one  bad  act  with  many  deeds  well  done 
Mayst  cover :  well  may  then  thy  Lord,  appeased, 
Redeem  thee  quite  from  Death's  rapacious  claim ; 
But  longer  in  this  Paradise  to  dwell 
Permits  not :  to  remove  thee  I  am  come,  2G0 

And  send  thee  from  the  garden  forth  to  till 
The  ground  whence  thou  wast  taken,  fitter  soil. 

He  added  not ;  for  Adam  at  the  news 
Heart-struck  with  chilling  gripe  of  sorrow  stood, 
That  all  his  senses  bound ;  Eve,  who  unseen  265 

Yet  all  had  hoard,  with  audible  lament 
Discover'd  soon  the  place  of  her  retire. 

O  unexpected  stroke,  worse  than  of  Death ! 
Must  I  thus  leave  thee,  Paradise  ?  thus  leave 
Thee,  native  soil !  these  happy  walks  and  shadet,  270 
Fit  haunt  of  Gods  ?  where  I  had  hope  to  spend. 
Quiet  though  sad,  the  respite  of  that  day 
That  must  be  mortal  to  us  both.     O  flowers, 
That  never  will  in  other  climate  grow. 
My  early  visitation,  and  my  last  87!i 

At  even,  which  1  bred  up  with  tender  hand 
From  the  first  opening  bud,  and  gave  ye  names ! 
Who  now  shall  rear  ye  to  the  sun,  or  rank 
Your  tribes,  and  water  from  the  ambrosial  fount  ? 
Thee  lastly,  nuptial  bower  !  by  me  adom'd  280 

With  what  to  sight  or  smell  was  sweet !  from  thee 
How  shall  I  part,  and  whither  wander  down 
Into  a  lower  world  ;  to  this  obscure 
And  wild  ?  how  shall  we  breathe  in  other  air 
Lets  pure,  accustom 'd  to  immortal  fruits  ?  265 
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Whom  thud  the  Angel  interrupted  mild : 
Lament  not,  Eve,  but  patiently  resign 
What  justly  thou  hast  lost,  nor  set  thy  heart, 
Thus  overfond,  on  that  which  is  not  thine : 
Thy  going  is  not  lonely ;  with  thee  goes  890 

Thy  husband ;  him  to  follow  thou  art  bound ; 
Where  he  abides,  think  there  thy  native  soil. 

Adam,  by  this  from  the  cold  sudden  damp 
Recovering,  and  his  scattered  spirits  retum'd, 
To  Michael  thus  his  humble  words  address'd  :         99S 

Celestial,  whether  among  the  Thrones,  or  named 
Of  them  the  highest ;  for  such  of  shape  may  seem 
Prince  above  princes  :  gently  hast  thou  told 
Thy  message,  which  might  else  in  telling  wound, 
And  in  performing  end  us ;  what  besides  300 

Of  sorrow,  and  dejection,  -and  despair, 
Our  frailty  can  sustain,  thy  tidings  bring, 
Departure  from  this  happy  place,  our  sweet 
Recess,  and  only  consolation  lefl 
Familial-  to  our  eyes  !  all  places  else  SOS 

Inhospitable  appear,  and  desolate ; 
Nor  knowing  us,  nor  known :  and,  if  by  prayer 
Incessant  I  could  hope  to  change  the  will 
Of  Him  who  all  things  can,  I  would  not  ceaee 
To  weary  him  with  my  assiduous  cries :  310 

But  prayer  against  his  absolute  decree 
No  more  avails  than  breath  agunst  the  wind, 
Blown  stifling  back  on  him  that  breathes  it  forth : 
Therefore  to  his  great  bidding  I  submit. 
This  most  afflicts  me,  that,  departing  hence,  815 

As  from  his  face  I  shall  be  hid,  deprived 
His  blessed  countenance  :  here  I  could  frequent 
With  worship  place  by  place  where  he  vouchsafed 
Presence  Divine ;  and  to  my  sons  relate. 
On  this  mount  he  appear'd ;  under  this  tree  380 

Stood  visible ;  among  these  pines  his  voice 
I  heard ;  here  with  him  at  this  fountain  tilk*d ' 
So  nany  grateful  altars  I  would  rear 
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Of  grassy  turf,  and  pile  up  every  stone 
Of  lustre  from  the  brook,  in  memory,  385 

Or  monument  to  ages  ,  and  thereon 
Offer  sweet-smelling  gums,  and  fruits,  and  flowert : 
In  yonder  nether  world  where  shall  I  seek 
His  bright  appearances,  or  footstep  trace  ? 
For  though  I  fled  him  angry,  yet,  recalled  330 

To  life  prolonged  and  promised  race,  I  now 
Gladly  behold  though  but  his  utmost  skirts 
Of  glory ;  and  far  off  his  steps  adore. 

To  whom  thus  Michael  with  regard  benign : 
Adam,  thou  know'st  Heaven  his,  and  all  the  Earth ; 
Not  this  rock  only ;  his  Omnipresence  fills  336 

Land,  sea,  and  air,  and  every  kind  that  lives, 
Fomented  by  his  virtual  power  and  warm'd : 
All  the  earth  he  gave  thee  to  possess  and  rule, 
No  despicable  gift ;  surmise  not  then  340 

His  presence  to  these  narrow  bounds  confined 
Of  Paradise,  or  Eden ,  this  had  been 
Perhaps  thy  capital  seat,  from  whence  had  spread 
All  generations;  and  had  hither  come 
From  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  to  celebrate  345 

And  reverence  thee,  their  great  progenitor. 
But  this  preeminence  thou  hast  lost,  brought  down 
To  dwell  on  even  ground  now  with  thy  sons: 
Yet  doubt  not  but  in  valley  and  on  plain 
God  is,  as  here  ,  and  will  be  found  alike  35C 

Present ;  and  of  his  presence  many  a  sign 
Still  following  thee,  still  compassing  thee  rouna 
With  goodness  and  paternal  love,  his  face 
Express,  and  of  his  steps  the  track  divine. 
Which  that  thou  mayst  believe,  and  be  confirmed    35S 
Ere  thou  from  hence  depart ;  know,  1  am  sent 
To  show  thee  what  shall  come  in  future  days 
To  thee  and  to  thy  offspring  ;  good  with  bad 
'  Expect  to  hear  ;  supernal  grace  contending 
With  sinfiilness  of  men ;  thereby  to  learn  369  • 

True  patience,  and  to  temper  joy  with  fear 
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And  pious  sorrow  ;  equally  inured 

By  moderation  either  state  to  bear, 

Prosperous  or  adverse  :  so  shalt  thou  lead 

Safest  thy  life,  and  best  prepared  endure  36^ 

Thy  mortal  passage  when  it  comes. — Ascend 

This  hill ;  let  Eve  (for  I  have  drenched  her  eyes) 

Here  sleep  below  ;  while  thou  to  foresight  wakest ; 

As  once  thou  slept 'st,  while  she  to  life  was  form'd. 

To  whom  thus  Adam  gratefully  replied  :  370 

Ascend  ;  I  follow  thee,  safe  Guide,  the  path 
Thou  lead'st  me ;  and  to  the  hand  of  Heaven  submit, 
However  chastening  ;  to  the  evil  turn 
My  obvious  breast ;  aiming  to  overcome 
By  suffering,  and  earn  rest  from  labour  won,  375 

If  80  1  may  attain. — So  both  ascend 
In  the  visions  of  God.     It  was  a  hill. 
Of  Paradise  the  highest ;  from  whoso  top 
The  hemisphere  of  earth,  in  clearest  ken, 
Stretch'd  out  to  the  amplest  reach  of  prospect  lay.  380 
Not  higher  that  hill,  nor  wider  looking  round, 
Whereon,  for  different  cause,  the  Tempter  set 
Our  second  Adam,  in  the  wilderness ; 
To  show  him  all  Earth's  kingdoms  and  their  glory. 
His  eye  might  there  command  wherever  stood        385 
City  of  old  or  modern  fame,  the  seat 
Of  mightiest  empire,  from  the  destined  wall 
Of  Cambalu,  seat  of  Cathaian  Can, 
And  Samarchand  by  Oxus,  Temir's  throne, 
To  Paquin  of  Sinesan  kings  ;  and  thence  390 

To  Agra  and  Labor  of  great  Mogul, 
Down  to  the  golden  Chersonese ;  or  where 
The  Persian  in  Ecbatan  sat,  or  since 
In  Hispahan  ;  or  where  the  Russian  Ksar 
In  Moscn;  oi  the  Sultan  in  Bizance,  89S 

Turchestan-bom ;  nor  could  his  eye  not  ken 
The  empire  of  Negus  to  his  utmost  pr;rt 
•Ercoco,  and  the  less  maritime  kings 
Mombaza,  and  Quiloa,  and  Melind, 
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And  Sofala,  thought  Ophir,  to  the  realm  400 

Of  Oon^o,  and  Angola  furthest  south ; 
Or  thence  from  Niger  flood  to  Atlas  mount 
The  kmgdoms  of  Alffiansor,  Fez  and  Sus, 
Morocco,  and  Algiers,  and  Tremisen  : 
On  Europe  thence,  and  where  Rome  was  to  wnj  405 
The  world :  in  spirit  perhaps  he  also  saw 
Rich  Mexico,  the  seat  of  Montezume, 
And  Cosco  in  Peru,  the  richer  seat 
Of  Atabalipa ;  and  yet  unspoil'd 
Guiana,  whose  great  city  Geryon's  sons  410 

Call  El  Dorado.    But  to  nobler  sights 
Michael  from  Adam's  eyes  the  film  removed, 
Which  that  false  fruit  that  promised  clearer  sight 
Had  bred ;  then  purged  with  euphrasy  and  rue 
The  visual  nerve,  for  he  had  much  to  see  ;  415 

And  from  the  well  of  life  three  drops  instill'd. 
So  deep  the  power  of  these  ingredients  pierced, 
Even  to  the  inmost  seat  of  mental  sight. 
That  Adam,  now  enforced  to  close  his  eyes. 
Sunk  down,  and  all  his  spirits  became  entranced ;  4M 
But  him  the  gentle  Angel  by  the  hand 
Soon  raised,  and  his  attention  thus  recall'd : 

Adam,  now  ope  thine  eyes ;  and  first  behold 
The  effects  which  thy  original  crime  hath  wrought 
In  some  to  spring  from  thee  ;  who  never  touched   425 
The  excepted  tree  ;  nor  with  the  snake  conspired ; 
Nor  sinned  thy  sin  ;  yet  from  that  sin  derive 
Corruption,  to  bring  forth  more  violent  deeds. 

His  eyes  he  opened,  and  beheld  a  field. 
Part  arable  and  tilth,  whereon  were  sheaves  430 

New  reap'd ;  the  other  part  sheep-walks  and  folds ; 
V  the  midst  an  altar  as  the  landmark  stood. 
Rustic,  of  grassy  sord  :  thither  anon 
A  sweaty  reaper  from  his  tillage  brought 
First  fruits,  the  green  ear,  and  the  yeUow  sheaf,     438 
Uncull'dy  as  came  to  hand  :  a  shepherd  next 
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More  meek,  came  with  the  firstlings  of  his  flock, 

Choicest  and  best :  then,  sacrificing,  laid 

The  inwards  and  theii'fat,  with  incense  8trow*d| 

On  the  clefl  wood,  and  all  due  rites  performed.       440 

His  ofiering  soon  propitious  fire  from  Heayen 

Consumed  with  nimble  glance  and  grateful  steam  ; 

The  other's  not,  for  his  was  not  sincere  ; 

Whereat  he  inly  raged,  and,  as  they  talk'd, 

Smote  him  into  the  midriff  with  a  stona  44i 

That  beat  out  life  ;  he  fell ;  and,  deadly  pale, 

Groan 'd  out  his  soul  with  gushing  blood  effused* 

Much  at  that  sight  was  Adam  in  his  heart 

Dismay'd,  and  thus  in  haste  to  the  Angel  cried : 

O  Teacher !  some  great  mischief  hath  befiUlen   450 
To  that  meek  man,  who  well  had  sacrificed ; 
Is  piety  thus  and  pure  devotion  paid  ? 

To  whom  Michael  thus,  he  also  moved,  replied : 
These  two  are  brethren,  Adam,  and  to  come 
Out  of  thy  loins ;  the  unjust  the  just  hath  slain,     455 
For  envy  that  his  brother's  ofiering  found 
From  Heaven  acceptance  ;  but  the  bloody  fact 
Will  be  avenged ;  and  the  other's  faith,  approved, 
Lose  no  reward ;  though  here  thou  see  him  die. 
Rolling  in  dust  and  gore.    To  which  our  sire :        400 

Alas !  both  for  the  deed  and  for  the  cause ; 
But  have  I  now  seen  Death  ?    Is  this  the  way 
I  must  return  to  native  dust  ?    O  sight 
Of  terror,  foul  and  ugly  to  behold, 
Horrid  to  think,  how  horrible  to  feel !  405 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  Death  thou  hast  setn 
In  his  first  shape  on  man ;  but  many  shapes 
Of  Death,  and  many  are  the  ways  that  lead 
To  liis  grim  cave,  all  dismal :  yet  to  sense 
More  terrible  at  the  entrance,  than  within,  411 

Some,  as  thou  saw'st,  by  violent  stroke  shall  die  ; 
By  fire,  flood,  famine,  by  intemperance  more 
In  meats  and  drinks,  which  on  the  earth  shall  bring 
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DifliMflM  dire,  of  which  a  monstrous  crew 
Before  thee  shall  appear ;  that  thou  may'st  know    475 
What  misery  the  inabstinence  of  Eye 
Shall  bring  on  Men.    Immediately  a  place 
Before  his  eyes  appeared,  sad,  noisome,  dark ; 
A  laxar-house  it  seem'd ;  wherein  were  laid 
Numbers  of  all  diseased ;  Idl  maladies  480 

Of  ghastly  spasm,  or  racking  torture,  qualme 
<>f  heartsick  agony,  all  feverous  kinds. 
Convulsions,  epilepsies,  fierce  catarrhs. 
Intestine  stone  and  ulcer,  colic-pangs, 
Dbmoniac  frenzy,  moping  melancholy,  485 

And  moon-struck  madness,  pining  atrophy, 
Marasmus,  and  wide-wasting  pestilence. 
Dropsies,  and  asthmas,  and  joint-racking  rheums. 
Diro  was  the  tossing,  deep  the  groans ;  Despair 
Tended  the  sick  busiest  from  couch  to  couch ;        490 
And  over  them  triumphant  Death  his  dart 
Shook,  but  delay'd  to  strike,  though  oh  invd^ed 
With  vows,  as  their  chief  good  and  final  hope. 
Sight  so  deform  what  heart  of  rock  could  long 
Dry  eyed  behold '  Adam  could  not,  but  wept,         495 
Though  not  of  woman  bom ;  compassion  queU*d 
His  best  of  man,  and  gave  him  up  to  tears 
A  space,  till  firmer  thoughts  restraint  excess ; 
And,  scarce  recovering  words,  his  plaint  renew*d 

O  miserable  mankind,  to  what  fall  600 

Degraded,  to  what  wretched  state  reserved ! 
Better  end  here  unborn.    Why  is  life  given 
To  be  thus  wrested  from  us  ?  rather,  why 
Obtruded  on  lis  thus  ?  who,  if  we  knew 
What  we  receive,  would  either  not  accept  505 

Life  offer'd,  or  soon  beg  to  lay  it  down ; 
Qlad  to  be  so  dismissed  in  peace.    Can  thus 
The  image  of  God  in  Man,  created  once 
So  goodly  and  erect,  though  faulty  since, 
To  such  unsightly  sufferings  be  debased  51i 

Under  inhuman  pains  ?  Why  should  not  Mao, 
23 
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Retaining  still  divine  similitude 

[li  part)  from  such  deformities  be  free, 

Andy  for  his  Maker's  image  sake,  exempt  ? 

Their  Maker's  imago,  answered  Michael,  then     515 
Forsook  them,  when  themselves  they  vilified 
To  serve  ungovem'd  Appetite  ;  and  took 
His  image  whom  thej  served,  a  brutish  vice, 
Inductive  mainly  to  the  sin  of  Eve. 
Therefore  so  abject  is  their  punishment,  590 

Disfiguring  not  God's  likeness,  but  their  own ; 
Or  if  hia  likeness,  by  themselves  defaced  ; 
While  they  pervert  pure  Nature's  healtliful  mlei 
To  loathsome  sickness ;  worthily  since  they 
God's  image  did  not  reverence  in  themselves.         595 

I  yield  it  just,  said  Adam,  and  submit. 
But  is  there  yet  no  other  way,  besides 
These  painful  passages,  how  we  may  come 
To  death,  and  mix  with  our  connatural  dust  ? 

There  is,  said  Michael,  if  thou  well  observe        530 
The  rule  of  J^ot  too  muck  ;  by  temperance  taught, 
In  what  thou  eat'st  and  drink'st ;  seeking  from  thence 
Due  nourishment,  not  gluttonous  delight. 
Till  many  years  over  thy  head  return ; 
So  mayst  thou  live  ;  till,  like  ripe  fruit,  thou  drop  535 
Into  thy  mother's  lap ;  or  be  with  ease 
Gather'd,  not  harslily  pluck'd  ;  for  death  mature : 
This  is  Old  Age  ;  but  then  thou  must  outlive  [change 
Thy  youth,  thy  strength,  thy  beauty;   which  will 
To  wither'd,  weak,  and  gray ;  thy  senses  then,       54U 
Obtuse,  all  taste  of  pleasure  must  forego. 
To  what  thou  hast ;  and,  for  the  air  of  youth, 
Hopeful  and  cheerful,  in  thy  blood  will  reign 
A  melancholy  damp  of  cold  and  dry 
To  weigh  thy  spirits  down,  and  last  consume  545 

The  balm  of  life.    To  whom  our  ancestor : 

Hencefoith  I  fly  not  death,  nor  would  prolong 
Life  much ;  bent  rather,  how  I  may  be  quit, 
Fairest  and  easiest,  of  this  cumbrous  charge ; 
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Which  I  most  keep  till  my  appointed  day  560 

Of  rendering  np,  and  patiently  attend 
My  dissolution.    Michael  replied  : 

Nor  love  thy  life,  nor  hate ;  but  what  thou  lirest 
Live  well ;  how  long,  or  short,  permit  to  Heaven : 
And  now  prepare  thee  for  another  sight.  555 

He  look'd,  and  saw  a  spacious  plain,  whereon 
Were  tents  of  various  hue  ;  by  some  were  herds 
Of  cattle  grazing ;  others,  whence  the  sound 
Of  instruments,  that  made  melodious  chime, 
Was  heard,  of  harp  and  organ  ',  and,  who  moved   560 
Their  stops  and  chords,  was  seen ;  his  volant  touchy 
Instinct  through  all  proportions,  low  and  high, 
Fled  and  pursued  transverse  the  resonant  fugn«. 
In  other  part  stood  one  who,  at  the  forge 
Labouring,  two  massy  clods  of  iron  and  brass         565 
Had  melted  (whether  found  where  casual  fire 
Had  wasted  woods  on  mountain  cr  in  vale, 
Down  to  the  veins  of  earth  ;  thence  gliding  hot 
To  some  cave's  mouth  ;  or  whether  wash'd  by  stream 
From  underground ;)  the  liquid  ore  ho  drain'd         570 
Into  fit  moulds  prepared ;  from  which  he  form'd 
First  his  own  tools ;  then,  what  might  else  be  wrought 
Fusil  or  graven  in  metal.    After  these, 
But  on  the  hither  side,  a  different  sort  [seat 

From  the  high  neighbouring  hills,  which  was  their 
Down  to  the  plain  descended  ;  by  their  guise  576 

Just  men  they  seem'd,  and  all  their  study  bent 
To  worship  God  aright,  and  know  his  works 
Not  hid ;  nor  those  things  last,  which  might  preserve 
Freedom  and  peace  to  Men  ;  they  on  tho  plain       5S0 
Long  had  not  walk'd,  when  from  the  tents,  behold ! 
A  bevy  of  fair  women,  richly  gay, 
In  gems  and  wanton  dress ;  to  tho  harp  they  song 
SoA  amorous  ditties,  and  in  dance  came  on : 
The  men,  though  grave,  eyed  them  ;  and  let  their  eyet 
Rove  without  rein  ;  till,  in  the  amorous  net  580 

Fapt  caught,  they  liked  *  and  each  his  liking  choM ; 
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And  now  of  love  they  treat,  till  the  eyening  ittry 

Loye's  harbinger,  appeared ;  then,  all  in  heat 

They  light  the  nuptial  torch,  and  bid  invoke  690 

Hymen,  then  first  to  marriage  rites  invoked . 

With  feast  and  music  all  the  tents  resound. 

Such  happy  interview,  and  fair  event 

Of  love  and  youth  not  lost,  songs,  garlands,  floweiiy 

And  charming  sympnonies,  attach'd  the  heart        595 

Of  Adam,  soon  inclined  to  admit  delight, 

The  bent  of  nature  ',  which  he  thus  expressed : 

True  opener  of  mine  eyes,  prime  Angel  bless'd ; 
Much  better  seems  this  vision,  and  more  hope 
Of  peaceful  days  portends,  than  those  two  pass'd ;  600 
Those  were  of  hate  and  death,  or  pain  much  wone ; 
Here  Nature  seems  fulfill'd  in  all  her  ends. 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  Judge  not  what  is  best 
fiy  pleasure,  though  to  nature  seeming  meet ; 
Created,  as  thou  art,  to  nobler  end  605 

Holy  and  pure,  conformity  divine. 
Those  tents  thou  saw'st  so  pleasant  were  the  tents 
Of  wickedness,  wherein  shall  dwell  his  race 
Who  slew  his  brother ;  studious  they  appear 
Of  arts  that  polish  life,  inventors  rare;  610 

Unmindful  of  their  Maker,  though  his  Spirit 
Taught  them ;  but  they  his  gifts  acknowledged  none. 
Yet  they  a  beauteous  offspring  shall  beget ; 
For  that  fair  female  troop  thou  saw'st,  that  seem*d 
Of  Goddesses  so  blithe,  so  smooth,  so  gay,  615 

Yet  empty  of  all  good  wherein  consists 
Woman's  domestic  honour  and  chief  praise ', 
Rred  only  and  completed  to  the  taste 
Of  lustful  appetence,  to  sing,  to  dance. 
To  dresS;  and  troll  the  tongue,  and  roll  the  eye :     699 
To  these  that  sober  race  ef  men,  whose  lives 
Religious  titled  them  the  sons  of  God, 
Sliall  yield  up  'all  their  virtue,  all  their  fame 
liniobly,  to  the  trains  and  to  the  smiles 
Of  tli«se  fair  atheists  ;  and  now  swim  in  joy,  631 
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Erelong  to  iwim  at  large  ;  and  laugh  for  whidi 
The  world  erelong  a  world  of  team  most  weep. 

To  whom  thus  Adam,  of  short  joy  bereft : 
O  pity  bnd  shame,  that  thej,  who  to  live  well 
Enter'd  so  fair,  should  turn  aside  to  tread  630 

Paths  indirect,  or  in  the  mid  way  faint ! 
But  still  I  see. the  tenor  of  Man's  woe 
Holds  on  the  same,  from  Woman  to  begin 

From  Man's  effeminate  slackness  it  begins, 
Said  the  Angel,  who  should  better  hold  his  place    635 
By  wisdom,  and  superior  gifts  received. 
But  now  prepare  thee  for  another  scene. 

He  look'd,  and  saw  wide  territory  spread 
Before  him,  towns,  and  rural  works  between , 
Cities  of  Men  with  lofty  gates  and  towers,  640 

Coneourse  in  arms,  fierce  faces  threatening  war, 
Giants  of  mighty  bone  and  bold  emprise  ; 
Part  wield  their  arms,  part  curb  the  foaming  steed, 
Single  or  in  array  of  battle  ranged 
Both  horse  and  foot,  nor  idly  mustering  stood ;        645 
One  way  a  band  select  from  forage  drives 
A  herd  of  beeves,  fair  oxen  and  fair  kine. 
From  a  fat  meadow  ground  ;  or  fleecy  flock. 
Ewes  and  their  bleating  lambs  over  the  plain, 
Their  booty  ;  scarce  vnth  life  the  shepherds  fly,     660 
But  call  in  aid,  which  makes  a  bloody  fray ; 
With  cruel  tournament  the  squadrons  join ; 
Where  cattle  pastured  late,  now  scatter'd  lies 
With  carcasses  and  arms  the  ensanguined  field, 
Deserted :  Others  to  a  city  strong  665 

Lay  siege,  encamped  ;  by  battery,  scale,  and  miney 
Assaulting  :  others  firom  the  wall  defend 
With  dart  and  javelin,  stones,  and  sulphurous  fire ; 
On  each  hand  slaughter  and  gigantic  deeds- 
In  other  part  the  sceptred  heralds  call  661 

To  council,  in  the  city-gates ;  anon 
Gray-headed  men  and  grave,  with  warriors  mil'd 
Assemble,  and  harangues  are  ho&rd  :  but  800% 
23- 
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In  factiooe  oppointion ;  till  at  last. 

Of  middle  age  one  naing,  eminent  665 

In  wise  doport,  i^ake  much  of  right  and  wrong » 

Of  justice,  of  religion,  truth,  and  peace, 

And  judgment  from  above  :  him  old  and  yoimg 

Exploded,  and  had  seized  with  violent  haade, 

Had  not  a  cloud  descending  snatch'd  him  theaoe    670 

Unseen  amid  the  throng ;  so  vidence 

Proceeded,  and  oppression,  and  sword-law, 

Through  all  the  plain,  and  refuge  none  wan  foxad 

Adam  was  all  in  tears,  and  to  his  guide 

Lamenting  tum'd  full  sad :  O !  what  are  these,      675 

Death's  ministers,  not  men  ?  who  thus  deal  death 

Inhumanly  to  men,  and  multiply 

Ten  thousandfold  the  sin  of  him  who  slew 

His  brother ',  for  of  whom  such  massacre 

Make  they,  but  of  their  brethren  ;  men  of  men  ?    680 

But  who  was  that  just  man,  whom  had  not  Heaven 

Rescued,  had  in  his  righteousness  been  lost  ? 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  These  are  the  product 
Of  those  ill  mated  marriages  thou  saw'st ;         [selves 
Where  good  with  bad  were  matched,  who  of  them- 
Abhor  to  join  ;  and,  by  imprudence  mix'd,  686 

Produce  prodigious  births  of  body  or  n^ind. 
Such  were  these  giants,  men  of  high  renown ; 
For  in  those  days  might  only  shall  be  admired, 
And  valour  and  heroic  virtue  call'd ;  690 

To  overcome  in  battle,  and  subdue 
Nations,  and  bring  home  spoils  with  infinite 
Man-slaughter,  shall  be  hold  the  highest  pitch 
Of  human  glory ;  and  for  glory  done 
Of  triumph,  to  be  styled  great  conquerors,  685 

Patrons  of  mankind,  Gods,  and  sons  of  Gods  ; 
Destroyers  rightlier  call'd,  and  plagues  of  men. 
Thus  fame  shall  be  achieved,  renown  on  Earth ; 
And  what  most  merits  fame,  in  silence  hid. 
But  he,  the  seventh  from  thee,  whom  thou  b^lieldst 
The  only  righteous  in  a  world  perverse,  TTO 
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And  tkere&re  hated,  therefore  so  beeet 
With  foes,  for  dmrinf  nngle  to  be  jnct, 
And  atter  odioue  truth,  that  God  would  come 
To  judge  them  with  hb  Saints ;  him  the  Most  High 
Wrapped  in  a  bahny  cloud  with  winged  steeds        706 
Did,  as  thou  saw*st,  receiye,  to  walk  with  God 
High  in  salvation  and  the  climes  of  bliss, 
Exempt  from  death  *,  to  show  thee  what  reward 
Awaits  the  good ;  the  rest  what  punishment ;         710 
Which  now  direct  thine  eyes  and  soon  behold. 
He  look'd,  and  saw  the  face  of  things  quite  changedj 
The  brazen  throat  of  war  had  ceased  to  roar ', 
All  now  was  turn'd  to  jollity  and  game, 
To  luxury  and  riol,  feast  and  dance  ;  715 

Marrying  or  prostituting,  as  befel. 
Rape  or  adultery,  where  passing  fair 
Allured  them ;  thence  from  cups  to  civil  broils. 
At  length  a  reverend  sire  among  them  came. 
And  of  their  doings  great  dislike  declared,  790 

And  testified  against  their  ways  ;  he  oft 
Frequented  their  assemblies,  whereso  met. 
Triumphs  or  festivals ;  and  to  them  preach'd 
Conversion  and  repentance,  as  to  souls 
In  prison,  under  judgments  imminent :  725 

But  all  in  vain :  which  when  he  saw,  he  ceased 
Contending,  and  removed  his  tents  far  off; 
Then,  from  the  mountain  hewing  timber  tall, 
Began  to  build  a  vessel  of  huge  bulk ; 
Measured  by  cubit,  length,  and  breadth,  and  height , 
Smear'd  round  with  pitch ;  and  in  the  side  a  door  731 
Contrived  ;  and  of  provisions  laid  in  large. 
For  man  and  beast :  when  lo,  a  wonder  strange ! 
Of  every  beast,  and  bird,  and  insect  small 
Came  sevens,  and  pairs :  and  enter'd  in  as  taught  735 
Their  order :  last  tha  sire  and  his  three  sons. 
With  their  four  wives ;  and  God  made  fast  the  door. 
Meanwhile  the  south-wind  rose,  and,  with  black  wings 
^Vide-hovering,  all  the  clouds  together  drove 
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From  under  Heayen  ;  the  hills  to  their  sapplj.       740 

Vapour,  and  exhalation  dusk  and  moist, 

Sent  up  amain ;  and  now  the  thickened  sky 

Like  a  dark  ceiling  stood  ;  down  rush'd  the  rain 

Impetuous ;  and  continued,  till  the  earth 

No  more  was  se'^n ;  the  floating  vessel  swum  745 

Uplifted,  and  secure  with  beaked  prow 

Rode  tilting  o'er  the  waves ;  all  dwellings  else 

Flood  overwhelmed,  and  them  with  all  their  poii^» 

Deep  under  water  roll'd ;  sea  cover'd  sea, 

Sea  without  shore ;  and  in  their  palaces,  750 

Where  luxury  late  reign'd,  sea-monsters  whelp'd 

And  stabled ;  of  mankind,  so  mmierous  late, 

All  left  in  one  small  bottom  swum  embark'd. 

How  didst  thou  grieve  then,  Adam,  to  behold 

The  end  of  all  thy  offspring,  end  so  sad,  755 

Depopulation  !  Thee  another  flood. 

Of  tears  and  sorrow  a  flood,  thee  also  drown'd. 

And  sunk  thee  as  thy  sons ;  till,  gently  rear'd 

By  the  Angel,  on  thy  feet  thou  stood'st  at  last, 

Though  comfortless ;  as  when  a  father  mourns       760 

His  children,  all  in  view  destroyed  at  once  ; 

And  scarce  to  the  Angel  utter'dst  thus  thy  plaint  * 

O  visions  ill  foreseen !  Better  had  I 
Lived  ignorant  of  future  !  so  had  borne 
My  part  of  evil  only,  each  day's  lot  765 

Enough  to  bear ;  those  now,  that  were  dispensed 
The  burden  of  many  ages,  on  me  light 
At  once,  by  my  foreknowledge  gaining  birth 
Abortive,  to  torment  me  ere  their  being. 
With  thought  that  they  must  be.    Let  no  man  seek 
Henceforth  to  be  foretold  what  shall  befal  774 

Him  or  his  children ;  evil  he  may  be  sure. 
Which  neither  his  foreknowing  can  prevent ; 
And  he  tno  future  evil  shaU  no  less 
In  apprehension  than  in  substance  feel,  775 

Grievous  to  bear :  but  that  care  now  is  pass'd, 
Man  is  not  whom  to  warn ;  those  few  escaped 
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Famine  and  anguish  will  at  last  consume , 
Wandering  that  watery  desert :  1  had  hope, 
When  violence  was  ceased,  and  war  on  earth,         780 
AU  would  have  then  gone  well;  peace  would  have 

crown'd 
With  length  of  happy  days  the  race  of  man ; 
But  I  was  far  deceived  ;  for  now  I  see 
Peace  to  corrupt  no  less  than  war  to  waste. 
How  comes  it  thus  ?  unfold,  celestial  Guide,  785 

And  whether  here  the  race  of  Man  will  end. 
To  whom  thus  Michael :   Those,  whom  last  thoo 

saw'st 
In  triumph  and  luxurious  wealth,  are  they 
First  seen  in  acts  of  prowess  eminent 
And  great  exploits,  but  of  true  virtue  void ',  790 

Who,  having  spilt  much  blood,  and  done  much  waste, 
Subduing  nations,  and  achieved  thereby 
Fame  in  the  world,  high  titles,  and  rich  prey ; 
Shall  change  their  course  to  pleasure,  ease,  and  sloth, 
Surfeit,  and  lust ;  till  wantonness  and  pride  796 

Raise  out  of  friendship  hostile  deeds  in  peace. 
The  ocmquer'd  also,  and  enslaved  by  war. 
Shall,  with  their  freedom  lost,  all  virtue  lose 
And  fear  of  God  ;  from  whom  their  piety  feign'd 
in  sharp  contest  of  battle  foimd  no  aid  800 

Against  invaders  ;  therefore,  cool'd  in  zeal, 
Thenceforth  shall  practise  how  to  live  secure, 
Worldly  or  dissolute,  on  what  their  lords 
Shall  leave  them  to  enjoy  ;  for  the  earth  shall  bear 
More  than  enough,  that  temperance  may  be  tried :  605 
So  all  shall  turn  degenerate,  all  depraved ; 
Justice  and  temperance,  truth  and  faith,  forgot ; 
One  man  except,  the  only  son  of  light 
In  a  dark  age,  against  example  good, 
Against  allurement,  custom,  and  a  worla  610 

Offended  :  fearless  of  reproach  and  scorn 
Or  violence,  he  of  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  them  admonish ',  and  before  them  set 
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The  paths  of  righteouBness,  how  much  more  nfe 

And  full  of  peace ;  denouncing^  wrath  to  come        816 

On  their  impenitence ;  and  shall  return 

Of  them  derided,  but  of  God  observed 

The  one  just  man  aliye ;  by  Ms  command 

Shall  build  a  wondrous  ark,  as  thou  beheldst, 

To  save  himself  and  household  from  amidst  890 

A  world  devote  to  universal  wrack. 

No  sooner  he,  with  them  of  man  and  beast 

Select  for  life,  shall  in  the  ark  be  lodged, 

And  sheltered  round,  but  all  the  cataracts 

Of  Heaven  set  open  on  the  Earth  shall  pour  825 

Rain,  day  and  night ;  all  fountains  of  the  deep, 

Broke  up,  shall  heave  the  ocean  to  usurp 

Beyond  all  bounds ;  till  inundation  rise 

Above  the  highest  hiUs :  then  shall  this  mount 

Of  Paradise  by  might  of  waves  be  moved  830 

Out  of  his  place,  push'd  by  the  homed  flood, 

With  ail  his  verdure  spoil'd,  and  trees  adrift, 

Down  the  great  river  to  the  opening  gulf. 

And  there  take  root  an  island  salt  and  bare, 

The  haunt  of  seals,  and  ores,  and  seamews*  eliBf :  83S 

To  teach  thee  that  God  Attributes  to  place 

No  sanctity,  if  none  be  thither  brought 

By  men  who  there  frequent  or  therein  dwell. 

A.nd  now,  what  further  should  ensue,  behold. 

He  look'd,  and  saw  the  ark  hull  on  the  flood,       840 
Which  now  abated  ;  for  the  clouds  were  fled. 
Driven  by  a  keen  north  wind,  that,  blowing  dry, 
Wrinkled  the  face  of  deluge,  as  decay*d  ; 
And  the  clear  sun  on  his  wide  watery  glass 
Gazed  hot,  and  of  the  fresh  wave  largely  drew,      845 
As  after  thirst ;  which  made  their  flowing  shrink 
From  standing  lake  to  tripping  ebb,  that  stole 
With  sof\  foot  towards  the  deep ;  who  now  had  stopp'd 
His  sluices,  as  the  Heaven  his  windows  shut. 
The  ark  no  more  now  floats,  but  seems  on  ground,  660 
Fast  on  the  top  of  some  high  momitain  fix*d. 
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And  now  the  tops  of  hilk,  as  rocks,  appear , 
With  clamour  thence  the  rapid  currents  drire, 
Towards  the  retreating  sea,  their  furious  tide 
Forthwith  from  out  the  ark  a  raven  flies,  866 

And  after  him,  the  surer  messenger, 
A  dove  sent  forth  once  and  again  to  spy 
Green  tree  or  ground,  whereon  his  foot  may  light : 
The  second  time  returning,  in  his  bill 
An  olive-leaf  he  brings,  pacific  sign :  8G0 

Anon  dry  ground  appears,  and  from  his  ark 
The  ancient  sire  descends,  with  all  his  train : 
Then  with  uplifted  hands,  and  eyes  devout. 
Grateful  to  Heaven,  over  his  head  beholds 
A  dewy  cloud,  and  in  the  cloud  a  bow  866 

Conspicuous  with  three  listed  colours  gay, 
Betokening  peace  from  God,  and  covenant  new. 
Whereat  the  heart  of  Adam,  erst  so  sad, 
Greatly  rejoiced ;  and  thus  his  joy  broke  forth : 

O  thou,  who  future  things  canst  represent  870 

As  present,  heavenly  Instructor !  I  revive 
At  this  last  sight ;  assured  that  Man  shall  live, 
With  all  the  creatures,  and  their  seed  preserve. 
Far  less  I  now  lament  for  one  whole  world 
Of  wicked  sons  destroyed,  than  I  rejoice  876 

For  one  man  found  so  perfect  and  so  just 
That  God  vouchsafes  to  raise  another  world 
From  him,  and  all  his  anger  to  forget. 
But  say,  what  mean  those  coloured  streaks  in  Heaven 
Distended,  as  the  brow  of  God  appeased  ?  880 

Or  serve  they,  as  a  flowery  verge,  to  bind 
The  fluid  skirts  of  that  same  watery  cloud, 
Lest  it  again  dissolve,  and  shower  the  earth ' 

To  whom  the  Archangel :  Dexterously  thou  aim'st ; 
So  willingly  doth  God  remit  his  ire,  889 

Though  late  repenting  him  of  Man  depraved ; 
Grieved  at  Ms  heart,  when  looking  down  he  saw 
The  whole  earth  fiird  with  violence,  and  all  fleth 
Cormpting  each  their  way  ;  yet,  those  removed. 
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Such  grac«  idudl  one  just  man  find  in  hif  light,      80d 
That  he  reientt^  not  to  blot  out  mtnkind ; 
And  makes  a  corenant  never  to  destroy 
The  earth  again  by  flood ;  nor  let  the  sea 
Surpass  his  bounds ;  nor  rain  to  drown  the  worM, 
With  man  therein  or  beast ;  bat,  when  he  biingt  895 
Over  the  eaiUi  a  cloudy  will  therein  set 
His  triple-colour'd  bow,  whereon  to  lode, 
And  call  to  mind  his  covenant :  day  and  night, 
Seed-time  and  harvest,  heat  and  hoary  frost,  8d0 

Shall  hold  their  course ;  till  fire  purge  all  things  neWf 
Both  Heaven  and  Earth,  wherein  the  )Qst  AaH  dweQ. 
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BOOK  xn. 

file  Angel  Mkhmel  eonthiaeSf  from  the  Flood,  to  relate  wnatahel 
tuceeed;  then,  in  the  mention  of  Abraham,  comee  bv  degreee  to 
explain  who  that  Seed  of  the  Woman  ■hall  be.  Mrhich  waa  pro- 
mised Adam  and  Eve  in  the  Fall;  his  incarnation.  death,resur- 
rection,  and  ascension  ;  the  state  of  the  church  till  his  second 
coming.  Adam,  greatly  satisfied  and  recomforted  by  these  rela- 
tions and  promises,  descends  the  hill  with  Michael ;  wakens  Eve, 
who  all  this  while  had  slept,  but  with  gentle  dreams  eomposen 
to  quietness  of  mind  and  submission.  Michael  in  either  hand 
leads  them  out  of  Paradise,  the  fier^  sword  wavins  behind  them, 
and  the  Cherubim  taking  their  stations  to  guard  tm  place. 

As  one  who  in  his  journey  bates  at  noon^ 

Though  bent  on  speed  ;  so  here  the  Archangel  pansed 

Betwixt  the  world  destroyed  and  world  restored. 

If  Adam  aught  perhaps  might  interpose  ; 

Then,  with  transition  sweet,  new  speech  resumea :     5 

Thus  thou  hast  seen  one  world  begin  and  end ; 
And  Man,  as  from  a  second  stock,  proceed. 
Much  thou  hast  yet  to  see ;  but  1  perceive 
Thy  mortal  sight  to  fail ;  objects  divine 
Must  needs  impair  and  weary  human  sense  :  10 

Henceforth  what  is  to  come  I  will  relate  ; 
Thou  therefore  give  due  audience,  and  attend. 

This  second  source  of  Men,  while  yet  but  few. 
And  while  the  dread  of  judgment  past  remains 
Fresh  in  their  minds,  fearing  the  Deity,  15 

With  some  regard  to  what  is  just  and  right 
Shall  lead  their  lives,  and  multiply  apace ; 
Labouring  the  soil,  and  reaping  plenteous  crop, 
Ck>m,  wine,  and  oil ;  askl,  from  the  herd  or  flock, 
Oft  sacrificing  bullock^  lamb,  or  kid,  20 

24 
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With  large  wine-offerings  pour'd,  and  lacred  feait. 
Shall  spend  their  days  in  joy  unblanied ;  and  dwell 
Long  time  in  peace,  by  families  and  tribes 

.  Under  paternal  rule  :  till  one  shall  rise 
Of  proud  ambitious  heart ;  who,  not  content  85 

With  fair  equality,  fraternal  state. 
Will  arrogate  dominion  undeserved 
Over  his  brethren,  and  quite  disposMM 
(2)oncord  and  law  of  nature  from  the  earth ; 
Hunting  (and  men  not  beasts  shall  be  his  game)       80 
With  war  and  hostile  snore  such  as  refuse 
Subjection  to  his  empire  tyrannous 
A  mighty  hunter  thence  he  shall  be  styled 
Before  the  Lord  ;  as  in  despite  of  Heaven, 
Or  from  Heaven  claiming  second  sovereignty ;         86 
And  from  rebellion  shall  derive  his  name, 
Though  of  rebellion  others  he  accuse. 
He  with  a  crew,  whom  like  ambition  joins 
With  him  or  under  him  to  tyrannize, 
Marching  from  Eden  towards  the  west,  shall  find     40 
The  plain,  wherein  a  black  bituminous  gurge 
Boils  out  from  under  ground,  the  mouth  of  Hell 
Of  brick,  and  of  that  stuff,  they  cast  to  build 
A  city  and  tower,  whose  top  may  reach  to  Hearen  i 
And  get  themselves  a  name  ;  lest,  far  dispersed        4S 
In  foreign  lands,  their  memory  be  lost ; 
Regardless  whether  good  or  evil  fame. 
But  God,  who  oft  descends  to  visit  men 
Unseen,  and  through  their  habitations  walks 
To  mark  their  doings,  them  beholding  soon,  60 

Comes  down  to  see  their  city,  ere  the  tower 

~  Obstruct  Heaven-towers ;  and  in  derision  sets 
Upon  their  tongues  a  various  spirit,  to  rase 
Quite  out  their  native  language  ;  and,  insteady 
To  sow  a  jangling  noise  of  words  unknown :  61 

Forthwith  a  hideous  gabble  rises  loud, 
Among  the  builders  ;  each  to  other  calls 
Not  understood,  till  hoarse,  and  all  in  ra^ei  • 
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As  mock'd  they  storm :  great  laughter  was  in  Heayen, 
And  looking  down,  to  see  tlie  hubbub  strange,  GO 

And  hear  the  dm  :  thus  was  the  building  left 
Ridiculous,  and  the  work  Confusion  named. 

Whereto  thus  Adam,  fatherly  displeased : 
O  execrable  son  !  so  to  aspire 

Above  his  brethren ;  to  himself  assuming  66 

Authority  usurped,  from  God  not  given  • 
lie  gave  iis  only  over  beast,  fish,  fowl, 
Dominion  absolute  ;  that  right  we  hold  V 

l^y  his  donation ;  but  man  over  men 
He  made  not  lord  )  such  title  to  himself  70 

Reserving,  human  lefl  from  human  free. 
But  this  usurper  his  encroachment  proud 
Stays  not  on  Man ;  to  God  liis  tower  intends 
Siege  and  defiance :  wretched  man !  what  food 
Will  he  convey  up  thither,  to  sustain  76 

Himself  and  his  rash  army ;  where  thin  air 
Above  the  clouds  will  pine  his  entrails  gross, 
And  famish  him  of  breath,  if  not  of  bread  ? 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  Justly  thou  abhorr*it 
That  son,  who  on  the  quiet  state  of  men  80 

Such  trouble  brought,  affecting  to  coubdue 
Rational  liberty ;  yet  know  withal, 
Since  thy  original  lapse,  true  liberty 
Is  lost,  which  always  with  right  reason  dwells 
Twinned,  and  from  her  hath  no  dividual  being  86 

Reason  in  man  obscured  or  not  obey'd, 
Immediately  inordinate  desires 
And  upstart  passions  catch  the  government 
From  reason  ',  and  to  servitude  reduce 
Man,  till  then  free.    Therefore,  since  he  permits     90  . 
Within  himself  unwbrthy  powers  to  reign 
Over  free  reason,  God,  in  judgment  just, 
Subjects  him  from  without  to  violent  lords , 
Who  oft  as  undeservedly  enthral 
Hie  outward  freedom :  tyranny  must  be  ,  06 

1*hough  to  the  tyrant  thereby  no  excuse. 
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Tet  sometimes  nations  will  decline  so  low 

From  virtue,  which  is  reason,  that  no  wrong, 

But  justice  and  some  fatal  curse  annexed. 

Deprives  them  of  their  outward  Uberty ;  100 

Their  inward  lost :  witness  the  irreverent  son 

Of  him  who  built  the  ark  -,  who,  for  the  shame 

Done  to  his  father,  heard  this  heavy  curse,  ^ 

Servant  of  servumiSf  on  his  vicious  race. 

Thus  will  this  latter,  as  the  former  world,  105 

Still  tend  from  bad  to  worse  ;  till  God  at  last. 

Wearied  with  their  iniquities,  withdraw 

His  presence  from  among  them,  and  avert 

His  holy  eyes ;  resolving  from  thenceforth 

To  leave  them  to  their  own  polluted  ways ;  110 

And  one  peculiar  nation  to  select 

From  all  the  rest,  of  whom  to  be  invoked, 

A  nation  from  one  faithful  man  to  spring  : 

Hiin  on  this  side  Euphrates  yet  residing, 

Bred  up  in  idol-worship  :  O,  that  men  115 

(Canst  thou  believe  ?)  should  be  so  stupid  grown, 

While  yet  the  patriarch  lived  who  scaped  the  flood, 

As  to  forsake  the  living  God,  and  fall 

To  worship  their  own  work  in  wood  and  stone 

For  Gods  !  Yet  him  God  the  Most  High  vouchiafes 

To  call  by  vision,  from  his  father's  house,  121 

His  kindred,  and  false  Gods,  into  a  land 

Which  he  will  show  him ;  and  from  him  will  raise 

A  mighty  nation ;  and  upon  him  shower 

His  benediction  so  that  in  his  seed  125 

All  nations  sliall  be  blessed  :  he  straight  obeys ; 

Not  knowing  to  what  land,  yet  firm  believes  * 

I  see  him,  but  thou  canst  not,  with  what  faitli 

He  leaves  his  Gods,  his  friends,  and  native  soil, 

Ur  of  Chaldea,  passing  now  the  ford  190 

To  Haran  ;  afler  him  a  cumbrous  train 

Of  herds  and  flocks,  and  numerous  servitude ; 

Not  wandering  poor,  but  trusting  all  his  wealth 

With  God,  who  call'd  him,  in  a  land  unknown. 
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Canaan  he  now  attains ;  I  see  his  tents  135 

Pitch'd  about  Sechcm,  and  the  neighbouring  plain 
Of  Moreh ;  there  by  promise  he  receives 
Gift  to  his  progeny  of  all  that  land, 
From  Hamath  northward  to  the  Desert  south 
(Things  by  their  names  1  call,  thou  yet  unnamed ;) 
From  Hermon  east  to  the  great  western  Sea ;         141 
Mount  Hermon,  yonder  sea ;  each  place  behold 
In  prospect,  as  I  point  them  ;  on  the  shore 
Mount  Carmel ;  here,  the  double-founted  stream^ 
Jordan,  true  limit  eastward  ;  but  his  sons  145 

Shall  dwell  to  Senir,  that  long  ridge  of  hills. 
This  poiider,  that  all  nations  of  the  earth 
Shall  in  his  seed  be  blessed  :  by  that  seed 
Is  meant  thy  great  Deliverer,  who  shall  bruise 
The  Serpent's  head;  whereof  to  thee  anon  150 

Plainlier  shall  be  reveal'd.    This  patriarch  bles«(*d. 
Whom  faithful  Abraham  due  time  shall  call, 
A  son,  and  of  his  son  a  grandchild,  leaves ', 
Like  him  in  faith,  in  wisdom,  and  renown : 
The  grandchild,  with  twelve  sons  increased,  departs 
From  Canaan,  to  a  land  hereafter  call'd  156 

Egypt,  divided  by  the  river  Nile  ; 
See  where  it  flows,  disgorging  at  seven  mouthi 
Into  the  sea :  to  sojourn  in  that  land 
He  comes,  invited  by  a  younger  son  16b 

In  time  of  dearth ;  a  son,  whose  worthy  deeds 
Raise  him  to  be  the  second  in  that  realm 
Of  Pharaoh :  there  he  dies,  and  leaves  his  race 
Growing  into  a  nation,  and  now  grown 
Suspected  to  a  sequent  king,  who  seeks  ]€& 

To  stop  their  overgrowth,  as  inmate  guests 
Too  numerous  ;  whence  of  guests  he  makes  them  slavee 
Inhospitably,  and  kills  their  infant  males  : 
Pill  by  two  brethren  ('these  two  brethren  call'd 
Moses  and  Aaron)  sent  from  God  to  claim  170 

His  people  from  enthralment,  they  return. 
With  jrlory  and  spoil,  back  to  their  promised  land. 
34  ♦ 
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But  Hirst,  the  lawless  tyrant,  who  denies 

To  luiow  their  God,  or  message  to  regard. 

Must  be  compell'd  by  signs  and  judgments  dire ;    175 

To  blood  ushed  the  rivers  must  be  tum*d  ; 

Frogs,  lice,  and  flies  must  all  his  palace  fill 

With  loathed  intrusion,  and  fill  all  the  land ; 

His  cattle  must  of  rot  and  murrain  die  , 

Botches  and  blains  must  all  his  flesh  emboss,  189 

And  all  his  pe<^le  ;  thunder  mix'd  with  hail, 

Hail  mix'd  with  fire,  must  rend  the  Egyptian  wkj, 

And  wheel  on  the  earth,  devouring  where  it  rolls ; 

What  it  devours  not,  herb,  or  fruit,  or  grain, 

A  darksome  cloud  of  locusts  swarming  down  I6ft 

Must  eat,  and  on  the  ground  leave  nothing  green} 

Darkness  must  overshadow  a]  1  his  bounds. 

Palpable  darkness,  and  blot  out  three  days ; 

Last,  with  one  midnight  stroke,  all  the  first-bom 

Of  Egypt  must  lie  dead.    Thus  with  ten  wounds    190 

The  river-dragon  tamed  at  length  submits 

To  let  his  sojourners  depart,  and  oft 

Humbles  his  stubborn  heart ;  but  still,  as  ice 

More  hardened  after  thaw ;  till,  in  his  rage 

Pursuing  whom  he  late  dismissed,  the  sea  195 

Swallows  him  with  his  host ;  but  them  lets  ptsSy 

As  on  dry  land,  between  two  crystal  walls ; 

Awed  by  the  rod  of  Moses  so  to  stand 

Divided,  till  his  rescued  gain  their  shore : 

Such  wondrous  power  God  to  his  saint  will  lend,  900 

Though  present  in  his  Angel ;  who  shall  go 

Before  them  in  a  cloud,  and  pillar  of  fire ; 

By  day  a  cloud,  by  night  a  pUlar  of  fire ; 

To  guide  them  in  their  journey,  and  remove 

Behind  them,  while  the  obdurate  king  pursues       905 

All  night  he  will  pursue ;  but  his  approach 

Darkness  defends  between  till  morning  watch ; 

Then  through  the  fieiy  pillar,  and  the  cloud> 

God  looking  £brth  will  trouble  all  his  host,  209 

And  craze  their  chariot-wheels :  when  by  command 
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MoMt  onee  more  his  potent  rod  extends 
Over  the  sea ;  the  sea  his  rod  obeys ; 
On  their  embattled  ranks  the  waves  return 
And  overwhelm  their  war :  the  race  elect 
Safe  towards  Canaan  from  the  shore  advance         SJS 
Through  the  wild  Desert,  not  the  readiest  way  i 
Lest,  entering  on  the  Canaanite  alarm'd, 
War  terrify  them  inexpert,  and  fear 
Return  them  back  to  Egypt,  choosing  rather 
Inglorious  life  with  servitude ;  for  life  890 

To  noble  and  ignoble  is  more  sweet 
Untrain'd  in  arms,  where  rashness  leads  not  on. 
This  also  shall  they  gain  by  their  delay 
In  the  wide  wilderness ;  there  they  shall  found 
Their  government,  and  their  great  senate  choose   235 
Through  the  twelve  tribes,  to  rule  by  laws  ordain'd : 
God  from  the  mount  of  Sinai,  whose  gray  top 
Shall  tremble,  he  descending,  will  himself 
In  thunder,  lightning,  and  loud  trumpets'  sound. 
Ordain  them  laws ;  part,  such  as  appertain  23U 

To  civil  justice  ',  part,  religious  rites 
Of  sacrifice  ;  informing  them,  by  types 
And  shadows,  of  that  destined  Seed  to  bruise 
The  Serpent,  by  what  means  he  shall  achieve 
Mankind's  deliverance.    But  the  voice  of  GK>d        236 
To  mortal  ear  is  dreadful :  they  beseech 
That  Moses  might  report  to  them  his  will, 
And  terror  cease ;  he  grants  what  they  besougbti 
Instructed  that  to  God  is  no  access 
Without  Mediator,  whose  high  office  now  940 

Moses  in  figure  bears ;  to  introduce 
One  greater,  of  whose  day  he  shall  foretel, 
And  all  the  Prophets  in  their  age  the  times 
Of  great  Messiah  shall  sing.    Thus,  laws  and  rites 
Established,  such  delight  hath  God  in  men  9tt 

Obedient  to  his  will,  that  he  vouchsafes 
Among  them  to  set  up  his  tabernacle  ', 
The  Holy  One  with  mortal  men  to  dwell . 
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By  his  prescript  a  sanctuary  is  framed 

Of  cedar,  overlaid  with  gold ;  therein  950 

An  ark)  and  in  the  ark  his  testimony, 

The  records  of  his  covenant ;  over  these 

A.mercy-seat  of  gold,  between  the  wings 

Of  two  bright  Cherubim  ;  before  him  bum 

Seven  lamps  as  in  a  zodiac  representing  255 

The  heavenly  fires ;  over  the  tent  a  cloud 

Shall  rest  by  day,  a  fiery  gleam  by  night ; 

Save  when  they  journey,  and  at  length  they  comOi 

Conducted  by  his  Angel,  to  the  land 

Promised  to  Abraham  and  his  seed  : — ^the  rest         260 

Were  long  to  tell ;  how  many  battles  fought ; 

How  many  kings  destroyed  ,  and  kingdoms  won ; 

Or  how  the  sun  shall  in  mid  Heaven  stand  still 

A  day  entire,  and  night's  due  course  adjourn, 

Man's  voice  commanding,  Sun,  in  Gibeon  stand,    265 

And  thou,  moon,  in  the  vale  of  Aialon, 

Till  Israel  overcome !  so  call  the  third  | 

From  Abraham,  son  of  Isaac ;  and  from  him 

His  whole  descent,  who  thus  shall  Canaan  win. 

Here  Adam  interposed :    O  send  from  Heaven,  270 
Knlightener  of  my  darkness,  gracious  things 
Thou  hast  reveal'd ;  those  chiefly  which  concern 
Just  Abraham  and  his  seed  ;  now  first  I  find  , 

Mine  eyes  true-opening,  and  my  heart  much  eased ; 
Erewhile  perplex'd  with  thoughts,  what  would  become 
Of  me  and  all  mankind :  but  now  I  see  276 

His  day,  in  whom  all  nations  shall  be  bless'd ; 
Favour  unmerited  by  mo,  who  sought 
Forbidden  knowledge  by  forbidden  means. 
This  yet  1  apprehend  not,  why  to  those  280 

Among  whom  God  will  deign  to  dwell  on  earth 
So  many  and  so  various  laws  are  given  ; 
So  many  laws  argue  so  many  sins 
Among  them  ;  how  can  God  with  such  reside  ? 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  Doubt  not  but  that  nn  285 
Will  reign  among  them,  as  of  thee  begot , 
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Aad  thorefore  wat  law  given  thenii  to  evino* 
Their  natural  prayity,  by  itirring  up 
Bin  against  law  to  fight :  that  when  they  tee 
Law  can  discover  sin,  but  not  remove,  890 

Save  by  those  shadowy  expiations  weak. 
The  blood  of  bulls  and  goats,  they  may  conclude 
Some  blood  more  precious  must  be  paid  for  Man  » 
Just  for  unjust ;  that  in  such  righteousness 
To  them  by  faith  imputed,  they  may  find  SM 

Justification  towards  God,  and  peace 
Of  conscience ;  which  the  law  by  ceremonies 
Cannot  appease  ;  nor  Man  the  mortal  part 
Perform ;  and,  not  performing,  cannot  live. 
So  law  appears  imperfect ;  and  but  given  300 

With  purpose  to  resign  them,  in  full  time, 
Up  to  a  better  covenant ;  disciplined 
From  shadowy  types  to  truth  ',  from  flesh  to  spirit; 
From  imposition  of  strict  laws  to  firee 
Acceptance  of  large  grace  ;  from  servile  fear         905 
To  filial ;  works  of  law  to  works  of  &ith. 
And  therefore  shall  not  Moses,  though  of  God 
Highly  beloved,  being  but  the  minister 
Of  law,  his  people  into  Canaan  lead  ; 
But  Joshua,  whom  the  Gentiles  Jesus  call,  310 

His  name  and  ofiice  bearing,  who  shall  quell 
The  Adversary  Serpent,  and  bring  back 
Through  the  world's  wilderness  long-wauder'd  Mas 
Safe  to  eternal  Paradise  of  rest. 
Meanwhile  they,  in  their  earthly  Canaan  placed,    315 
Long  time  shall  dwell  and  prosper ;  but  when  sins 
National  interrupt  their  public  peace. 
Provoking  God  to  raise  them  enemies ; 
From  whom  as  oft  he  saves  them  penitent 
By  judges  first,  then  under  kings ;  of  wh(nn  JM 

The  second,  both  for  piety  renown'd 
And  puissant  deeds,  a  promise  shall  receive 
Irrevocable,  that  his  regal  throne 
Pur  ever  shall  endure  ;  the  like  shall  sing 


Digitized  by 


Google 


386  PARADISE  LOST  b  xu 

All  Prophecy,  that  of  the  royal  stock  8BB 

Of  David  (lo  I  name  this  king)  shall  rise 

A  Son,  the  Woman's  seed  to  thee  foretold, 

Foretold  to  Abraham,  as  in  whom  shall  trust 

All  nations ;  and  to  kings  foretold  of  kings 

The  last ;  for  of  his  reign  shall  be  no  end.  390 

But  first,  a  long  succession  must  ensue ; 

And  his  next  son,  for  wealth  and  wisdom  famed. 

The  clouded  ark  of  God,  till  then  in  tents 

Wandering,  shaU  in  a  glorious  temple  enshrine. 

Such  follow  him,  as  shall  be  register'd  336 

Part  good,  part  bad ;  of  bad  the  longer  scroll ; 

Whose  foul  idolatries,  and  other  faults 

Heap'd  to  the  popular  sum,  will  so  incense 

God,  as  to  leave  them,  and  expose  their  land, 

Their  city,  his  temple,  and  his  holy  ark,  340 

With  all  his  sacred  things,  a  scorn  and  prey 

To  that  proud  city,  whose  high  walls  thou  saw'st 

Left  in  confusion ;  Babylon  thence  call'd. 

There  in  captivity  he  lets  them  dwell 

The  space  of  seventy  years ;  then  brings  them  back, 

Remembering  mercy,  and  his  covenant  sworn         346 

To  David,  stablish'd  as  the  days  of  Heaven. 

Return'd  from  Babylon  by  leave  of  kings 

Their  lords,  whom  God  disposed,  the  house  of  Ood 

They  first  reedify ;  and  for  awhile  350 

In  mean  estate  live  moderate  ;  till,  grown 

In  wealth  and  multitude,  factious  they  grow ; 

But  first  among  the  priests  dissension  springs, 

Men  who  attend  the  altar,  and  should  most 

Elndeavour  peace  :  their  strife  pollution  bnngs        366 

Upon  the  temple  itself:  at  last  they  seize 

The  sceptre,  and  regard  not  David's  sons ; 

Th^  lose  it  to  a  stranger,  that  the  true 

Anointed  King  Messiah  might  be  bom 

Barr'd  of  his  right ;  yet  at  his  birth  a  star,  360 

Unseen  before  in  Heaven,  proclaims  him  come ; 

And  guides  the  eastern  sages*  who  inquire 
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His  place,  to  offer  incense,  myrrh,  and  gold : 
His  place  of  birth  a  solemn  Angel  tells 
To  simple  shepherds,  keeping  watch  by  night ;       866 
They  gladly  tliithor  haste,  and  by  a  choir 
Of  squadroned  Angels  hear  his  carol  song. 
A  virgin  is  his  mother,  but  his  sire 
The  powei  of  the  Most  High :  He  shall  ascend 
The  throne  hereditary,  and  bound  his  reign  370 

With  Earth's  wide  bounds,  his  glory  with  the  Heavens 

He  ceased,  discerning  Adam  with  such  joy 
Surcharged,  as  had  like  grief  been  dew'd  in  tearSy 
Without  the  vent  of  wosds ;  which  these  he  breathed . 

O  prophet  of  glad  tidings,  finisher  375 

Of  utmost  hope  !  now  clear  I  understand 
What  oil  my  steadiest  thoughts  have  searched  in  vain ; 
Why  our  great  Expectation  should  be  called 
The  seed  of  Woman  :  Virgm  Mother,  hail. 
High  in  the  love  of  Heaven  ;  yet  from  my  loins    380 
Thou  shalt  proceed,  and  from  thy  womb  the  Son 
Of  God  Most  High  :  so  God  with  Man  unites ! 
Needs  must  the  Serpent  now  liis  capital  bruise 
Expect  with  mortal  pain :  say  where  and  when      384 
Their  fight,  what  stroke  shall  bruise  the  victor's  heel. 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  Dream  not  of  their  fight, 
As  of  a  duel,  or  the  local  wounds 
Of  head  or  heel :  not  therefore  joins  the  Son 
Manhood  to  Godhead,  with  more  strength  to  foil 
Thy  enemy ;  nor  so  is  overcome  390 

Satan,  whose  fall  from  Heaven,  a  deadlier  bmisei 
Disabled,  not  to  give  tliee  thy  death's  woimd : 
Which  he,  who  comes  thy  Saviour,  shall  recure 
Not  by  destroying  Satan,  but  his  works 
In  thee  and  in  thy  seed  :  nor  can  this  be,  396 

But  by  fulfilling  that  which  thou  didst  want, 
Obedience  to  the  law  of  God,  imposed 
On  penalty  of  death,  and  suffering  death  ; 
The  penalty  to  thy  transgression  due. 
And  due  to  theirs  which  out  of  thine  will  grow ;    400 
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So  only  can  high  Justice  rest  appaid. 

The  law  of  God  exact  he  shall  fulfil 

Both  by  obedience  and  by  love,  though  love 

Alone  fulfil  the  law  ;  thy  punishment 

Ho  shall  endure,  by  coming  in  the  flesh  406 

To  a  reproachful  life  and  cursed  death ; 

Proclaiming  life  to  all  who  shall  believe 

In  his  redemption  ;  and  that  his  obedience, 

Imputed,  becomes  theirs  by  faith  ;  his  merits 

To  save  them,  not  their  own,  though  legal,  works.  410 

For  this  he  shall  live  hated,  be  blasphemed, 

Seized  on  by  force,  judged,  and  to  death  cond«Bm*d 

A  shameful  and  accursed,  nail'd  to  the  cross 

By  his  own  nation ;  slain  for  bringing  life 

But  to  the  cross  he  nails  thy  enemies,  416 

The  law  that  is  against  thee,  and  the  sins 

Of  all  mankind,  with  him  there  crucified, 

Never  to  hurt  them  more  who  rightly  trust 

In  this  his  satisfaction ;  so  he  dies, 

But  soon  revives  :  Death  over  him  no  power  420 

Shall  long  usurp ;  ere  the  third  dawning  light 

Return,  the  stars  of  mom  shall  see  him  rise 

Out  of  his  grave,  fresh  as  the  dawning  light, 

Thy  ransom  paid,  which  Man  firom  death  redeem! ; 

His  death  for  Man,  as  many  as  offered  Vi£d  495 

Neglect  not,  and  the  benefit  embrace 

By  faith  not  void  of  works  :  this  godlike  act 

Annuls  thy  doom,  the  death  thou  shouldst  have  died, 

In  sin  for  ever  lost  from  life  ;  this  acC 

Shall  bruise  the  head  of  Satan,  crush  his  strength,  430 

Defeating  Sin  and  Death,  his  two  main  arms ; 

And  fix  far  deeper  in  his  head  their  stings 

Than  temporal  death  shall  bruise  the  victor's  hed. 

Or  theirs  whom  he  redeems  ;  a  death,  like  dtep) 

A  gentle  wafting  to  immortal  life.  435 

Wor  after  resurrection  shall  he  stay 

Longer  on  earth  than  certain  times  to  i^pew 

To  his  disciples,  men  who  in  his  lift 
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Still  foDow'd  him ;  to  them  shall  leave  in  ehmrf* 
To  temch  all  nationa  ^li^t  of  liim  thoy  learned        440 
And  hia  aal  nation ;  them  who  shall  believe 
Baptising  in  the  profluent  stream,  the  sign 
Of  washing  them  from  guilt  of  ain  to  life 
Pure,  and  in  mind  prepared,  if  ao  befal, 
Fur  death,  like  that  which  the  Redeemer  died        445 
All  nations  they  shall  teach ;  for,  from  that  day 
Not  only  to  the  sons  of  Abraham's  loins 
Salvation  shall  be  preach*d,  but  to  the  sons 
Of  Abraham's  faiUi  wherever  through  the  world ; 
So  in  his  seed  all  nations  shall  be  bleas'd.  450 

Then  to  the  Heaven  of  Heavens  he  shall  ascend 
With  victory,  triumphing  through  the  air 
Over  hiti  foes  and  thine  ;  there  shall  surprise 
The  Serpent,  prince  of  air,  and  drag  in  chains 
Through  all  his  realm,  and  there  confounded  leave ; 
Then  enter  into  glory,  and  resume  450 

His  seat  at  God's  right  hand,  exalted  high 
Above  all  names  in  Heaven  ;  and  thence  shall  com6| 
When  this  world's  dissolution  shall  be  ripe, 
With  glory  and  power  to  judge  both  quick  and  dead ; 
To  judge  the  unfaithful  dead,  but  to  reward  461 

His  faithful,  and  receive  them  into  bliss, 
Whether  in  Heaven  or  Earth ;  for  then  the  Earth 
Shall  all  be  Paradise,  &r  happier  place 
Than  this  of  Eden,  and  far  happier  days.  466 

So  spake  the  Archangel  Michael ;  then  paused, 
As  at  the  world's  great  period  ;  and  our  sire. 
Replete  with  joy  and  wonder,  thus  replied  : 

O  Goodness  infinite.  Goodness  immense ! 
That  all  this  good  of  evil  shall  produce,  479 

And  evil  turn  to  good  ;  more  wonderfVi! 
T^an  tliat  which  by  creation  first  brought  forth 
flight  out  of  darkness !  FuU  of  doubt  I  stand, 
Whether  I  should  repent  me  now  of  sin 
By  mo  done  and  occasion'd  ;  or  rejoice  .47P 

Much  more,  that  much  more  good  thereof  shall  spring  | 
i25 
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To  God  more  glory,  more  good-will  to  Men  i 

From  God,  and  over  wrath  grace  ahall  aDognd.  | 

But  lay,  if  our  Deliverer  up  to  Heaven  j 

Must  reascend,  what  will  betide  the  few  480 

His  faithful,  left  among  the  unfaithful  herd,  | 

The  enemies  of  truth  ?  Who  then  shall  guide  | 

His  people,  who  defend  ?  Will  they  not  deal  ! 

Worse  with  his  followers  than  with  him  they  dealt }  \ 

Be  sure  they  will,  said  the  Angel ;  but  from  Heaves  j 

He  to  his  own  a  Comforter  will  nend,  486  | 

The  jfNTomise  of  the  Father,  who  shall  dwell  \ 

His  Spirit  within  them ;  and  the  law  of  faith, 
Working  through  iove,  upon  their  hearts  shall  write. 
To  guide  them  in  all  truth  \  and  also  arm  490 

With  spiritual  armour,  able  to  resist 
Satan's  assaults,  and  quench  his  fiery  dart« ; 
What  man  can  do  against  them,  not  afraid. 
Though  to  the  death ;  against  such  crueltiee 
With  inward  consolations  recompensed,  49S 

And  ofl  supported  so  as  shall  amaze 
Thoir  prou^Bst  persecutors  :  for  the  Spirit, 
Pour'd  first  on  his  Apostles,  whom  he  sends 
To  evangelize  the  nations,  then  on  all 
Baptized,  shall  them  with  wondrous  gifts  endue     500 
To  speak  all  tongues,  and  do  all  miracles, 
As  did  thair  Lord  before  them.    Thus  they  win 
Great  numbers  of  each  nation  to  receive 
With  joy  ths  tidings  brought  from  Heaven  :  at  length 
Their  ministry  perform'd,  and  race  well  run,  605 

Their  doctrine  and  tbeir  story  written  left. 
They  die  ;  but  in  their  room,  as  they  forewarn, 
Wolves  shall  succeed  for  teachers,  grievous  woIym, 
Who  all  the  sacred  mysteries  of  Heaven 
To  their  own  vile  advantages  shall  turn  610 

Of  lucre  and  ambition  ;  and  the  truth 
With  superstitions  and  traditions  taint, 
Left  only  in  Iho^  written  records  pure, 
Though  not  but  hy  the  Spirit  understood 
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Then  tliey  shall  seek  to  avail  themselves  of  tuunet, 
Places,  and  titles,  and  tvith  tliese  to  join  510 

Secular  power  ;  though  feigning  still  to  act 
By  spiritual,  to  tliemselves  appropriating 
The  Spirit  of  God,  promised  alike  and  given. 
To  all  believers ;  and,  from  that  pretence,  600 

Spiritual  laws  by  carnal  power  shall  force 
€^  every  conscience  ;  laws  which  none  shall  find 
Lefl  them  inrcll'd,  or  what  the  Spirit  within 
Shall  on  tlie  heart  engrave.    What  will  they  then 
But  force  the  Spirit  of  Grace  itself,  and  bind         696 
His  consort  Liberty  ?  What,  but  unbuild 
His  living  temples,  built  by  faith  to  stand, 
Their  own  faith,  not  another's  ?  For,  on  earth, 
Who  against  fiiith  and  conscience  can  be  heard 
Infallible  P  yet  many  will  presume :  530 

Whenee  heavy  persecution  shall  arise 
On  all,  who  in  the  worship  persevere 
Of  spirit  and  truth ;  the  rest,  far  greater  part, 
Will  deem  in  outward  rites  and  specious  forms 
Religion  satisfied  ;  truth  shall  retire  635 

Bestuck  with  slanderous  darts,  and  works  of  faith 
Rarely  be  found  :  so  shall  the  world  go  on, 
To  good  malignant,  to  bad  men  benign  ; 
Under  her  own  weight  groaning  ',  till  the  day 
Appear  of  respiration  to  the  just,  540 

And  vengeance  to  the  wicked,  at  return 
Of  him  so  lately  promised  to  thy  aid, 
The  Woman's  Seed  ;  obscurely  then  foretold. 
Now  ampler  known  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Lord ; 
Last,  in  the  clouds,  from  Heaven  to  be  revealed      546 
In  glory  of  the  Father,  to  dissolve 
Satan  with  his  perverted  world ;  then  raise 
From  the  conflagrant  mass,  purged  and  refined, 
New  Heavens,  new  Earth,  ages  of  endless  date, 
Founded  in  righteousness,  and  peace,  and  love ;      560 
To  bring  forth  fruits,  joy  and  eternal  bliss. 
He  ended  ;  and  thus  Adam  lant  replied 
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How  sooii  hath  thy  prediction,  Seer  blessed, 

Measured  this  transient  world,  the  race  of  time, 

Till  time  stand  &x'd  !  Beyond  is  all  abyss,  55ft 

Eternity,  whose  end  no  eye  can  reach. 

Greatly  instructed  I  shall  hence  depart ; 

Greatly  in  peace  of  thought ;  and  have  my  fill 

Of  knowledge .  what  this  vessel  can  contain  ; 

Beyond  which  was  my  folly  to  aspire.  ^^ 

Henceforth  I  learn,  that  to  obey  is  best, 

And  love  with  fear  the  only  God  ;  to  walk 

As  in  his  presence  ;  ever  to  observe 

His  providence  ;  and  on  him  sole  depend, 

Merciful  over  all  his  works,  with  good  565 

Still  overcoming  evil,  and  by  small 

Accomplishing  great  things,  by  things  deem'd  weak 

Subverting  worldly  strong,  and  worldly  wise 

By  simply  meek  :  that  sufToring  for  truth's  sake 

Is  fortitude  to  highest  victory,  570 

And,  xo  the  faithful,  death  the  gate  of  life  ; 

Taught  this  by  his  example,  whom  I  now 

Acknowledge  my  Redeemer  ever  bless'd. 

To  whom  thus  also  the  Angel  last  replied  . 
This  having  learned,  thou  hast  attained  the  sum      575 
Of  wisdom  ;  hope  no  higher,  though  all  the  etan 
Thou  knew'st  by  name,  and  all  the  etliereal  powers, 
All  secrets  of  the  deep,  all  Nature's  works. 
Or  works  of  God  in  Heaven,  air,  earth,  or  sea. 
And  all  the  riches  of  this  world  enjoy'dst,  589 

And  all  the  rule,  one  empire  ;  only  add 
Deeds  to  thy  knowledge  answerable  ;  add  fiuth* 
Add  virtue,  patience,  temperance ;  add  love. 
By  name  to  come  calFd  charity,  the  soul 
Of  all  the  rest :  then  wilt  thou  not  be  loath  565 

To  leave  this  Paradise,  but  shalt  possess 
A  Paradise  within  thee,  happier  far^ — 
Let  us  descend  now  therefore  (rom  this  top 
Of  speculation ;  fcr  the  hour^ricise 
Exacts  our  parting  hence ;  and  see !  the  gnardf ,    50i 
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By  me  encamp'd  on  yonder  hiU|  expect 
T>»eir  motion ;  at  whoae  front  a  flamini^  sward) 
in  signal  of  remove,  waves  fiercely  round : 
Wo  may  no  longer  stay :  go,  waken  Eve  ; 
Her  also  I  with  gontle  dreams  have  calm'd  £06 

Portending  good,  and  all  her  spirits  composed 
To  meek  submission :  thou,  at  season  fit. 
Let  her  with  thee  partake  what  thou  hast  heard  ; 
Chiofly  what  may  concern  her  faith  to  know, 
Tho  great  deliverance  by  her  seed  to  come  600 

(For  by  the  Woman's  seed)  on  all  mankind  * 
That  ye  may  Uve,  which  will  be  many  days, 
Both  in  one  faith  unanimous,  though  sad. 
With  cause,  for  evils  past ;  yet  much  more  cheer'd 
With  meditation  on  the  happy  end.  605 

lie  ended,  and  they  both  descend  the  hill ', 
Descended,  Adam  to  the  bower,  where  Eve 
Lay  sleeping,  ran  before  ;  but  found  her  waked ; 
And  tiius  witli  words  not  sad  she  him  received : 

Wii^uce  thou  retum'st,  and  whither  went'st,  I  kiioWf 
For  God  is  also  in  sleep ;  and  dreams  advise,     ^    611 
Which  he  hath  sent  propitious,  some  great  good 
Presaging,  since  with  sorrow  and  heart's  distress 
Wearied  I  fell  asleep  :  but  now  lead  on ; 
In  me  is  no  delay ;  with  thee  to  go,  6I0 

Is  to  stay  here  ;  without  thee  here  to  stay 
Is  to  go  hence  unwilling ;  thou  to  me 
Art  all  things  under  Heaven,  all  places  thou, 
Who  for  my  wilful  crime  art  banish'd  hence. 
This  further  consolation  yet  secure  6S0 

1  carry  hence ;  though  all  by  me  is  lost, 
Such  fiivour  I  unworthy  am  vouchsafed, 
By  me  the  Promised  Seed  shall  all  restore. 

So  spake  our  mother  Eve  ;  and  Adam  heard 
Well  pleased,  but  answer'd  not :  for  now  too  nig    686 
The  Archangel  stood  ;  and,  from  the  other  hill 
To  their  fix'd  station,  all  in  bright  array 
The  Chenibim  desbendod    on  the  ground 
9R» 
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Gliding  meteorous,  ar  evening  mift 
Risen  from  a  rirer  o'er  the  mari«h  glidef, 
And  gfttheri  ground  faft  at  the  labourer**  heel 
Homeward  returning.    High  in  firont  advaneedf 
The  brandiah*d  aword  of  God  before  them  blaMd* 
Fierce  as  a  comet ;  which  with  torrid  heat 
And  vapour,  as  the  Ltbyaa  air  adust. 
Began  to  parcli  that  temperate  clime  ;  idwiMt 
In  either  hand  the  hastening  Angel  caught 
Our  lingering  parents,  and  tp  the  eastern  gate 
Led  them  direct,  and  down  the  cliffs  first 
•  To  the  8nbj6cted  plain  ;  then  disappeared. 

They,  looking  back,  aU  the  eastern  side  beMi 
Of  Paradise,  so  late  their  happj  seat. 
Waved  over  by  that  flaming  brand ;  the  gate 
With  dreadful  faces  throng*d,  and  fiery  armsi 
Some  natural  tears  they  dropped,  but  wiped  then  m 
The  world  was  aU  before  them,  where  to  ehooee 
Their  plaee  of  rest,  and  Providence  their  goida : 
They,  hand  in  hand,  with  wandering  steps  and  tkf 
Through  Eden  took  tbrar  selitary  way 
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PREFACE. 


As  tlic  occasion  of  this  Poem  was  red,  not  lie* 
titious ;  80  tl*e  metliod  pursued  in  it  wus  rather 
iin|iosc((  by  vliat  spontaneou&ly  arose  in  th? 
Author's  niiml  on  that  occasion,  than  meditated 
or  designed.  Which  will  appear  very  probable 
from  the  nature  of  it.  For  it  differs  from  the 
couunon  mode  of  poetry  ;  which  is,  from  long 
narrations  to  draw  sjiort  morals.  Here,  on  the 
contrary,  the  narrative  is  short,  and  the  morality 
arising  from  it  makes  the  bulk  of  tlic  Poem. 
The  reason  of  it  is,  that  the  facts  mentioned  did 
naturally  pour  tlieso  moral  reflections  on  the 
tlicught  of  tiie  Writer. 
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NIGHT  1. 


ON  LIFE,  DEATH   AND  IMMORTALITY. 
TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  ARTHUR  ONSLOW,  ESQ 

SPEAKER  OF  THE  HOUSE  OF   COMNOKS. 

Tired  Nature's  sweet  restorer,  balmy  sleep ! 

He,  like  the  world,  his  ready  visit  pays 

Where  Fortune  smiles ;  the  wretched  he  forsakes , 

Swifl  on  his  downy  pinion  flies  from  woe, 

And  lights  on  lids  unsullied  with  a  tear.  5 

From  short  (as  usual)  and  disturbed  repose 
1  wake  :  how  happy  they  who  wake  no  more  ! 
Yet  that  were  vain,  if  dreams  infest  the  grave. 
I  wake,  emerging  from  a  sea  of  dreams 
Tumultuous  ;  where  my  wreck'd,  desponding  thougnt 
From  wave  to  wave  of  fancied  misery  11 

At  random  drove,  her  helm  of  reason  lost. 
Though  now  restored,  'tis  only  change  of  pain, 
(A  bitter  change  !)  severer  for  severe. 
The  Day  too  short  for  my  distress  j  and  Night,  15 

E'en  in  the  zenith  of  her  dark  domain, 
[3  sunshine  to  the  colour  of  my  fate. 

Night,  sable  goddess  !  from  her  ebon  throne, 
(n  rayless  majesty,  now  stretches  forth 
Her  leaden  sceptre  o'er  a  slumbering  world.  20 

Silence  how  dead  !  and  darkness  how  profound 
Nor  eye  nor  listening  ear  an  object  finds ; 
Creation  sleeps.    *Tis  as  the  general  pulst 
Of  life  stood  still,  and  Nature  made  a  paosii : 
An  awful  pause !  prophetic  of  her  end.  96 
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And  lot  her  prophecy  be  soon  falfill*d 
Fate !  drop  the  curtain  ;  I  can  lose  no  more. 

Silence  and  Darknefw !  solemn  sisters !  It^ini 
From  ancient  Night,  who  nurse  the  tender  thouglr 
To  Reason,  and  on  reason  build  resolve  30 

(That  column  of  true  majesty  in  man,) 
Assist  me :  I  will  thank  you  in  the  grave  ; 
The  grave  your  kingdom :  there  this  frame  shall  &11 
A  victim  sacred  to  your  dreary  shrine. 
Bat  what  are  ye  ? —  85 

Thou  who  didst  put  to  flight 
Primeval  Silence,  when  the  morning  stars, 
Exulting,  shouted  o'er  the  rising  ball ; 
O  Thou  !  whose  word  from  solid  darkness  stmck 
That  spark,  the  Sun,  strike  wisdom  from  my  soul  $  41 
My  soul,  which  fiias  to  thee,  her  trust,  her  treasure^ 
As  misers  to  their  gold,  while  others  rest. 
Through  this  opaque  of  Nature  and  of  Soul, 
This  double  night,  transmit  one  pitying  ray, 
To  lighten  and  to  cheer.    O  lead  my  mind 
(A  mind  that  fain  would  wander  from  its  woe,) 
Lead  it  through  various  scenes  of  life  and  death, 
And  from  each  scene  the  noblest  truths  inspire. 
Nor  less  inspire  my  conduct  than  my  song ; 
Teach  my  best  reason,  reason ;  my  best  will 
Teach  rectitude  ;  and  flz  my  firm  resolve 
Wisdom  to  wedf  and  pay  her  long  arrear  : 
NDr  let  the  phid  of  thy  vengeance,  pour'd 
On  this  devoted  head,  be  poured  in  vain. 

The  bell  strikes  one.    We  take  no  note  of  time 
But  from  its  loaa :  to  give  it  then  a  tongue 
Is  wise  in  man     As  if  an  angel  spoke      ^ 
I  feel  the  solemn  sound.    If  heard  aright, 
U  is  the  knell  of  my  departed  hours. 
Where  are  they  ?  With  the  years  beyond  the  flood.  60 
It  is  the  signal  that  demands  despatch : 
How  much  ia  to  be  done  !  My  hopes  and  fears 
Start  up  alarm'd,  and  o'er  life's  narrow  verge 
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Look  down^-on  what  ?  A  fathomlem  abyn. 
A  dread  el^rnity !  how  surely  mine '  65 

And  can  eternity  belong  to  me, 
Poor  peniioner  on  the  bounties  of  an  hour  ? 

How  poor,  how  rich,  how  abject,  how  auguft, 
IIow  complicate,  how  wonderful,  is  man ! 
How  passing  wonder  He  who  made  him  such!  79 

Who  centred  in  our  make  such  strange  eztremos  I 
From  different  natures  marrellously  mix*d, 
Connexion  exquisite  of  distant  worlda ! 
Distinguish 'd  link  in  being's  endless  chain ! 
Midway  from  nothing  to  the  Deity  !  75 

A  beam  ethereal,  sullied  and  absorbed ! 
Though  sullied  and  dishonoured,  still  divine ! 
Dim  miniature  of  greatness  absolute  ! 
An  heir  of  glory !  a  frail  child  of  dust ! 
Helpless  immortal !  insect  infinite !  80 

A  worm !  A  god  ! — I  tremble  at  myself, 
And  in  myself  am  lost.    At  home  a  stranger, 
Thought  wanders  up  oind  down,  surprised,  aghast. 
And  wondering  at  her  own.     How  Reason  reels ! 
O  what  a  miracle  to  man  Is  man!  85 

Triumphantly  distressed  !  what  joy  !  what  dread ! 
AHemately  transported  and  alarm'd ', 
What  can  preserve  my  life !  or  what  destroy 
An  angel's  arm  can't  match  me  from  the  grave ; 
Legions  of  angels  can't  confine  me  there.  90 

Tis  past  conjecture  ;  all  things  rise  in  proof: 
i  While  o'er  my  limbs  Sleep's  sod  dominion  spreadl, 
.  What  though  my  soul  fantastic  measures  trod 
'  O'er  fairy  fields,  or  mourn'd  along  the  gloom 
Of  pathless  woods,  or  down  the  craggy  steep  06 

Hurl'd  headlong,  swam  with  pain  the  mantled  pod, 
Or  eealed  the  cliff,  or  danced  on  hollow  winds 
With  antic  shapes,  wild  natives  of  the  brain  ! 
Her  ceaseless  flight,  though  deviouA,  speaks  her  nature 
Of  subtler  essence  than  the  trodden  clod  ;  100 

Active,  aerial,  tdwerincr,  unconf'ned, 
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Unfotter'd  with  hor  grnss  coinpamon*i;  falL 

£'en  itlent  Night  proclaims  my  soul  iininortil : 

E'en  sileut  Night  proclaims  eternal  day  ! 

For  human  weal  Heaven  husbands  all  events :        105 

Dull  Sleep  instructs,  nor  sport  vain  dreams  in  vaiii. 

Why  then  their  loss  deplore,  that  are  not  lost  ? 
Why  wanders  wretched  Thought  their  tombs  arottnd 
In  infidel  distress  ?  Are  angels  there  ? 
Slumbers,  raked  up  in  dust,  ethereal  fire  ?  110 

They  hve  !  they  greatly  live !  a  life  on  earth 
Unkindled,  unconceived,  and  from  an  eye 
Of  tenderness  let  heavenly  pity  fall 
On  me,  more  justly  numbered  with  the  dead. 
This  is  the  desert,  this  the  solitude  :  115 

How  pcpulouB,  how  vital  is  the  grave  ! 
This  is  Creation's  melancholy  vault, 
The  vale  funereal,  the  sad  cypress  gloom ; 
/  The  land  of  apparitions,  empty  shades ! 
All,  all  on  earth  is  sliadow,  all  beydnd  120 

Is  substance  ;  the  reverse  is  Folly's  creed.    ^ 
How  solid  all,  where  change  shall  be  no  more ! 

This  is  the  bud  of  being,  the  dim  dawn, 
The  twilight  of  our  day,  the  vestibule : 
Life's  theatre,  as  yet  is  shut ;  and  Death,  1S5 

Strong  Death,  alone  can  heave  the  massy  hni. 
This  gross  impediment  of  clay  remove, 
And  make  us,  embryos  of  existence,  free. 
From  real  life  but  littld  more  remote 
Is  ho,  not  yet  a  candidate  for  light,  130 

The  future  embryo,  slumbering  in  his  sire. 
Embryos  we  must  be  till  we  burst  the  shell, 
Yon  ambient  azure  shell,  and  spring  to  life, 
The  life  of  gods,  O  transport !  and  of  man. 

Yet  man,  fool  man !  here  buries  all  his  thoughts, 
Inters  celestial  hopes  withoiit  one  sigh :  196 

Prisoner  of  earth  and  pent  beneath  the  moon. 
Here  pinions  all  his  wishes ;  wing'd  by  Heaven 
To  fly  at  infinite,  and  reach  it  there, 
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Where  seraph's  gathnr  immortalitj.  140 

On  Life's  fair  tree  fast  by  the  throne  of  God, 
S^fhat  goldeu  jojs  ambrosial  clustering  glow 
In  His  full  beam,  and  ripen  for  the  just. 
Where  momentary  ages  are  no  more  ! 
Where  Time,  and  Pain,  and  Chance,  and  Death  explrei 
And  is  it  in  the  flight  of  tlireescore  years  146 

To  push  eternity  from  human  thought, 
v-v^And  smother  souls  immortal  in  the  dust  ? 
A  soul  immortal,  spending  all  her  fires. 
Wasting  her  strength  in  strenuous  ioleneis,  150 

Thrown  into  tumult,  raptured,  or  alarm'd 
At  aught  this  scene  can  threaten  or  indulge, 
Resembles  ocean  into  tempest  wrought, 
To  wafl  a  feather  or  to  drown  a  fly. 

Where  falls  this  censure  ?  it  o'erwhelms  myidf ; 
How  was  my  heart  mstrncted  by  the  world !  156 

O  hew  self-fetter'd  was  my  grovelling  soul ! 
How  like  a  worm,  was  I  wrapp'd  round  and  round 
In  silken  thouglit,  which  reptile  Fancy  spun. 
Till  darkened  Reason  lay  quite  clouded  o*er  160 

With  sod  conceit  of  endless  comfort  hero. 
Nor  yet  put  forth  her  wings  to  reach  the  skies ! 
Night  visions  may  befriend  (as  sung  above :) 
Our  waking  dreams  ave  fatal.    How  I  dream'd, 
Of  things  impossible  !  (could  sleep  do  more  ?)  165 

Of  joys  perpetaal  in  perpetual  change  ! 
Of  stable  pleasures  on  the  tossing  wave  ; 
Eternal  sunshine  in  the  storms  of  life  ! 
How  richly  were  my  noontid^  trances  hung 
Wfth  gorgeous  tapestries  of  pictured  joys,  170 

Joy  behind  joy,  in  endless  perspective  : 
Tin  at  Death's  toll,  whose  restless  iron  tongue 
Calls  daily  for  his  millions  at  a  meal. 
Starting  I  woke,  and  found  myself  undone. 
Where  now  my  frenzy's  pompous  furniture?  171 

The  cobweb 'd  cottage,  with  its  ragged  wall 
Of  mouldering  mud,  is  royalty  to  me  j 
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The  tpider'8  mort  attenuated  thread 

Is  cord,  is  cable.,  to  man's  tender  tie 

On  earthly  bliss:  it  breaks  at  every  breeze.  481 

O  ye  bless'd  scones  of  permanent  delight ! 
Full  above  measure  !  lasting  beyond  bound  I 
A  perpetuity  of  bliss  is  bliss. 
Could  you,  so  rich  in  rapture,  fear  an  end, 
lliat  ghastly  thought  would  drink  up  all  your  joji 
And  quite  unparadise  the  realms  of  light.  186 

Safe  are  you  lodged  above  theso  rolling  sphereti 
The  baleful  influence  of  whose  giddy  dance 
Sheds  sad  vicissitude  on  all  beneath. 
Hero  teems  v/ith  revolutions  every  hour,  190 

And  rarely  for  the  better ;  or  the  best 
More  mortal  than  the  common  births  of  Fate. 
Each  moment  has  its  siokln,  emulous 
Of  Time's  enormous  scythe,  whose  ample  eweep 
Strikes  empires  from  the  root ;  each  moment  plays 
His  little  weapon  in  the  narrower  sphere  196 

Of  sweet  domestic  comfort,  and  cuts  down 
The  fairest  bloom  of  sublunary  bliss. 

Blit» !  sublunary  bliss ! — proud  words,  and  Tain ! 
implicit  treason  to  divine  decree  !  800 

A  bold  invasion  of  the  rights  of  Heaven ! 
I  chisp'd  the  phantoms,  and  I  found  them  air. 
O  had  I  wcigh'd  it  ere  my  fond  embrace, 
What  darts  of  agony  had  mtss'd  my  heart ! 

Death  !  great  proprietor  of  all !  'tis  thine  906 

To  tread  out  empire,  and  to  quench  the  stani. 
The  Sun  himself  by  thy 'permission  sliinos, 
And,  one  day,  thou  shalt  pluck  him  from  liia  ipbtie  t 
Amid  such  mighty  plunder,  why  exhaust 
Thy  partial  quiver  on  a  mark  so  mean  ?  810 

Why  thy  peculiar  rancour  wreak*d  on  me  ? 
Insatiate  archer !  could  not  one  suffice  ? 
Thy  shaft  flew  thrice,  and  thrice  my  peace  was  tUun  } 
And  thrice,  ere  thrice  yon  moon  had  fill'd  her  horn. 
O  Cynthia!  why  so  pale  ?  dost  thou  lament  315 
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ON  LIFE,  DEATH,  AND  IMMQRTALITY    II 
Thy  wretched  neighbour  ?  grieve  to  see  Ihy  wheel 
Of  ceaseless  ch<inge  outwhirrd  in  human  life  i 
How  wanes  my  borrow 'd  bliss !  from  Fortune's  smile, 
Precarious  courtesy  !  not  Virtue's  sure. 
Self-given,  solar,  ray  of  sound  delight.  220  y 

In  every  varied  posture,  place,  and  hour. 
How  widow'd  every  thought  of  every  joy  ! 
Thought,  busy  thought  I  too  busy  for  my  }»eace 
Through  the  dark  postern  of  time  long  elapsed, 
Ler  softly,  by  the  stillness  of  the  night,  225 

Led,  liHe  a  murderer,  (and  such  it  proves !) 
Strays  (wretched  rover  !)  o'er  the  pleasing  past , 
In  quest  of  wretchedness  perversely  strays. 
And  finds  all  desert  now ,  and  meets  the  gboftt 
Of  my  departed  jojrs,  a  numerous  train !  230 

I  rue  the  riches  of  my  former  fate  ; 
Sweet  comfort's  blasted  clusters  I  hment ; 
I  tremble  at  the  blessings  once  so  dear. 
And  every  pleasure  pains  me  to  the  heart. 

Yet  why  complain  ?  or  why  complain  for  ono  ?   235 
Hangs  out  the  Sun  his  lustre  but  for  me. 
The  single  man  ?  are  angels  all  beside  ? 
I  mourn  for  millions  ;  'tis  the  common  lot : 
In  this  shape  or  in  that  has  Fate  entailed 
The  mother's  throes  on  all  of  womai;  bom ;  240 

Not  more  the  children  than  sure  heirs  of  pain.  ^ 

War,  famine,  pest,  volcano,  storm,  and  fire, 
Intestine  broils.  Oppression,  with  her  heart 
Wrapp'd  up  in  triple  brass,  besiege  mankind. 
God's  image,  disinherited  of  day,  IMS 

Here  plunged  in  mines,  forgets  a  Sun  was  made : 
There  beings,  deathless  as  their  haughty  lord, 
Are  liammer'd  to  the  galling  oar  for  life, 
And  plough  the  winter's  wave,  and  reap  despair. 
Some  for  hsrd  msKters,  broken  under  armti,  250 

In  battle  lopp'd  away,  with  half  tJicir  limbs, 
Beg  bitter  bread  through  realms  their  viilour  savody 
If  so  the  tyrant  or  his  minion  doom. 
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Want,  and  incurable  disease,  (fell  pair  !) 

On  hopeless  multitudes  remorseless  seize  266 

At  once,  and  make  a  refuge  of  the  grave. 

How  groaning  hospitals  eject  their  dead ! 

What  numbers  groan  for  sad  admission  there ! 

What  numbers,  once  in  Fortune's  lap  high  fed. 

Solicit  the  cold  hand  of  Charity  !  960 

To  shock  us  more,  solicit  it  in  vain  ! 

Ye  silken  sons  of  Pleasure  !  since  in  paint 

Tou  rue  more  modish  visits,  visit  here, 

And  breathe  from  your  debauch  :  give,  and  reduce 

Surfeit's  dominion  o'er  you.    But  so  great  966 

Your  impudence,  you  blush  at  what  is  right. 

Happy '.  did  sorrow  seize  on  such  aloae. 
Not  prudence  can  defend,  or  virtue  save, 
Disease  invades  the  chastest  temperance  ; 
And  punishment  the  guiltless ;  and  alarm,  970 

Through  thickest  shades,  pursues  the  fond  of  peeee. 
Man's  caution  often  into  danger  turns. 
And  his  guard,  &lling,  crushes  liim  to  dealik 
Not  Happiness  itself  makes  good  her  name  ; 
Our  very  wishes  give  us  not  our  wish.  97& 

How  distant  oft  the  thing  we  dote  on  most 
From  that  for  which  wo  dote,  felicity ! 
The  smoothest  course  of  Nature  has  its  peine, 
And  truest  friends,  through  error,  wour^  our  reel. 
Without  misfortune,  what  calamities !  980 

And  what  hostilities,  without  a  foe ! 
Nor  are  foes  wanting  to  the  best  on  earth. 
But  endless  is  the  list  of  human  ills, 
And  sighs  might  sooner  fail  than  cause  to  sigh. 

A  part  how  small  of  the  terraqueous  globe  986 

Is  tenanted  by  man !  the  rest  a  waste. 
Rocks,  deserts,  frozen  seas,  and  burning  sands  * 
Wild  hauntb  of  monsters,  poisons,  stings,  and  death. 
Such  is  Earth's  melancholy  map !  but,  far 
Mare  sad !  this  earth  is  a  true  map  of  man  :  990 

So  bounded  are  its  haughty  lord's  dolights 
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ON  LIFE,  DEATH,  AND  IMMORTALITY.  13 
To  Woe*s  wide  empire,  where  deep  troubles  toi% 
Loud  torrows  howl,  onvenom'd  passions  bite. 
Raven  )iMi  calamities  our  vitals  seize. 
And  threatening  Fate  wide  opens  to  devour.  996 

What  then  am  I,  who  sorrow  for  myself? 
In  age,  in  infiuncy,  from  others*  aid 
Is  all  our  hope ;  to  teach  us  to  be  kind  : 
That  Nature's  first,  last  lesson  to  mankind. 
The  Mlfish  heart  deserves  the  pain  it  feels :  800 

More  generous  sorrow,  while  it  sinks  exalts, 
And  conscious  virtue  mitigates  the  pang, 
Nor  virtue  more  than  prudence  bids  me  give 
8woln  thought  a  second  channel :  who  divide. 
They  weaken  too,  the  torrent  of  their  grief.  905 

Take,  then,  O  World  !  Oiy  much  indebted  t«ar : 
Wsiw  sad  a  nght  is  human  hapjHiiess 
To  those,  whose  thought  can  pierce  beyond  an  how ! 

0  thou !  wfaate'er  thou  art,  whose  )ieart  ezult% 
Wouldst  thou  I  should  congratulate  thy  fiite !         310 

1  know  thou  wouldst ;  thy  pride  demands  it  from  mt : 
Let  thy  pride  pardon  what  thy  Nature  ne«ds, 

The  salutary  censure  of  a  friend. 

Thou  happy  wretch !  by  blindness  thou  art  bless'd  ; 


By  dotage  dandled  to  perpetual  snUles. 
Know,  emiler !  at  thy  peril  art  thou  pleased  : 
Tby  pleasure  is  the  prorhise  of  thy  pain 
Misfortune,  like  a  creditor  severe. 
But  rises  in  demand  for  her  delay  ; 
She  makes  a  scourge  of  vast  prosperity. 
To  sting  thee  more,  and  double  thy  distress. 

Lorenzo !  Fortnne  makes  her  court  to  tiiee ; 
Thy  fond  heart  danecs  while  the  siren  sings. 
Dear  is  ^y  welfare !  think  me  not  unkind » 
I  would  not  damp,  but  to  secure  thy  jo3rs. 
Think  not  that  fear  is  sacred  to  the  storm  ; 
Stand  on  thy  guard  against  the  smiles  of  Fate. 
Is  Heaven  tremendous  in  its  frowns  ?  most  sure ; 
And  in  its  favours  fornMdable  too 
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I  Its  faroura  here  are  trials,  not  rewards ;  330 

A  call  to  duty,  not  discharge  from  care, 
And  should  alarm  us  full  as  much  as  woes, 
I  A¥nike  us  to  their  cause  and  consequence, 
O'er  our  scann'd  conduct  give  a  jealous  eye, 
And  make  us  tremble,  weigh'd  with  our  desert ;       335 
Awe  Nature's  tumult,  and  chastise  her  joys. 
Lest  while  we  clasp  we  kill  them ;  nay,  invert 
To  worse  than  simple  misery  their  charms. 
Revolted  joys,  like  foes  in  civil  war, 
Like  bosom  friendships  to  resentment  soared,  310 

With  ztge  envenom'd  rise  against  our  peace. 
Bewam  what  earth  calls  happiness ;  beware 
All  joys  but  joys  that  never  can  expire. 
Who  builds  on  less  than  an  immortal  base, 
Fond  as  he  seems,  condemns  his  joys  to  death.         345 

Mine  died  with  thee.  Philander ;  thy  last  sigh 
Dissolved  the  charm ;  the  disenchanted  earth 
Lost  all  her  lustre.    Where  her  glittering  towers? 
Her  golden  mountains  where  ?  all  darken'd  down 
To  naked  waste ;  a  dreary  vale  of  tears.  350 

The  great  magician's  dead !  Thou  poor,  pale  piece 
Of  outcast  earth,  in  darkness :   what  a  change 
From  yesterday  !   Thy  darling  hope  so  near, 
(Long-labour'd  prize  !)  O  how  ambition  flushed 
Thy  glowing  cheek !  ambition  truly  great,  355 

Of  virtuous  praise.    Death*s  subtle  seed  within, 
(Sly,  treacherous  miner !)  working  in  the  dark. 
Smiled  at  thy  well  concerted  scheme,  and  beckon'd 
The  worm  to  riot  on  that  rose  so  red, 
Unfaded  ere  it  fell,  one  moment's  prey !  3G0 

Man's  foresight  is  conditionally  wise  ; 
Lorenzo !  wisdom  into  folly  turns 
Oft,  the  first  instant ;  its  idea  fair 
To  labouring  thought  is  born.    How  dim  our  eye ! 
The  present  moment  terminates  our  sight ;  365 

Clouds,  thick  as  those  on  Doomsday,  drown  the  ]i«zt ; 
We  penetrate,  we  prophesy  in  vain, 
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Time  is  dealt  out  by  particles,  and  each 
Are  mingled  with  the  streaming  sands  of  life. 
By  Fate*d  inviolable  oath  is  sworn  370 

Deep  silence, — ^where  Eternity  beginv. 

By  Nature's  law,  what  may  be  may  be  now ; 
There's  no  prerogative  in  human  hours. 
In  human  hearts  what  bolder  thought  can  rise 
Than  man's  presumption  on  to-morrow's  dawA  ?     375 
Where  is  to-morrow  ?  In  another  world. 
For  numbers  this  is  certain ;  the  reverse 
Is  sure  to  none  ;  and  yet  on  this  perkupSy 
This  peradventurcy  infamous  for  Ues, 
As  on  a  rock  of  adamant,  we  build  360 

Our  mountain  hopes,  spin  out  eternal  schemei* 
As  we  the  Fatal  Sisters  could  outspin, 
And,  big  with  life's  futurities,  expire. 

Not  e*en  Philander  had  bespoke  his  shroud ; 
Nor  had  he  canse ;  a  warning  was  denied.  385 

How  many  fall  as  6uddon,  not  as  safe ! 
As  sudden,  though  for  years  admonish'd  home ; 
Of  human  ills  the  last  extreme  beware ; 
Boware,  Lorenzo !  a  slow,  sudden  death : 
How  dreadful  that  deliberate  surprise  !  300 

Be  wise  to-day  ;  'tis  madness  to  defer  : 
Next  day  the  fatal  precedent  will  plead ; 
Thus  on,  till  wisdom  is  pushed  out  of  life. 
Procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time  ; 
ITear  after  year  it  steals,  till  all  are  fled,  306 

And  to  the  mercies  of  a  moment  leaves 
The  vast  concerns  of  ph  eternal  scene. 
If  not  so  frequent,  would  not  thb  be  strange  f 
That  'tis  so  frequent,  this  is  stranger  still. 

Of  man's  miraculous  mistakes  this  bean  400 

he  palm,  *  That  all  men  are  about  to  live,' 
'or  ever  on  the  brink  of  being  bom  : 
All  pay  themselves  the  compliment  to  think 
They  one  day  shall  not  drivel,  and  their  pride 
On  this  reversion  takes  up  ready  praise  ;  405 
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At  least  their  own ;  their  future  selref  a]y, 
)How  excellent  that  life  they  ne'er  will  lead ! 

»  Time  lodged  in  their  own  hands  ia  FoUj's  Ycils ; 

f  That  lodged  in  Fate's  to  wisdom  they  consign ; 

I  The  thing  they  can't  but  pnrpose  they  postpoot.    410 

\'Tis  not  in  folly  not  to  scorn  a  fool, 
And  scarce  in  human  wisdom  to  do  more. 
All  promise  is  poor  dilatory  man^ 
And  that  through  every  stage.  CWhon  youngy  ioimA^ 
In  full  content  we  sometimes  nobly  rest,  415 

Unanzious  for  ourselves,  and  only  wish, 
As  duteous  sons,  our  fathers  were  more  wift. 
At  thirty  man  juspects  hijoself  a  fool ; 
Knows  itlitforty,  and  reforms  his  plan  ; 
At  fifty  chides  his  infamous  delay,  480 

Pushes  his  prudent  purpose  to  resolve  ; 
In  all  the  magnanimity  of  thought 
Resolves,  and  re-resolves ;  thou  dies  the  same 

And  why  ?  because  he  thinks  himself  immortal^ 
All  men  think  all  men  mortal  but  themselves ;        425 
Themselves,  when  some,  alarming  shock  of  Fato 
Strikes  through  their  wounded  hearts  the  sudden  dread' 
But  their  hearts  wounded,  like  the  wounded  air, 
Soon  close ;  where  pass'd  the  shaft  no  trace  is  found. 
As  from  the  wing  no  scar  the  sky  retains,  490 

The  parted  wave  no  furrov;  from  the  keel. 
So  dies  in  human  heurts  the  thought  of  death : 
E'en  with  the  tender  tear  which  Nature  sheds 
O'er  those  we  love,  we  drop  it  in  their  g'%ave. 
Can  I  forget  Philander  ?.  that  were  strange !  435 

0  my  full  heart ! — But  should  I  give  it  vent. 
The  longest  night,  though  longer  far,  would  &il| 
And  the  lark  listen  to  my. midnight  song. 

The  sprightly  lark's  shrill  matin  wakes  the  mom ; 
Griof  s  sharpest  thorn  hard  pressing  on  my  breast, 

1  stiive,  with  wakeful  melody,  to  cheer  441 
The  sullen  gloom,  sweet  Philomel !  like  thee. 

And  call  the  stars  to  listen  :  every  star 
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ON  LIFE,  DEATH,  AND  IMMORTAUTT.   17 
Is  deaf  to  mine,  enamour'd  of  thy  lay. 
Tet  be  not  vain ;  there  are  who  thine  excel,  445 

And  charm  through  distant  ages.  Wrapp'd  in  ahade. 
Prisoner  of  darkness  !  to  the  silent  hours 
How  often  1  repeat  their  rage  divine, 
To  lull  my  griefs,  and  steal  my  heart  from  woe ! 
1  roll  their  raptures,  but  not  catch  their  fire.  450 

Dark,  though  not  blind  like  thee,  MaBonides ! 
Or,  Milton !  thee ;  ah,  could  I  reach  your  strain 
Or  his*  who  made  MaBonides  our  own. 
Man,  too,  he  sung :  immortal  man  I  sing : 
Ofl  bursts  my  song  beyond  the  bounds  of  life :  455  , 

What,  now,  but  immortality  can  please  ? 
O  had  he  press  d  his  theme,  pursued  the  track 
Which  opens  out  of  darkness  into  day ! 
O  had  he  mounted  on  his  wing  of  fire, 
Soar'd  where  I  sink,  and  sung  immortal  man,  400 

Uow  liad  it  bless'd  mankind,  and  rescued  nw ! 
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OK  TIMB.  DBATU,  AND  FRIBNDIRIP. 
TO  THE 

RIGHT  HON.  THE  EARL  OF  WILMINGTON. 

•  Wheh  the  cock  crew,  he  wept,* — emote  by  that  eye 
Which  looks  on  me,  on  all ;  that  Power  who  bide 
Thif  midnight  sentinel,  with  clarion  shrill, 
Emblem  of  that  which  shall  awake  the  dead, 
House  souls  from  slumber,  into  thoughts  of  HeaTvn.  8 
Shall  I  too  weep  ?  where  then  is  fortitude  f 
And  fortiti'de  abandoned,  where  is  man  ? 

1 1  know  the  terms  on  which  he  sees  the  light : 
He  that  is  bom  is  listed  *  life  is  war ', 
Eternal  war  with  woe  :  who  bears  it  best  10 

Deserves  it  least. — On  other  the:nos  Til  dwell. 
Lorenzo  i  let  me  turn  my  thoughts  on  tuee  ; 
And  thine  on  themes  may  profit ;  profit  there 
Where  most  thy  need.    Themes,  too,  the  genuino 

growth 
Of  dear  Philander's  dust.    He  thus,  though  dead,    15 
May  still  befriend. — What  themes  ?  Time's  wondrous 

price. 
Death,  friendship,  and  Philander's  final  scene. 

So  could  I  touch  these  themes  as  might  obtam 
Thine  ear,  nor  leave  thy  heart  quite  disengaged. 
The  good  deed  would  delight  me ;  half  impress       90 
On  my  dark  cloud  an  Iria,  and  from  grief 
Call  glory. — Dost  t'?ou  mourn  Philander's  &te  f 
I  know  thou  say'st  it :  says  thy  life  the  same  ? 

I  He  mourns  the  dead  who  lives  as  they  desire.  I 
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ON  TIME,  DEATH,  AND  FRIENDSHIP.   19 
Wliere  is  that  thirst,  tliot  avarice  of  Time,  8d 

(O  glorious  avarice  !)  thought  of  death  inspirosy 
As  rumour'd  robberies  endear  our  gold  ? 
O  Time !  than  gold  more  sacred  ;  more  a  load 
Than  lead  to  fools,  and  fools  reputed  wise. 
What  moment  granted  man  without  account  ?  30 

What  years  are  squanibr'd,  Wisdom^s  debt  unpud  ? 
Our  wealth  in  days  all  due  to  that  discharge. 
Haste,  has^,  he  lies  in  wait,  he's  at  tlie  door ; 
Insidious  Death !  should  his  strong  hand  arrcity 
No  composition  sets  the  prisoner  free,  38 

Eternity's  inexorable  chain 
Fast  binds,  and  venge<ince  claims  the  full  arrear 

How  late  I  shudder'd  on  the  brink !  how  late 
Life  coird  for  her  last  refuge  in  despair ! 
That  time  is  mine,  O  Mead  !  to  thee  I  owe ;  4fi 

Fain  would  I  pay  thee  with  eternity. 
But  ill  my  genius  answers  my  desire : 
My  sickly  song  is  mortal,  p^ast  thy  cure. 
Accept  tlie  will : — that  dies  not  with  my  strlun. 

For  what  calls  thy  disease,  Lorenzo  ?  not  45 

For  Esculapian,  but  for  moral  aid. 
Thou  think'st  it  folly  to  be  wise  too  soon. 
Youth  is  not  rich  in  time ;  it  may  be  poor : 
Part  with  it  as  with  money,  sparing ;  pay 
No  moment,  but  in  purchase  of  its  worth ;  50 

And  what  it's  worth,  ask  deathbeds  ;  they  can  telL 
Part  with  it  as  with  life,  reluctant ;  big 
With  holy  hope  of  nobler  time  to  come ; 
Time  higher  aim'd,  still  nearer  the  great  mark 
Of  men  and  angels,  virtue  more  divine.  .66 

Is  this  our  duty,  wisdom,  glory,  ^^ain  ? 
(These  Heaven  benign  in  vital  uuion  binds) 
And  sport  we  like  the  natives  of  the  bough, 
When  vernal  suns  inspire  ?  Amusement  reigns, 
Man's  groat  demand  :  to  trifle  is  to  live  :  CO 

And  is  it  then  a  triflo,  too,  to  die  ? 

Thou  say'st  I  preach,  Lorenzo !  'tis  ccmfess'd 


Digitized  by 


Google 


20  THE  COMPLAINT.  j 

Whut  if,  for  once,  I  preach  thee  quile  awake  ? 
Who  wants  amuaoment  in  the  flanie  of  battle  ? 
la  it  not  treason  to  the  soul  imniortali 
Her  foes  in  arms,  eternity  the  prize  ? 
Will  toys  amuse  when  medicines  cannot  cure  ? 
Wl*on  spirits  ebb,  when  life's  enchanting  sceiief 
Their  lustre  lose,  and  lessen  in  our  sight, 

t  As  lands  and  cities  with  their  glittering  spireti 
To  the  poor  shattered  bark,  by  sudden  storm 

'  Thro^a  n  off  to  sea,  and  soon  to  perish  there ; 
Will  toys  amuse  ?  No ;  thrones  will  then  be  toyi^ 
And  earth  and  skies  seem  dust  upon  the  scal6. 

Redeem  we  time  ? — Its  loss  we  dearly  buy. 
What  pleads  Lorenzo  for  his  high  prized  sports  f 
He  p*.  )8ds  Time's  numerous  blanks ;  he  loudly 
The  strawlike  trifles  on  Life's  common  stream. 
From  whom  those  blanks  and  trifles  but  from  theo  ? 


70 


75 


80 


85 


No  blank,  no  trifle  Nature  made  or  meant. 

Virtue,  or  purposed  virtu^,  stiU  be  thine ; 

Tliis  cancels  thy  complaint  at  once ;  this  leAYM 

In  act  no  trifle,  and  no  blank  in  time. 

This  greatens,  fills,  immortalizes  all ; 

This  the  bless'd  art  of  turning  all  to  gold ; 

This  the  good  heart's  prerogative  to  raise 

A  royal  tribute  from  the  poorest  hours : 

Immense  reyenue '.  every  moment  pays. 

If  nothing  more  than  purpose  in  thy  powery 
fl  Thy  purpose  firm  is  equal  to  the  deed.  90 

Who  does  the  best  his  circumstance  allowi 

Does  well,  acts  nobly ;  angels  could  no  mere. 

Our  outward  act,  indeed,  admits  restraint :,  / 
^^*Tis  not  in  things  o'er  thought  to  domineer. 
'  Guard  well  thy  thought :  our  thoughts  are  haird  in 
Heaven ! '  03 

On  all  important  time,  through  every  ago, 

Though  much,  and  warm,the  wise  have  urged, the 

Is  yet  unborn  who  duly  weighs  an  hour. 

*  I've  lost  a  day,'— the  prince  who  nobly  cried. 
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ON  TIMEv  DEATH,  AND  FRIENDSHIP.  2i 
Qad  been  an  emperor  without  his  crown.  100 

Of  Rome  ?  say,  rather,  lord  of  human  race : 
He  spoke  as  if  deputed  by  mankind. 
80  should  all  speak :  so  reason  speaks  in  all 
From  the  soft  whispers  of  that  God  in  man. 
Why  fly  to  folly,  why  to  frenzy  fly,  105 

For  rescue  from  the  blessings  we  possets  ? 
Time,  the  supreme ! — ^Timo  is  Eternity ; 
Pregrnant  with  all  eternity  can  give ; 
Pregnant  with  all  that  makes  archangels  smile. 
Who  murders  Time,  he  crushes  in  the  birth  110 

A  power  ethereal,  only  not  adored. 

Ah !  how  unjust  to  Nature  and  himself 
Is  thoughtless,  thankless,  inconsistent  man  * 
Like  children  babbling  nonsense  in  their  sportf 
We  censure  Nature  for  a  span  too  short ;  115 

That  span  too  short  we  tax  as  tedious  too ; 
Torture  invention,  all  expedients  tire, 
To  lash  the  lingering  moments  into  speed, 
And  whirl  us  (happy  riddance  !).  from  ourselvet. 
Art,  brainless  Art !  our  furious  charioteer,  120 

(For  Nature's  voice  unstifled  would  recal) 
Drives  headlong  towards  the  precipice  of  death ; 
Death  most  our  dread ;  death  thus  more  dreadful  mad* 
O  what  a  riddle  of  absurdity ! 

Leisure  is  pain ;  takes  off  our  chariot  wheels :        12S 
How  heavily  we  drag  the  load  of  life ! 
Bless'd  leisure  is  our  curse  ;  like  that  of  Cain, 
It  makes  us  wander,  wander  earth  around. 
To  fly  that  tyrant  Thought.    As  Atlas  groan'd 
The  world  beneath,  we  groan  beneath  an  hour :      i36 
Wo  cry  for  mercy  to  the  next  amusement ; 
The  next  amusement  mortgages  our  fields ; 
Slight  inconvenience  !  prisons  hardly  frown. 
From  hateful  time  if  prisons  set  us  free. 
Yet  when  Death  kindly  tenders  us  relief,  136 

We  call  him  cruel ;  years  to  moments  shrink) 
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22  THE  COMPLAINT.  h.  n. 

A^cs  to  years.    The  telescope  is  turn*d : 
To  man's  false  optics  (from  his  folly  false) 
Time,  in  advance,  behind  him  hides  his  wings, 
And  seems  to  creep,  decrepit  with  his  ago,  140 

behold  him  when  pass'd  by  ;  what  then  is  scon 
But  his  broad  pinions  swifter  than  the  winds? 
And  all  mankind,  in  contradiction  strong, 
Rueful,  aghast,  cry  out  on  his  career. 

J^eavo  to  thy  foes  these  errors  and  these  ills ;      145 
To  Nature  just,  their  cause  and  cure  explore. 
Not  short  Heavon^s  bounty,  boundless  our  oxpenio ; 
No  niggard  Nature,  men  are  prodigals. 
We  waste,  not  use  our  time  ;  we  breathe,  not  live. 
Time  wasted  is  existence  ;  used,  is  life :  150 

And  bare  existence  man,  to  live  ordain *d. 
Wrings  and  oppresses  with  enormous  weight. 
And  why  ?  since  time  was  given  for  use,  not  wmste, 
Enjoin'd  to  fly,  with  tempest,  tide,  and  stars, 
To  keep  his  speed,  nor  ever  wait  for  man.  153 

Time's  use  was  doomed  a  pleasure,  waste  a  pain, 
That  man  might  feel  his  error  if  uubecn, 
And,  feeling,*  fly  to  labour,  for  his  cure  ; 
Not,  blundering,  split  on  idleness  for  case.  159 

Life's  cares  are  comforts ;  such  by  Heaven  design'd ; 
He  that  has  none  must  make  them,  or  bo  wretchod. 
Caies  are  employments,  and  without  employ 
The  soul  is  on  a  rack,  the  rack  of  rest. 
To  souls  most  adverse,  action  all  their  joy. 

Here  then  the  riddle,  raark'd  above,  unfolds ;      1G6 
Thon  Time  turns  torment,  when  man  turns  a  foel. 
Wo  rave,  we  wrestle  with  great  Nature's  plan ; 
Wo  thwart  the  Deity  ;  and  'tis  decreed. 
Who  thwart  His  will  shall  contradict  tlieir  oi^n. 
Hence  our  unnatural  quarrels  with  ourselves ;        170 
Our  thoughts  at  enmity  ;  our  bosom-broLI : 
We  push  Time  from  us,  and  we  wish  him  back  * 
Lavish  of  lustruras,  and  yet  fond  of  life : 
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Life  we  tbink  lonfr  and  short ,  death  seek  and  shun : 
Body  and  soul,  like  peevish  man  and  wife,  173 

United  jar,  and  yet  are  loath  to  part.  • 

Oh  the  dark  days  of  vanity  I  while  here 
How  tasteless !  and  how  terrible  when  gone  ! 
Gone  ?  they  ne'er  go  ;  when  pass*d,  they  haunt  ut  ft!!! . 
The  spirit  walks  of  every  day  deceased,  180 

And  smiles  an  angel,  or  a  fury  frowns. 
Nor  death  nor  life  delight  us.  •  If  time  past 
And  tin^e  possess'd  both  pain  us,  what  can  please  r 
That  which  the  Deity  to  please  ordain*d, 
Time  used.    The  man  who  consecrates  his  hoara  185 
By  vigorous  effort  and  an  honest  aim, 
At  once  he  draws  the  sting  of  life  and  death ; 
He  walks  with  Nature,  and  her  paths  are  peace. 

Our  error's  cause  and  cure  are  seen :  see  next 
Time's  nature,  origin,  importance,  speed,  190 

And  thy  great  gain  from  urging  his  career,—* 
All  sensual  man,  because  untouch'd,  unseen, 
He  looks  on  Time  as  notliing.    Nothing  else 
Is  truly  man's ;  'tis  Foitune's. — Time's  a  god ! 
Hast  thou  ne'er  heard  of  Time's  omnipotence  ?       195 
For,  or  against,  what  wonders  can  he  do ! 
And  will :  to  stand  blank  neuter  ho  disdains. 
Not  on  those  terms  was  Time  (Heaven's  stranger  !)06&t 
On  his  important  embassy  to  man. 
Lorenzo  !  no :  on  the  long-destined  hour,  200 

From  everlasting  a^ds  growing  ripe, 
That  momorablo  hour  of  wondrous  birth, 
When  the  Dread  Sire,  en  emanation  bent, 
And  big  with  Nature,  rising  in  hir  migiit, 
Call'd  forth  Creation  (for  then  Time  was  bom)      305 
By  Godhead  streaming  through  a  thousand  worlds ; 
Not  on  those  terms,  from  the  gieat  days  of  Heaven, 
From  old  Eternity's  mysterious  orb 
Was  Timo  cut  off,  .vnd  cast  beneath  the  skies ; 
The  skies,  which  watch  hin*  in  his  new  ab'Mie,       310 
Measuring  his  motions  by  revolving  spheres, 
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That  horologe  machinoiy  divine. 

Hours,  dayRy  uid  months,  and  years,  his  children,  plaj^ 

I«ike  numerous  wings,  around  him,  as  he  flies ; 

Or  rather,  as  unequal  plumes  they  shape  215 

His  ample  pinions,  swiil  as  darted  flame, 

To  gain  his  goal,  to  reach  his  ancient  rest, 

And  join  anew  Eternity,  his  sire  ; 

In  his  immutability  to  nest,  819 

When  worlds,  that  count  his  circles  new,  onhinged 

(Fate  the  loud  signal  sounding)  headlong  rusk 

To  timeless  night  and  chaos,  whence  they  roM. 

Why  spur  the  speedy  '  why  with  levities 
New-wing  thy  short,  short  day's  too  rapid  flight? 
Know'st  thov  or  what  thou  dost,  or  what  is  dona  ?  885 
Man  flies  from  Time,  and  Time  from  man :  too  looiiy 
In  sad  dirorca,  this  douUe  flight  must  end ; 
And  then  where  are  we  ?  where,  Lorenzo !  theiiy 
Thy  sports,  thy  pomps  ?  I  grant  thee  in  a  state 
Not  unambitious ;  in  the  ruffled  shroud,  830 

Thy  Parian  tomh*s  triumphant  arch  beneath. 
Has  Death  his  fopperies  ?  then  well  may  Life 
Put  on  her  plume,  and  in  her  rainbow  shine. 

Ye  well  array'd  !  ye  lilies  of  our  land ! 
Yo  lilies  male !  who  neither  toil  nor  ^in,  835 

(As  sister*  lilies  might)  if  not  so  wise 
As  Solomon,  more  sumptuous  to  the  eight ! 
Te  delicate  !  who  nothing  can  support, 
Yourselves  most  insupportable  !  for  whom 
The  wkiter-rose  must  blow,  the  Sun  put  on  940 

A  brighter  beam  in  Leo ;  silky-soft, 
Favonious !  breathe  still  softer,  or  be  oMd ; 
And  other  worlds  send  odours,  sauce,  and  songi 
And  robes,  and  notions,  framed  in  foreign  loonif  I 
O  ye  Lorenzos  of  our  age  !  who  deem  846 

One  moment  unamused  a  nusery 
Not  made  for  feeble  man !  who  call  akmd 
For  every  bauble  drivePd  o*er  by  sense ; 
For  rattles  and  conceits  of  every  cast ; 
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ON  TIME,  DEATH,  AND  FRIENDSHIl*.  25 
For  change  of  follies  and  relays  of  joj,  UBH 

To  drag  yoar  patient  through  the  tedioos  length 

Of  a  short  winter's  day say,  sages  !  say, 

Wit's  oracles !  say,  dreamers  of  gay  dreams ! 

How  wiU  yott  weather  an  eternal  night, 

Where  such  expedients  fail  ? —  955 

O  treacherous  Conscience !  while  she  seems  to  sleef 
On  rose  and  myrtle,  lull'd  with  siren  song ; 
While  she  seems,  nodding  o'er  her  charge,  to  drop 
On  headlong  Appetite  the  slacken'd  rein. 
And  ^ve  us  up  to  license,  unrecall'd,  260 

Unmark'd :  see,  from  behind  her  secret  stand, 
The  sly  informer  minutes  every  fault. 
And  her  dread  diary  with  horror  fills. 
Not  the  gross  act  alone  employs  her  pen ; 
She  reconnoitres  Fancy's  airy  band.  265 

A  watchful  foe !  the  formidable  spv 
ifistening,  o'erhears  the  whisperc  of  our  OMnp, 
Our  4AiyBing  purposes  of  heart  exploees. 
And  ste^  our  embryos  of  iniquity. 
As  all-rapacious  usurers  conceal  370 

Their  doomsday-book  irom  aU-ooBsuming  heirs, 
Thus,  with  indulgence  most  severe,  she  treats 
Us  spendthrifts  of  inestimable  time. 
Unnoted,  notes  each  moment  misapplied  ', 
In  leaves  more  durable  than  leaves  of  brass  STS 

Writes  our  whole  history,  v*hich  Death  shall  read 
Ia  every  pale  delinquent's  private  e3ur. 
And  judgment  publish ,  publish  to  more  workb 
Than  this,  and  endless  age  in  groans  resound. 
Lorenzo !  such  thai  sleeper  in  thy  breast ;  860 

Such  is  her  slumber,  and  her  vengeance  such 
For  slighted  counsel ;  such  thy  future  peace ; 
And  think'st  thou  still  thou  canst  be  wise  too  soon  f 

But  why  on  time  so  lavish  is  my  song  ? 
On  this  great  theme  kind  Nature  keeps  a.  school    365 
To  teach  her  sons  tierself    Each  night  we  dio  ; 
£aoh  morn  are  bom  anew  :  each  day  a  life ' 
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And  shall  we  kill  each  day  ?  If  trifling  kills^ 

Sure  vice  ^ust  butcher.    O  what  heaps  of  slaio 

Cry  out  for  reugeance  on  as  1  Time  destroyed        290 

Is  suicide,  where  more  than  blood  is  spilt. 

Time  flies,  death  urges,  knells  call,  Heaven  invitet. 

Hell  threatens :  all  exerts ;  in  effort  all, 

Moro  than  creation,  labours !  Labours  more  f 

And  is  there  in  creation  what,  amidst  293 

This  tumult  universal,  wing*d  despatch, 

And  ardent  energy,  supinely  yawns  ?— 

Man  sleeps,  and  man  alone  ;  and  man,  whose  fttOi 

Fate  irreversible,  entire,  extreme, 

Endless,  hair-hung,  breeze-shaken,  o*er  the  gulf    300 

A  moment  trembles ;  drops !  and  man,  for  whom 

All  else  is  in  alarm ;  man,  the  sole  cause 

Of  tliis  surrounding  storm  !  and  yet  he  sleeps, 

As  the  storm  rock*d  to  rest ! — ^Throw  years  away  ? 

Throw  empires,  and  be  blameless :  moments  seize,  905 

Heaven's  on  their  wing ;  a  moment  we  may  wish, 

When  worlds  want  wealth  to  buy.    Bid  Day  stand  still. 

Bid  him  drive  back  his  car,  and  reimport 

The  period  past,  regive  the  given  hour. 

Lorenzo  *  moro  than  miracles  we  want.  310 

Lorenzo— O  for  yesterdays  to  come ! 

Such  is  the  language  of  the  man  awake, 
His  ardour  such  for  what  oppresses  thee. 
And  is  his  ardour  vain,  Lorenzo  ?  No  ; 
That  more  than  miracle  the  gods  indulge.  315 

To-day  is  yesterday  returned  ;  returned 
Full  power'd  to  cancel,  expiate,  raise,  adorn, 
And  reinstate  us  on  the  rock  of  peace. 
Let  it  not  share  its  predecessoi's  fate, 
Nor,  like  its  elder  sisters,  die  a  fool.  320 

Shall  it  evaporate  in  fume,  fly  oft* 
Fuliginous,  and  stain  us  deeper  still  ? 
Shall  we  be  poorer  for  the  plenty  pour'd  ? 
More  wretched  for  the  clemencies  of  Heaven  I       324 

Wheie  shall  I  find  him  r  Angels  !  tell  me  whero  * 
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Yoa  know  him :  he  is  near  you ;  point  him  out. 
Shall  1  sec  glories  beaming  from  his  brow, 
Or  trace  his  footsteps  by  the  rising  flowers  ? 
Your  golden  wings,  now  hovering  o'er  liim,  shed 
Protection  ;  now  are  waving  in  applause  330 

To  that  bless'd  son  of  foresight !  lord  of  Fate  ! 
That  awful  independent  on  to-morrow  ! 
Whose  work  is  done  ;  who  triumphs  in  the  past ; 
Whoso  yesterdays  look  backwards  with  a  smile 
Nor,  liko  the  Parthian,  wound  him  as  they  Hy ',       335 
That  common  but  opprobrious  lot !  Past  liours, 
If  nut  by  guilt,  yet  wound  us  by  their  flight. 
If  folly  bounds  our  pros|>ect  by  the  grave  ; 
All  fueling  of  futurity  Ltonuntb'd  ; 
All  frodlike  passiun  for  eternals  quencli'd ;  340 

All  relish  of  realities  expired  ; 
Renounced  all  correspondence  with  tho  skies; 
Our  freedom  chain'd  ;  quite  wingless  our  desire ; 
In  sense  dark-prison'd  all  that  uu-^ht  to  soar ; 
Prone  to  the  centre  ;  cVawling  in  the  dust ;  343 

Dismounted  every  great  and  glorious  aim ;  - 
inibruted  every  faculty  divine  ; 
Heart-buried  in  the  rubbish  of  the  world, 
The  world,  that  gulf  of  souls,  immortal  souls, 
8uuls  elevate,  angelic,  wing*d  with  fire  350 

To  roach  the  distant  skies,  and  triumph  there 
On  tlirones,  which  shall    not   mourn   their   maiters 

changed ; 
Though  we  from  earth,  ethereal  they  that  fell 
Snr.h  veneration  due,  O  man  to  man  ! 

Who  venerate  themselves  tne  world  despise.       355 
For  what,  gay  friend  !  is  this  t'scntcheon'd  world, 
Which  hangs  out  death  in  one  eternal  night  f 
A  night  that  glooms  us  in  the  noontide  ray. 
And  wraps  our  thoughts  at  banquets  in  the  sliroud. 
Life's  little  stage  is  a  small  eminence,  3C3 

Inch  high  the  grave  above,  that  home  of  man, 
Whore  dwells  t-he  multitude  -  we  gaze  around ; 
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We  read  their  monuments  ;  we  sigh ;  and  while 
We  sigh  we  sink ;  and  are  what  we  deplored : 
Lamenting  or  lamented  all  our  lot !  3G5 

Is  Death  at  distance  ?  No ;  he  has  been  on  thee. 
And  given  sure  earnest  of  his  final  blow. 
Those  hours  that  lately  smiled,  where  are  they  now  ( 
Pallid  to  thoug^ht,  and  ghaistly !  drown*d,  all  drown*d 
In  that  great  deep  which  nothing  dtsembogues !     3^ 
And,  dying,  they  bequeath 'd  thee  small  renown 
The  rest  iCre  on  the  wing :  how  fleet  their  flight . 
Already  has  the  fatal  train  took  fire ; 
A  moment,  and  the  world's  blown  up  to  thee  ; 
The  Sun  is  darkness,  and  the  stars  are  dust  375 

'Tis  greatly  wise  to  talk  witli  our  jMist  hours, 
And  ask  them  what  report  they  bore  to  Hearen, 
And  how  they  might  have  borne  more  welcome  news 
Their  answers  form  what  men  Experience  call ; 
If  Wisdom's  friend,  her  best ;  if  not,  worst  foe.       880 
O  reconcile  them !  kind  Experience  cries, 
*  There's  nothing  hero  but  what  as  nothing  weighs; 
The  more  our  joy,  the  more  we  know  it  vain. 
And  by  success  are  tutor'd  to  despair.* 
Nor>is  it  only  thus,  but  must  be  so.  385 

Who  knows  not  this,  though  gray,  is  still  a  child. 
Loose  then  from  earth  the  grasp  of  fond  desire ; 
Weigh  anchor,  and  some  happier  clime  explore. 

Art  thou  so  moor'd  thou  canst  not  disengage, 
Nor  give  thy  thoughts  a  ply  to  future  scenes  ?        390 
Since  by  life's  passing  breath,  blown  up  from  earth, 
Light  as  the  summer's  dust,  we  take  in  air 
A  moment's  giddy  flight,  and  fall  again. 
Join  the  dull  mass,  increase  the  trodden  soil, 
And  sleep,  till  Earth  herself  shall  be  no  more  ;        3d5 
Since  then  (as  emmets,  their  small  world  o'erthrown) 
We,  sore  amaxed,  from  out  earth's  ruins  crawl, 
And  rise  to  fate  extreme  of  foul  or  fair, 
As  man's  own  choice,  (controller  of  the  skies  ) 
As  man's  despotic  will,  perhaps  one  hour,  400 
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(O  how  omnipotent  is  Time  !)  decrees ; 
Should  not  each  warning  give  a  strong  alarm  ? 
Warning,  far  lew  than  that  of  bosom  torn 
From  bosom,  bleeding  o'er  the  sacred  dead ! 
Should  not  each  dial  strike  us  as  we  pass,  405 

Portentous,  as  the  written  wall  which  struck, 
O'er  midnight  bowls,  the  proud  Assyrian  palo, 
Erowhile  high  flushed  witn  insolence  and  wine  ? 
Like  that,  the  dial  speaks,  and  points  to  thee, 
Lorenzo  !  loath  to  break  thy  banquet  up  : —  410 

'  O  Man !  thy  kingdom  is  departing  from  thee, 
And,  while  it  lasts,  is  emptier  than  my  shade.' 
Its  silent  language  such  ;  nor  need*st  thou  call 
Thy  Magi  to  decipher  what  it  means. 
Know,  like  the  Median,  Fate  is  in  thy  walls :  415 

Dost  ask  how  ?  whence  ?  Belshazzar-like,  amazed . 
Man's  make  encloses  the  sure  seeds  of  death ; 
Life  feeds  tlie  murderer :  ingrate  !  he  thrives 
On  her  own  meal,  and  then  his  nurse  devoun. 

But  here,  Lorenzo,  the  delusion  lies ;  420 

That  solar  shadow,  as  it  measures  life. 
It  life  resembles  too.    Life  speeds  away 
From  point  to  point,  though  seeming  to  stand  ttilL 
The  cunning  fugitive  is  swill  by  stealth  : 
Too  subtle  is  the  movement  to  be  seen  ;  425 

Yet  soon  man's  hour  is  up,  and  we  are  gone. 
Warnings  point  out  our  danger  ;  gnomons,  time : 
As  these  are  useless  when  the  Sun  is  set. 
So  those,  but  when  more  glorious  Reason  shines. 
Reason  should  judge  in  all ;  in  Reason's  eye  430 

That  sedentary  shadow  travels  hard  ; 
But  such  our  gravitation  to  the  wrong, 
So  prone  our  hearts  to  whisper  what  we  wish, 
Tis  later  with  the  wise  than  he's  aware. 
A  Wilmington  goes  slower  than  tho  Sun  ;  436 

And  all  mankind  mistake  their  time  of  day ; 
E'en  Age  itself    Fresh  hopes  are  hourly  sown 
In  furrowed  brows.    So  gentle  life's  descent. 
3» 
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V^e  ihut  oar  ejt,  and  think  it  ii  a  plain. 

We  take  &ir  days  in  winter  for  the  spring,  410 

And  turn  our  blessin^rt  into  bane.    Since  oft 

Man  must  compute  that  age  he  cannot  feel, 

He  scarce  belieres  he's  older  for  his  yean. 

Thus  at  life's  latest  eye  we  keep  in  store 

One  disappointment  sure,  to  crown  the  rest,  44S 

The  disappointment  of  a  promised  hour. 

Ou  this,  or  similar,  Philander !  thou 
Whose  mind  was  moral  as  the  preacher's  tongvoi 
And  strong  to  wield  all  science  worth  the  name, 
How  often  we  taik'd  down  t)ie  summer's  son,        450 
And  cooPd  our  passions  by  the  breezy  stream ! 
How  often  thaw'd  and  shortened  winter's  ere 
By  conflict  kind,  that  struck  out  latent  truth. 
Best  found  so  sought,  to  the  recluse  more  coy ! 
Thoughts  disentangle  passing  o'er  the  lip ;  455 

Clean  runs  the  thread  ;  if  not,  'tis  thrown  away. 
Or  kept  to  tie  up  nonsense  for  a  song ', 
Song,  fashionably  fruitless,  such  as  stains 
The  fancy,  and  unhallow'd  passion  fires, 
Chiming  her  saints  to  Cythorea's  fane.  400 

Know'st  thou,  Lorenzo !  what  a  friend  ooBtaim? 
As  bees  mix'd  nectar  draw  from  fragrant  flowerf, 
So  men  from  Friendship,  wisdom  and  delight ; 
Twins,  tied  by  Nature  ;  if  they  part,  they  die. 
Hast  thou  no  friend  to  set  thy  mind  abroach .'        466 
Good  sense  will  stagnate.    Thoughts  shut  up  waal  air, 
And  spoil,  like  bales  unopen'd  to  the  sun. 
Had  thought  been  all,  sweet  speech  had  been  denitd  | 
Speech !  thought's  canal  >  speech !  thought's  eritorkti 
too:  460 

Thought  in  the  mine  may  come  forth  gold  or  dfo« ; 
When  coin'd  in  word,  we  know  its  real  worth : 
If  sterling,  store  it  for  thy  future  use  -, 
*Twill  buy  thee  benefit,  perhaps  renown. 
Thought,  too,  deliyer'd,  is  the  more  possesi'd ; 
Teaching  we  learn ;  and  giving  we  retain  476 
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The  births  of  intellect ',  when  dumb,  forgot. 

Speech  rentilates  our  intellectual  fire ; 

Speech  buniishei  our  mental  magazine ', 

Brightens  for  ornament,  and  whets  for  use 

What  numbers,  sheath'd  in  erudition,  lie  480 

Plunged  to  the  hilts  in  venerable  tomes. 

And  rusted  in,  who  might  have  borno  an  edge, 

And  play'd  a  sprigiitly  beam,  if  bom  to  speech, 

If  bom  bless'd  heirs  of  half  their  mother's  tongue  !  484 

Tis  thought's  eshcange,  which,  liko  the*  alternate  push 

Of  waves  conflicting,  breaks  the  learned  scum. 

And  defecates  the  student's  standing  pool. 

In  contemplation  is  his  proud  resource  ? 
*Tis  poor  as  proud,  by  converse  unsustain'd. 
Rude  thought  runs  wild  in  Contemplation's  field ;  490 
Converse,  the  menage,  breaks  it  to  the  bit 
Of  due  restraint;  and  Emulation's  spur 
Gives  graceful  energy,  by  rivab  awed. 
Tis  converse  qualifies  for  solitude, 
As  exercise  for  salutary  rest :  405 

By  that  untutor'd.  Contemplation  raves ; 
And  Nature's  fool  by  Wisdom's  is  outdone 

Wisdom,  though  richer  than  Peruvian  mine«| 
And  sweeter  than  the  sweet  ambrosial  hiT«, 
What  is  she  but  the  means  of  happiness  P  500 

That  unobtain'd,  than  Folly  more  a  fool ; 
A  melancholy  fool,  without  her  bells. 
Friendship,  the  means  of  wisdom,  richly  gives 
The  precious  end,  which  makes  our  wisdom  wise. 
Nature,  in  zeal  for  hiunan  amity,  505 

Denies  or  damps  an  undivided  joy. 
Joy  is  an  import :  joy  is  an  exchange  ; 
Joy  flies  monopolists ;  it  calls  for  two  • 
Rich  fruit !  Heaven-planted  !  never  pluek'd  by  one. 
Needful  auziliars  are  our  friends,  to  £^ve  510 

To  social  man  true  relish  of  himself. 
Full  on  ourselves  descending  in  a  line, 
Pleasure's  bright  beam  is  feeble  in  delight  i 
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Delight  intense  is  taken  by  rebound  ; 
licverberated  pleasures  fire  the  breast.  51G 

Celestial  Happiness  !  whene'er  she  stoop* 
To  visit  Earth,  one  shrine  the  goddess  finds, 
And  one  alone,  to  make  her  sweet  amends 
For  absent  Heaven — ^the  bosom  of  a  friend ; 
Where  heart  meets  heart,  reciprocally  soft,  G20 

EacI;  other's  pillow  to  repose  divine* 
Bowire  the  counterfeit ;  in  passion's  flame 
Hearts  melt,  but  melt  like  ice,  soon  harder  froie. 
True  love  strikes  root  in  reason,  passion*s  foe : 
Virtue  alone  entenders  us  for  life ;  625 

I  wrong  her  much — entenders  us  for  ever. 
r  Of  Friendship's  fairest  fruits,  the  fruit  most  fair 
I    Is  Virtu<^  kindling  at  a  rival  fire. 
And  emulously  rapid  in  her  race. 
O  the  sofl  enmity  !  endearing  strife  !  G30 

Thifv  carries  Friendship  to  her  noontide  point, 
And  gives  the  rivet  of  eternity. 

From  Friendship,  which  outlives  my  former  themes^ 
Glorious  survivor  of  old  Time  and  Death  ! 
From  Friendship,  thus,  that  flower  of  heavenly  teod. 
The  wise  extract  earth's  most  hyblean  bliss,  536 

Superior  wisdom,  crown'd  with  smiling  joy. 

But  for  whom  blossoms  *his  Elysian  flower  i 
Abroad  they  find  who  cherish  it  at  homo. 
Lorenzo  !  pardon  what  my  love  extorts,  540 

An  honest  love,  and  not  afraid  to  frown. 
Though  choice  of  follies  fasten  on  the  great, 
None  clings  more  obstinate  than  fancy  fond, 
That  sacred  frien'lship  is  their  easy  prey 
Caught  by  the  wafture  of  a  golden  lure,  545 

Or  fascination  of  a  highborn  smile. 
Their  smiles  the  great,  and  the  coquette,  tiuow  out 
For  others'  hearts,  tenacious  of  their  own  *, 
And  we  no  less  of  ours,  when  such  the  bait. 
Ye  Fortune's  cofferers !  ye  powers  of  Wealth  !        550 
Can  gold  gain  friendship .'  itnpudence  of  hope 
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Ai  well  mere  man  an  nnge]  might  boget. 
Love,  and  love  only,  is  the  loar.  for  love. 
Lorenzo !  pride  repress,  nor  hope  to  find 
A  friend,  but  what  has  found  a  friend  in  thee ;        55*5 
All  like  the  purchase,  few  the  price  will  pay  > 
And  this  makes  friends  such  miracles  below. 

What  if  (since  daring  on  so  nice  a  t^eme) 
I  show  thee  friendship  delicate  as  dear, 
Of  tender  violations  apt  to  die  ?  3GC 

Reserve  will  wound  it,  and  distrust  destroy. 
Deliberate  on  all  things  with  thy  friend  : 
But  since  friends  grow  not  thick  on  every  bough 
Nor  every  friend  unrotton  at  the  core. 
First  on  thy  friend  deliberate  with  thyself ;  565 

Pause,  ponder,  sift ;  not  eager  in  the  choice. 
Nor  jealous  of  the  chosen :  fixing,  fix ; 
Judge  before  firiendship,  then  confide  till  death. 
Well  for  thy  firiend,  but  nobler  far  for  thee. 
How  gallant  danger  for  earth's  highest  prize !         570 
A  friend  is  worth  all  hazards  we  can  run. 
'  Poor  is  the  friendless  master  of  a  world  ; 
A  world  in  purchase  for  a  friend  is  gain.' 

So  sung  ho  (angels  hear  that  angel  sing . 
Angels  from  friendship  gather  half  their  joy)  575 

So  sung  Philander,  as  his  friond  went  roui><^ 
In  the  rich  ichor,  in  tho  generous  blood 
Of  Bacchus,  purple  god  of  joyous  wit, 
A  brow  solute,  and  ever  laughing  eye. 
He  drank  long  health  and  virtue  to  his  fi'iend  ;        580 
His  fiiend !  who  warm'd  him  more,  who  more  ini^ired- 
Friendship's  the  wine  of  life  ;  but  friendship  new 
(Not  such  was  his)  is  neither  strong  nor  pure. 
O  !  for  the  bright  complexion,  cordial  warmth. 
And  elevating  spirit  of  a  firiend,  585 

For  twenty  summers  ripening  by  my  side  ; 
All  feculence  of  falsehood  long  thrown  down, 
All  social  virtues  rising  in  his  soul. 
As  crystal  clear,  and  smiling  as  they  rise  i 
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Here  nectar  flows ;  it  aparkle*  in  our  sight :  690 

Rich  to  the  taste,  and  genuine  from  the  heart. 
Ui^h-flavour'd  bliBs  for  gods  I  on  earth  ho«r  rare ! 
Ou  earth  how  lost  1 — Philander  is  no  more. 

Think'st  thou  the  theuio  intoxicates  my  song  ? 
Am  I  too  warm  ? — ^Too  warm  I  cannot  be.  095 

I  loved  him  much,  but  now  1  love  him  more.  . 
Like  birds,  whose  beauties  languish,  half  conceal'd, 
Till,  mounted  on  the  wing,  their  glossy  plumes 
Expanded,  shine  with  azure,  green,  and  gold ; 
How  blessings  brighten  as  they  take  their  f!igU !   COO 
His  flight  Philander  took,  his  upward  flight, 
If  o\9r  soul  ascended.    Had  he  dropped, 
(That  eagle  genius !)  O  had  he  lot  fall 
One  feather  as  he  flew,  1  then  had  wrote 
What  friends  might  flatter,  prudent  foes  forbear,    C03 
Rivals  scarce  damn,  and  ^^ilus  reprieve. 
Yei  what  I  can  I  must :  it  were  profane 
To  quench  a  sflory  lighted  at  the  skies, 
And  cast  in  shadows  his  illustrious  clo««). 
Strange  !  iho  theme  most  aifocting,  most  sublime.  CIO 
Momentous  most  lo  man,  should  sleep  unsung ! 
And  yet  it  sleeps,  hy  genius  unawaked, 
Painini  or  Christian,  to  the  blush  of  Wit. 
Man's  highest  triumph,  man's  profoundest  fall, 
The  deathbed  of  the  just !  is  yet  undrawn  615 

By  mortal  hand  ;  it  merits  a  divine  : 
Angels  should  paint  it,  angels  ever  there, 
There  on  a  post  of  honour  and  of  joy. 

Dare  I  presume,  then  ?  but  Philander  bids. 
And  glory  tempts,  and  inclination  calls.  020 

Yet  am  I  struck,  as  struck  the  50ul  beneath 
Aerial  groves'  impenetrable  gloom, 
Or  in  some  mighty  ruin's  <»olemn  shade, 
Or  gazing,  by  pale  lamps,  on  highborn  dust 
In  vaults,  thin  courts  of  p«x>r  unflatter'd  kings,       CSS 
Or  at  the  midnight  altar's  hallow'd  flame. 
It  is  religion  to  proceed  :  I  pause — 
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And  enter,  awed,  the  temple  of  my  theme. 
Is  it  his  deathbed  ?  No  ;  it  is  his  shrine  • 
Behold  him  there  just  rising  to  a  god.  630 

The  chamber  where  the  good  man  meets  dis  fato 
In  privileged  beyond  the  common  walk 
Of  virtuous  life,  auite  in  the  verge  of  Heaven. 
Fly,  ye  profane  !  if  not,  draw  near  with  awe. 
Receive  the  blessing,  and  adore  the  chance  CU6 

That  threw  in  this  Bethesda  your  disease  : 
If  unrestored  by  this,  despair  your  cure  ; 
For  here  resistless  Demonstration  dwells. 
A  deathbed  's  a  detector  of  the  heart ! 
Here  tired  Dissimulation  drops  her  mask,  640 

Through  Life's  grimace  that  mistress  of  the  scene ! 
Here  real  and  apparent  arc  the  same. 
You  800  the  man,  you  see  his  hold  on  Heaven, 
If  sound  his  virtue,  as  Philander's  sound. 
PJeaven  waits  not  the  last  moment ;  owns  her  friends 
On  this  nide  death,  and  points  them  out  to  men  j    646 
A  lecture  silent,  but  of  sovereign  power  ! 
To  Vice  confusion,  and  to  Virtue  peace. 

Whatever  farce  the  boastful  horo  plays, 
Virtue  alone  has  majesty  in  death ;  C50 

And  greater  still,  the  more  the  tyrant  frowns 
Philander  !  he  severely  frown'd  on  thee. 
*  No  warning  given  !  unceremonious  fate ! 
A  sudden  rush  from  life's  meridian  joys ! 
A  wrench  from  all  we  love !  from  all  we  aic  ;  655 

A  restless  bed  of  pain  !  a  plunge  opaque 
Beyond  conjecture  !  feeble  Nature's  dread ! 
Strong  Reason's  shudder  at  the  dark  unknown ! 
A  inin  extinguish'd  !  a  just  opcnhig  grave  !  650 

And,  oh  1  the  last,  the  last ;  what  ?  (can  words  express, 
Thought  reach  it  ?)  the  last— silence  of  a  friend !' 
Where  are  those  horrors,  that  amazement,  where 
This  hideous  group  of  ills  which  singly  shock .' 
Demand  from  man — I  thought  him  man,  till  now.  664 

Through  Nature's  wreck«  through  vanquish'd  agonies 
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(Like  the  itan  struggling  through  this  midnight  gloom) 

What  gleams  of  jojr !  what  more  than  human  peace  ! 

Where  the  frail  mortal,  the  poor  abject  worm  ? 

No,  not  in  death  the  mortal  to  be  foimd. 

His  conduct  is  a  legacy  for  all,  670 

Richer  than  Blammon's  for  his  single  heir. 

His  comforters  he  comforts ;  great  in  ruin, 

With  unreluctant  grandeur  giyes,  not  yields 

His  soul  sublime,  and  closes  •xrith  his  fate. 

How  our  hearts  bum'd  within  us  at  the  scene  *  675 
Whence  this  brave  bound  o'er  limits  fiz'd  to  man  ? 
His  God  sustains  him  in  his  final  hour ! 
His  final  hour  brings  glory  to  his  God  ! 
Man's  glory  Heaven  vouchsafes  to  call  her  own. 
We  gaze,  we  weep  ;  miz'd  tears  of  grief  and  joy  Jl  680 
Amazement  strikes :  devotion  bursts  to  flame : 
Christians  adore  !  and  infidels  believe  ! 

As  some  taU  tower,  or  lofly  mountain's  brow« 
Detains  the  Sun,  illustrious,  from  its  height. 
While  rising  vapoUrs  and  descending  shades,         685 
With  damps  and  darkness,  drown  the  spacious  vile  * 
Undamped  by  doubt,  undarken'd  by  despair, 
Philander  thus  augustly  rears  his  head. 
At  that  black  hour  which  general  horror  sheds 
On  the  low  level  of  the'  inglorious  throng ;  690 

Sweet  peace,  and  heavenly  hope,  and  humble  joy 
Divi&vly  beam  on  his  exalted  soul ; 
Destruction  gild  and  crown  him  for  the  skies, 
VTiih  ineommunicnble  lustre  bright. 
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Tl>  HER  OilACE  THE  DUCHESS  OF  PORTLAND. 


Ignotcenda  quidem,  scirent  si  ignoscere  i 


Prom  dreams,  where  thought  in  Fancy's  muse  mas  nmdf 
To  Reason,  that  heaven-lighted  lamp  in  man, 
Once  more  I  wake ;  and  at  the  destined  hour, 
Punctual  as  lovers  to  the  moment  sworn, 
I  keep  my  assignation  with  my  woe.  B 

O  !  lost  to  virtue,  lost  to  manly  thought,  « 

Lost  to  the  noble  sallies  of  the  soul ; 
Who  think  it  solitude  to  be  alone. 
Communion  sweet !  eommnnion  large  and  high  ! 
Our  reason,  guardian-angel,  and  our  God  !  10 

Then  nearest  these,  when  others  most  remote ; 
And  all,  ere  long,  shall  be  remote  but  these  : 
How  dreadful,  then,  to  meet  them  all  alone, 
A  stfanger !  unacknowledged  1  unapproved ! 
Now  woo  them,  wed  them,  bind  them  to  thy  breast ;  16 
To  win  thy  wish  creation  has  no  more  : 

Or  if  we  wish  a  fourth,  it  is  a  friend. 

But  friends  how  mortal !  dangerous  the  desire. 

Take  Phcebus  to  yourselves,  ye  baskmg  bards ! 
laebriate  at  fair  Fortune's  fountain  head,  20 

And  reeling  through  the  wilderness  of  joy, 
4 
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Where  Sense  runs  sayage,  broke  from  Reason^s  chain, 
And  sings  false  peace,  till  smothered  by  the  paU. 
My  fortune  is  unlike,  unlike  my  song. 
Unlike  the  Deity  ray  song  invokes.  23 

I  to  day's  sofl-eyed  sister  pay  my  court 
(Endymion*8  rival,)  and  her  aid  implore, 
Now  first  implored  in  succour  to  the  Muso. 

Thou  who  didst  lately  borrow  Cynthia's*  form, 
And  modestly  forego  thine  own :  O  thou  30 

Who  didst  thyself,  at  midnight  hours,  inspire ! 
Say,  why  not  Cynthia,  patroness  of  song  ? 
As  thou  her  crescent,  she  thy  character 
Asrjmes ;  still  more  a  goddess  by  the  change. 

Are  there  demurring  wits  who  dare  dispute  85 

This  revolution  in  the  world  inspired  ? 
Te  trein  Pierian  !  to  the  lunar  sphere, 
In  silent  hour,  address  your  ardent  call 
For  aid  immortal,  less  her  brother's  right. 
She  with  the  spheres  harmonious  nightly  leads         40 
The  mazy  dance,  and  hears  their  matchless  strain, 
A  strain  for  gods,  denied  to  mortal  ear. 
Transmit  it  heard,  tl^ou  silver  quoen  of  Heaven  * 
What  title  or  what  name  endears  thee  most  ? 
Cynthia !  Cylleno !  Phcsbe — or  dost  hear  45 

With  higher  gust,  fair  Portland  of  the  skies  ? 
fs  that  the  and  enchantment  calls  thee  down, 
More  powerful  than  of  old  Circean  charm  i 
Come,  but  from  heavenly  banquets  with  thee  bring 
The  soul  of  song,  and  whisper  in  mine  ear  50 

The  theft  divine  ;  or  in  propitious  dieams 
(For  dreams  are  thine)  tranfuse  it  through  the  breast 
Of  thy  first  votary — but  not  thy  last, 
If,  like  thy  namesake,  thou  art  ever  kind. 

And  kind  tiou  wilt  be,  kind  on  such  a  theme  ;      65 
A  theme  so  like  thee,  a  quite  lunar  theme, 
Sofl,  modest,  melancholy,  female,  fair ! 
A  theme  that  rose  all  pale,  and  told  my  soul 
*  At  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^s  masquerade. 
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Twai  night ;  on  her  fond  hopes  perpetual  night ; 
A  night  which  struck  a  damp,  a  deadlier  damp         6Q 
Than  that  which  smote  me  &om  Philander's  tomb ! 
Narcissa  follows  ere  his  tomb  is  closed. 
Wcos  cluster  ;  rare  are  solitary  woes ; 
They  love  a  train ;  they  tread  each  other's  heel ; 
Her  death  invades  his  mournful  right,  and  claims    65 
The  griof  that  started  from  my  lids  for  him  ; 
Seizes  the  faithless,  alienated  tear, 
Or  shares  it  ere  it  fiills.    So  frequent  Death, 
Sorrow  he  more  than  causes,  he  confounds ; 
For  human  sighs  his  rival  strokes  contend,  70 

And  make  distress  distraction.    Oh,  Philander  * 
What  was  thy  fate  ?  a  double  fate  to  me  ! 
Portent  and  plain  !  a  menace  and  a  blow ! 
Like  the  black  raven  hovering  o'er  my  peace, 
Not  less  a  bird  of  omen  than  of  prey.  75 

It  calVd  Narcissa  long  before  her  hour ; 
(t  call'd  her  tender  soul  by  break  of  bliss, 
From  the  first  blossom,  from  the  buds  of  joy ; 
Those  few  our  noxious  fate  unblasted  leaves, 
In  this  inclement  clime  of  human  life.  80 

Sweet  harmonist !  and  beautiful  as  sweet ! 
And  young  as  beautiful !  and  soft  as  young ! 
And  gay  as  soft !  and  innocent  as  gay  ! 
And  happy  (if  aught  happy  here)  as  good ! 

I  For  Fortune  fond  had  built  her  nest  on  high.  8S 

I I  Like  birds  quite  exquisite  of  note  and  plume, 
i  Transfixed  by  Fate  (who  loves  a  lofty  mark) 


How  from  the  summit  of  the  grove  she  fell, 
And  left  it  unharmonious !  all  its  charm 
Extinguished  in  the  wonders  of  her  song  !  JO 

Hor  song  still  vibrates  in  my  ravish'd  ear, 
Still  melting  there,  and  with  voluptuous  pain 
(O  to  forget  her !)  thrilling  through  my  heart* 

Song,  beauty,  youth,  love,  virtue,  joy  !  this  group 
Of  bright  ideas,  flowers  of  Paradise,  95 

As  yet  unforfeit !  in  one  blazo  we  bind, 
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Kneel,  9nd  preient  it  to  the  riuesy  tm  all 

We  guem  of  Heaven  !  and  these  were  all  her  own ; 

And  she  was  mine ;  and  I  was — was ! — most  blese'd— ^ 

Gay  title  of  the  deepest  miserj  !  100 

As  bodies  ^ow  more  ponderous  roM>'d  of  life. 

Good  lost  weighs  more  in  grief  than  gained  in  joy. 

Like  blossom'd  trees  o'ertnm'd  by  vernal  storm, 

Lovely  in  death  the  beanteons  ruin  lay ; 

And  if  in  death  still  lovely,  lovelier  there ;  106 

Fnr  lovelier !  pity  swells  the  tide  of  love. 

And  will  not  the  severe  exetise  a  sigh  ? 

Soom  the  proud  man  that  is  ashamed  to  weep. 

Our  tears  indulged  indeed  deserve  our  sluune. 

Te  that  e'er  lost  an  angel,  pity  me !  110 

Soon  as  the  lustre  languish'd  in  her  eye, 
Dawning  a  dimmer  day  on  human  sight. 
And  on  her  cheek,  the  residence  of  Spring, 
Pale  Omen  sat,  and  scattered  fears  around 
On  all  that  saw,  (and  who  would  cease  to  gaie       115 
That  once  had  seen  ?)  with  haste,  parental  haste, 
I  flew,  I  snatch'd  her  from  the  rigid  North, 
Her  native  bed,  on  which  bleak  Boreas  blew. 
And  bore  her  nearer  to  the  Sun ;  the  Sun 
(As  if  the  Sun  could  envy)  checked  his  beam,         190 
Denied  his  wonted  succour ;  nor  with  more 
Regret  beheld  her  drooping  than  the  bells 
Of  lilies ;  fairest  lilies,  not  so  fair ! 

Queen  lilies !  and  ye  painted  populace 
Who  dwell  in  fields,  and  lead  ambrosial  lives  I         1S& 
In  morn  and  evening  dew  your  beauties  bathe, 
And  drink  the  sun,  which  gives  your  cheeks  to  l^oWf 
And  outblush  (mine  excepted)  every  fair ; 
You  gladlier  grew,  ambitious  of  her  hand. 
Which  often  cropp'd  your  odours,  incense  meet      I3i 
To  thought  80  pure  !  Ye  lovely  fugitives ! 
Coeval  race  with  man  !  for  man  you  smile  : 
Why  not  smile  at  him  too  ?  You  share,  indeed, 
His  sudden  pass ;  but  not  his  constant  pain. 
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So  man  is  made,  nought  ministers  delist,  135 

Bat  what  his  glowing  passions  can  engage  ; 
And  glowing  passions,  bent  on  aught  below, 
Must,  soon  or  late,  with  anguish  turn  the  scale  ; 
And  anguish  after  rapture,  how  severe  ! 
Rapture  ?  bold  man  !  who  tempts  the  wrath  divine,  140 
By  plucking  fruit  denied  to  mortal  taste, 
While  here  presuming  on  the  riglits  of  Heaven. 
For  transport  dost  thou  call  on  every  hour, 
Lorenzo  ?  At  thy  friend's  expense  be  wise  : 
Lean  not  on  earth  ;  'twill  pierce  thee  to  the  heart ; 
A  broken  reed  at  best ;  but  oft  a  spear :  14b 

On  its  sharp  point  Peace  bleeds,  and  Hope  expires. 

Turn,  hopeless  thought !  turn  from  her. — ^Thought 
Resenting  rallies,  and  wakes  every  woe.  [repelled 

Snatch 'd  ere  thy  prime  !  and  in  thy  bridal  hour  !    150 
And  when  kind  Fortime,  with  thy  lover,  smiled  ! 
And  when  high-flavour'd  thy  fresh  opening  joys ! 
And  when  blind  man  pronounced  thy  bliss  complete ! 
And  on  a  foreign  shore,  where  strangers  wept ! 
Strangers  to  thee,  and,  more  surprising  still,  155 

Strangers  to  kindness  wept.     Their  eyes  let  fall 
Inhuman  tears ;  strange  tears  !  that  trickled  down 
From  marble  hearts  I  obdurate  tenderness ! 
A  tenderness  that  calVd  them  more  severe, 
In  spite  of  Nature's  soft  persuasion  steel'd :  160 

While  Nature  melted,  Superstition  raved  ; 
That  moum'd  the  dead,  and  this  denied  a  grave. 

Their  sighs  incensed ;  sighs  foreign  to  the  will ! 
Their  will  the  tiger  sucked,  outraged  the  storm ; 
For,  oh !  the  cursed  ungodliness  of  Zeal !  165 

While  sinful  flesh  relented,  spirit  nursed 
In  blind  Infallibility's  embrace, 
The  sainted  spirit  petrified  the  breast 
Denied  the  charity  of  dust  to  spread 
O'or  dust !  a  charity  their  dogs  enjoy.  170 

What  could  I  do  ?  what  succour  ?  what  resource  ? 
With  pious  sacrilege  a  grave  I  stole  ; 
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With  impious  pietj  that  grave  I  wrongM , 

Short  in  my  duty,  coward  in  my  griof '. 

More  like  her  murderer  than  friend,  I  crept  175 

With  soft-suspended  step,  and,  muffled  deep 

In  midnight  darkness,  whisper'd  my  last  sigh. 

I  whisper'd  what  should  echo  through  their  realms, 

Nor  writ  her  name,  whoso  tomb  should  pierce  the  ikies. 

Presumptuous  fear !  how  durst  I  dread  her  foes,     180 

While  Nature's  loudest  nictates  I  obey*d  ? 

Pardon  necessity,  bless'd  shade !  of  grief 

And  indignation  rival  bursts  I  pour'd  ; 

Half  execration  mingled  with  my  prayer  ; 

Kindled  at  man,  while  I  his  God  adored :  186 

Sore  grudged  the  savage  land  her  sacred  dust ; 

Stamp'd  the  cursed  soil ;  and  with  humanity 

(Denied  Narcissa)  wish'd  them  all  a  grave. 

Glows  my  resentment  into  guilt  ?  what  guilt 
Can  equal  violations  of  tho  dead  f  190 

The  dead  how  sacred  !  sacred  is  the  dust 
Of  this  heaven-labour'd  form,  erect,  divine ! 
This  heaven-assumed,  majestic  robe  of  earth 
He  deign'd  to  wear,  who  hung  the  vast  expanse 
With  azure  bright,  and  clothed  the  Sun  in  gold.     195 
When  every  passion  sleeps  that  can  offend ; 
'  When  strikes  us  every  motive  that  can  melt  i 
When  man  can  wreak  his  rancour  uncontroll'd, 
That  strongest  curb  on  insult  and  ill  will ; 
Then !  spleen  to  dust  ?  the  dust  of  innocence  ?       200 
An  angel's  dust ! — ^This  Lucifer  transcends ; 
When  he  contended  for  the  patriarch's  bones. 
'Twas  not  the  strife  of  malice,  but  of  pride  ; 
The  strife  of  pontiff  pride,  not  pontiff  gall. 

Far  less  than  this  is  shocking  in  a  race  208 

Most  wretched,  but  from  streams  of  mutual  love ; 
And  uncreated,  but  for  love  divine  ; 
And  but  for  love  divine  this  moment  lost. 
By  Fate  resorb'd,  and  sunk  in  endless  night, 
man  hard  of  heart  to  man  !  of  horrid  things  210 
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Most  horrid !  mid  stupendcms  highly  Strang*  I 
Tet  oft  his  courtesies  are  smoother  wrongs ; 
Pride  brandishes  the  favours  he  confers, 
And  contumelious  his  humanity : 
What  then  his  vengeance  ?  Hear  it  not,  ye  Stan !  81  d 
And  thou,  pale  Moon  !  turn  paler  at  the  sound) 
Man  is  to  man  the  sorest,  surest  ill. 
A  previous  blast  foretels  the  rising  storm ; 
O'erwhelming  turrets  threaten,  ere  they  fall; 
Volcanos  bellow,  ere  they  disembogue  ;  890 

Earth  trembles,  ere  her  yawning  jaws  devour  ; 
And  smoke  betrays  the  wide'consuming  lire : 
Ruin  from  man  is  most  conceal'd  when  near. 
And  sends  the  dreadful  tidings  in  the  blow. 
Is  this  the  flight  of  Fancy  ?  would  it  were  !  8d5 

Heaven's  Sovereign  saves  all  beings,  but  himself, 
That  hideous  sight,  a  naked  human  heart. 

Fired  is  the  Muse  ?  and  let  the  Muse  be  ilred: 
Who  not  inflamed,  when  what  he  speaks  he  feels, 
And  in  the  nerve  most  tender,  in  his  friends ;         290 
Shame  to  mankind !  Philander  had  his  foes ; 
He  felt  the  truths  X  sing,  and  I  in  him  ; 
But  he  nor  I  feel  more.    Past  ills,  Narcissa ! 
Are  sunk  in  thee,  thou  recent  wo»'nd  of  heart. 
Which  bleeds  with  other  cares,  with  other  pangs,  236 
Pangs  numerous  as  the  numerous  ills  that  swarm*d 
O'er  thy  distinguished  fate,  and,  clustering  there. 
Thick  as  the  locust  on  the  land  of^ile. 
Made  death  more  deadly,  and  more  dark  the  grave. 
Reflect  (if  not  forgot  my  touching  tale)  84G 

How  was  each  circumstance  with  aspics  arm*d ! 
An  aspic  each,  and  all  an  h3rdra  woe. 
What  strong  Herculean  virtue  could  suffice  ?— - 
Or  is  it  virtue  to  be  conquer'd  here  ? 
This  hoary  cheek  a  train  of  tears  bedews,  845 

And  each  tear  mourns  its  own  distinct  distress. 
And  each  distress,  distinctly  mourn'd,  demands 
Of  grief  still  more  as  heightened  by  the  whole. 
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A  grief  like  thin  proprietors  excludes  < 

Not  friends  alone  such  obsequies  deplore ',  850 

They  make  mankind  the  mourner  ;  carry  sighs 

Far  as  the  fatal  Fame  can  wing  her  way, 

And  turn  the  gayest  thought  of  gayest  age 

Down  their  right  channel,  through  the  vale  of  death. 

The  vale  of  death !  that  hush'd  Cimmerian  vale, 
Where  Darkness,  brooding  o'er  unfinish'd  fates,     856 
With  raven  wing  incumbent,  waits  the  day 
(Dread  day  !)  that  interdicts  all  future  change ; 
That  subterranean  world,  that  land  of  ruin ! 
Fit  walk,  Lorenzo !  for  proud  human  thought !       860 
There  let  my  thoughts  expatiate,  and  explore 
Balsamic  truths  and  healing  sentiments, 
Of  all  most  wanted,  and  most  welcome,  here. 
For  gay  Lorenzo's  sake,  and  for  thy  own, 
My  soul !  *  The  fruits  of  dying  friends  survey ;      865 
Expose  the  vain  of  life  ;  weigh  life  and  death : 
Give  Death  his  eulogy ;  thy  fear  subdued ; 
And  labour  that  first  palm  of  noble  minds, 
A  manly  scorn  of  terror  from  the  tomb.' 

This  harvest  reap  from  thy  Narcissa's  grave.      870 
As  poets  foign'd  from  Ajax'  streaming  blood 
Arose,  with  grief  inscribed,  a  mournful  flower, 
Let  wisdom  blossom  from  ray  mortal  wound. 
And  first,  of  dying  friends ;  what  fruit  from  these ' 
It  biings  us  more  than  triple  aid ;  an  aid  875 

To  chase  our  thoughtlessness,  fear,  pride,  and  guilt. 

Our  dying  friends  come  o'er  us  like  a  cloud. 
To  damp  our  brainless  ardours,  and  abate 
That  glare  of  life  which  often  blinds  the  wise. 
Our  dying  friends  are  pioneers,  to  smooth  880 

Our  rugged  pass  to  death ;  to  break  those  bars 
3f  terror  and  abhorrence  Nature  throws 
CJross  our  obstructed  way,  and  thus  to  make 
Welcome,  as  safe,  our  poit  from  every  storm. 
Each  friend  by  Fate  snatch'd  from  us  is  a  plum«,   885 
Pluck'd  from  the  wmg  of  human  vanity. 
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IVhich  makes  us  stoop  from  our  aerial  heights, 
And  damp'd  with  omen  of  our  own  decease, 
On  drooping  pinions  of  ambition  lower'd, 
Just  skim  earth's  surface  ere  we  break  it  up,  S90 

O'er  putrid  earth  to  scratch  a  little  dust, 
And  saye  the  world  a  nuisance.    Smitten  friends 
Are  angels  sent  on  errands  full  of  love ; 
For  us  they  languish,  and  for  us  they  die : 
And  shall  they  languish,  shall  they  die,  in  vain  ?    2% 
Ungrateful,  shall  we  grieve  their  hovering  shades, 
Which  wait  the  revolution  in  our  hearts  ? 
Shall  we  disdain  their  silent,  soft,  address, 
Their  posthumous  advice,  and  pioas  prayer  ? 
Senseless  as  herds  that  graze  their  hallow'd  graves, 
Tread  under  foot  their  agonies  and  groans,  301 

Frustrate  their  anguish,  and  destroy  their  deaths  ? 

Lorenzo !  no ;  the  thought  of  death  indulge  ; 
Give  it  its  wholesome  empire !  let  it  reign, 
That  kind  chastiser  of  thy  soul,  in  joy !  805 

Its  reign  will  spread  thy  glorious  conquests  fitr, 
And  stiU  the  tumults  of  thy  rufHed  breast. 
Auspicious  era !  golden  days,  begin ! 
The  thought  of  death  shall,  like  a  god,  inspire. 
And  why  not  think  on  death  ?  Is  life  the  theme      310 
Of  every  thought  ?  and  wish  of  every  hour  ? 
And  song  of  every  joy  ?  surprising  truth ! 
Tho  beaten  spaniePs  fondness  not  so  strange. 
To  wave  the  numerous  ills  that  seize  on  life 
As  their  own  property,  their  lawful  prey ;  316 

Ere  man  has  measured  half  his  weary  stage, 
His  luxuries  have  lefl  him  no  reserve, 
No  maiden  relishes,  unbroach'd  delights : 
On  cold-served  repetitions  he  subsists, 
And  in  the  tasteless  present  chews  the  past ;  390 

Disgusted  chews,  and  scarce  can  swallow  down. 
Like  lavish  ancestors,  his  earlier  years 
Have  disinherited  his  future  hours, 
V\'hich  starve  on  orts,  and  glean  their  former  field. 
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Live  oyer  here,  Lorenxo  ! — ihocking  thought !   385 
So  shocking  !  tliey  who  wish,  disown  it  too ; 
Disown  from  shame,  what  they  from  folly  crare. 
Live  ever  in  the  womb,  nor  see  the  light  ? 
For  what,  live  ever  here  ? — with  labouring  step 
To  tread  our  former  footsteps  ?  pace  the  round      330 
Eternal  ?  to  climb  life's  worn  heavy  wheel, 
Which  draws  up  nothing  new  ?  to  boat,  and  beat 
The  beaten  track  ?  to  bid  each  wretched  day 
The  former  m'>ck  •'  to  surfeit  on  the  same, 
And  yawn  oar  jo^s  ?  or  thank  a  misery  335 

For  change  though  sad  !  to  see  what  we  haTO  foen  t 
Hear,  till  unheard,  the  same  old  slabbcr'd  tale  f 
To  taste  the  tasted,  and  at  each  return 
Less  tasteful  ?  o'er  our  palates  to  descant 
Another  vintage  ?  strain  a  flatter  year  340 

Through  loaded  vessels,  and  a  laxer  tone  ? 
Crazy  machines  to  grind  Earth's  wasted  fruits ! 
ni  ground,  and  worse  concocted  !  load,  not  life ! 
The  rational  foul  kennels  of  excess  ! 
Still-streaming  thoroughfares  of  dull  debauch !       345 
Trembling  each  gulp,  lest  Death  should  snatch  the  bowL 

Such  of  our  fine  ones  is  the  wish  refined  ! 
So  would  they  have  it :  elegant  desire  ! 
Why  not  invite  the  bellowing  stalls  and  wilds  ? 
But  such  examples  might  their  riot  awe.  350 

Through  want  of  virtue,  that  is,  want  of  thonghty 
(Though  on  bright  Thought  they  father  all  their  flights) 
To  what  are  they  reduced  ?  to  love  and  hate 
Tho  same  vain  world  ;  to  censure  and  espouse 
This  painted  shrew  of  life,  who  calls  them  fool       355 
K».vM  moment  of  each  day  ;  to  flatter  bad, 
Througl)  dread  of  worse ;  to  cling  to  this  rude  rock) 
Barren  to  them  of  good,  and  sharp  with  ills, 
And  hourly  blacken'd  with  impending  storms, 
And  infamous  for  wrecks  of  human  hope —  360 

S.'ftiei!  ut  the  gloomy  gulf  that  yawns  beneath. 
Such  arc  ihoir  triumphs  !  such  tiioir  pangs  of  joy  ! 
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Tie  time,  hijj^h  time,  to  shift  this  dismal  sceDe. 
This  hugg'dy  this  hideous  state,  what  art  can  core  ? 
One  only,  but  that  one  what  all  may  reach  :  365 

Virtue — she,  wonder-working  goddess  !  charms 
That  rock  to  bloom,  and  tames  the  painted  shrew »  | 
And  what  will  more  surprise,  Lorenzo !  gives 
To  life's  sick,  nauseous  iteration,  change  ; 
And  straightens  Nature's  circle  to  a  line.  370 

Belicvest  thou  this,  Lorenzo  f  lend  an  ear, 
A  patient  ear  ;  thoult  blush  to  disbelieve. 

A  languid,  leaden  iteration  reigns, 
And  ever  must,  o'er  those  whose  joys  are  jojrs 
Of  sight,  smell,  taste.    The  cuckoo-seasons  sing    375 
The  same  dull  note  to  such  as  nothing  prize 
But  what  those  seasons,  from  tho  teeming  earth, 
To  doting  sense  indulge  :  but  nobler  minds, 
Which  relish  fruits  imripen'd  by  the  Sun, 
Make  their  days  various  ;  various  as  the  dyes         380 
On  the  dove's  neck,  which  wanton  in  his  rays. 
On  minds  of  dovelike  innocence  possess'd, 
On  lighten'd  minds  that  bask  in  Virtue's  beams, 
Nothing  hangs  tedious,  nothing  old  revolves 
In  that  for  which  they  long,  for  which  they  live.    885 
Their  glorious  efforts,  wing'd  with  heavenly  hope-, 
Each  rising  morning  sees  still  higher  rise  ; 
Each  bounteous  dawn  its  novelty  presents 
To  worth  maturing,  now  stjrcngth,  lustre,  fame  ; 
While  Nature's  circle,  like  a  chariot-wheel  390 

Rolling  beneath  their  elevated  aims, 
Makes  their  fair  prospect  fairer  every  hour. 
Advancing  virtue  in  a  line  to  bliss ; 
Virtue,  which  Christian  motives  best  mspire ;         304 
And  bliss,  which  Christian  schemes  alone  ensure 

And  shall  we  then,  for  Virtue's  sake,  commence 
Apostate,  and  turn  infidels  for  joy  ? 
A  truth  it  is  few  doubt,  but  fewer  trust, 
*  Ho  sins  against  this  life,  who  slights  tho  next. 
What  is  this  lifb  ?  how  few  their  favourite  know  I  400 
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Fond  m  the  dark,  and  blind  in  our  embrace, 

By  poasionatcly  loving  Life,  we  make 

Loyed  Life  unlovely,  hugging  her  to  death. 

We  gire  to  time  eternity's  regard. 

And  dreaming,  take  our  passage  for  our  port.         408 

Life  has  no  vduo  as  an  end,  but  means ; 

An  end  deplorable !  a  means  divine ! 

When  'tis  our  all,  'tis  nothing  :  worse  than  nought ; 

A  nest  of  paind:  when  held  as  nothing,  much. 

Like  some  fair  humorists,  life  is  most  enjoy'd         410 

When  courted  least ;  most  worth  when  disesteom'd ; 

Then  'tis  the  seat  of  comfort  rich  in  peace ; 

In  prospect  richer  far ;  important !  awful ! 

Not  to  be  mentioned  but  with  shouts  of  praise ! 

Not  to  be  thought  on  but  with  tides  of  joy  I  416 

The  mighty  basis  of  eternal  bliss  I 

Where  now  the  barren  rock  ?  the  painted  ahrsw  i 
Where  now,  Lotcuzo,  life's  eternal  round  ? 
Have  I  not  made  my  triple  promise  good  ? 
Vain  is  the  world,  but  only  to  the  vain.  490 

To  what  compare  we  then  this  varying  scene, 
Whose  worth,  ambiguous,  rises  and  declines, 
Waxes  and  wanes  ?  (in  all  propitious  Night 
Assists  me  here)  compare  it  to  the  moon ; 
Dark  in  hers^tlf,  and  indigent,  but  rich  495 

In  borrow'd  lustre  from  a  higher  sphere. 
When  gross  guilt  interposes,  labouring  Earth, 
O'ershadow'd,  mourns  a  deep  ecUpse  of  joy ; 
Her  joys  at  brightest,  pallid  to  that  font 
Of  full  eifulgent  glory  whence  they  flow.  490 

Nor  is  that  glory  distant.    Oh,  Lorenso 
A  good  man  and  an  angel  I  these  between 
How  thin  the  barrier  !  what  divides  their  fate  ? 
Perhaps  a  moment,  or  perhaps  a  year  ; 
Or  if  an  age,  it  is  a  moment  still ;  ,  435 

A  moment,  or  Eternity's  forgot. 
Then  be  what  once  they  were  who  now  are  gods ; 
Be  what  Philander  was,  and  claim  the  skies. 
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Starts  timid  Nature  at  the  gloomy  paM  ? 
The  soil  transition  call  it,  and  be  cheer'd  *  440 

Such  it  is  often,  and  why  not  to  thee  ? 
To  hope  the  best  is  pious,  brave,  and  wise, 
And  may  itself  procure  what  it  presumes. 
Life  is  much  flatter'd.  Death  b  much  tradae«d ; 
Compare  the  rivals  and  the  kinder  crown.  446 

»  Strange  competition  !' — True,  Lorenzal  strange ! 
So  Kttle  life  can  cast  into  the  scale. 

Life  makes  the  soul  dependent  on  the  dust. 
Death  gives  her  wings  to  mount  above  the  spheres. 
Through  chinks,  styled  organs,  dim  life,  peeps  at  %ht  $ 
Death  bursts  the  involvJTig  cloud,  and  all  is  dar     451 
All  eye,  all  ear,  the  disembodied  power. 
Death  has  feign'd  evils  Nature  shall  not  feel ', 
Life,  ills  substantial  wisdom  cannot  shun. 
Is  not  the  mighty  mind,  that  sun  of  Heaven  t         456 
By  tyrant  Life  dethroned,  imprison'd,  pain'd  ^ 
By  Death  enlarged,  ennobled,  deified  ? 
Death  but  entombs  the  body.  Life  the  soul. 

*  Is  Death  then  guiltless  i  How  he  marks  his  way 
With  dreadful  waste  of  what  deserves  to  shine !      400 
Art,  Genius,  Fortune,  elevated  power ! 
With  various  lustres  these  light  up  the  world, 
Which  Death  puU  out,  and  darkens  human  race.^ 
I  grant,  Lorenzo !  this  indictment  just : 
The  sage,  peer,  potentate,  king,  conqueror !  466 

Death  humbles  these ;  more  barbarous  Life,  the  man 
Life  is  the  triumph  of  our  mouldering  clay  ; 
Death  of  the  spirit  infinite  !  divine  ! 
Death  has  no  dread  but  what  frail  Life  imparts. 
Nor  Life  true  joy  but  what  kind  Death  improves.  47C( 
No  bliss  has  Life  to  boast,  till  Death  can  give 
Far  greater.    Life's  a  debtor  to  the  grave  *, 
Dark  lattice !  letting  in  eternal  day. 

Lorenzo !  blush  at  fondness  for  a  life 
Which  sends  celestial  souls  on  errands  vile,  475 

To  cater  for  the  sense,  and  serve  at  boards 
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Where  every  ranger  of  the  wilds,  perhaps 

Each  reptile,  justly  claims  our  upper  hand. 

Luxurious  feast !  a  soul,  a  soul  immortal, 

In  all  the  dainties  of  a  brute  bemired  *  480 

Lorenzo .  blush  at  terror  for  a  death 

Which  gives  thee  to  repose  in  festive  bowem. 

Where  nectars  sparkle,  angels  minister, 

Ai:d  more  than  angels  share,  and  rai«e,  and  crown, 

A.nd  eternize,  the  birth,  bloom,  bursts  of  bliss.         485 

What  need  I  more  ? — O  Death !  the  palm  is  thine. 

Then  welcome.  Death !  thy  dreaded  harbingers, 
Age  and  disease  ;  Disease,  though  long  my  guest, 
That  plucks  my  nerves,  those  tender  strings  of  life : 
Which  pluck'd  a  little  more,  will  toll  the  bell         490 
That  calls  my  few  friends  to  my  funeral ', 
^Where  feeble  nature  drops,  perhaps,  a  tear, 
While  Reason  and  Religion,  better  tau|^ht, 
Congratulate  the  dead,  and  crown  his  tomb 
With  wreath  triumphant.     Death  is  victory  !  495 

It  binds  in  chains  the  raging  ills  of  life : 
Lust  and  Ambition,  Wrath  and  Avarice, 
Dragg'd  at  his  chariot-whoel,  applaud  his  power. 
That  ills  corrosive,  cares  importunate. 
Are  not  immortal  too,  O  Death  !  is  thine.  500 

Our  day  of  dissclution  ? — ^name  it  right, 
Tis  our  great  pay-day ;  'tis  our  harvest  rich 
And  ripe.    What  though  the  sickle,  sometimes  keen. 
Just  scars  us  as  we  reap  the  golden  ^rain  ? 
More  than  thy  balm,  O  Gilead !  heals  the  wound.  505 
Birth's  feeble  cry,  and  Death's  deep  dismal  groan, 
Are  slender  tributes  3ow-tax'd  Nature  pays 
For  mighty  gain :  the  tram  of  each  a  life  ! 
But,  O  !  the  last  the  former  so  transcends,  509 

Life  dies,  compared  ,*  Life  liwes  beyond  the  grave. 

And  feel  I,  Death !  no  joy  from  thought  of  thee  / 
Death !  the  great  counsellor,  who  man  inspires 
With  every  nobler  thought  and  fairer  deed ' 
Death !  ;iie  deliverer,  who  rescues  man ! 
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Death '  the  rev^arder,  who  the  rescued  crowns .     515 
Death  !  that  absolves  my  birth,  a  curse  without  it ! 
Rich  Death  !  tliat  realizes  all  my  cares, 
Toils,  virtues,  hopes  j  without  it  a  chimera  ; 
Death  !  of  all  pain  the  period,  not  of  joy  ; 
Joy's  source  and  subject  still  subsist  unhurt  *,  52il 

One  in  my  soul,  and  one  in  her  great  sire, 
Tliough  the  four  winds  were  warring  for  my  dust 
Yes,  and  from  winds  and  v.  avos,  and  central  night, 
Though  prisoned  there,  my  dust,  too,  I  reclami, 
(To  dust  when  drop  proud  Nature's  proudest  spheres) 
And  live  entire.    Death  is  the  crown  of  life  !  526 

Were  death  denied,  poor  man  would  live  in  vain : 
Were  death  denied,  to  live  would  not  be  life : 
Wore  death  denied,  e'en  fools  would  wish  to  die. 
Death  wounds  to  cure  ;  we  fall,  we  rise,  we  reign !  530» 
Spring  from  our  fetters,  fasten  in  the  skies, 
Where  blooming  Eden  withers  in  our  sight. 
Death  gives  us  more  than  was  in  Eden  lost : 
This  king  of  terrors  is  the  prince  of  peace. 
When  shall  I  die  to  vanity,  pain,  death  ?  535 

Wbon  shall  I  die  ? — ^when  shall  J  live  for  ever  1 
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CONTAUriNO 

»UB  ONLY  CURB  FOR  THK  FEAR  OF  DXATH,  AND  PBOPIl 

tXVTlMVNTf  OF  HEART  ON  THAT  UTESTIMABLB 

BLESSING. 


TO  THE  HON.  MR.  YORKE. 

A  MUCH  indebted  Miise,  O  Yorke  !  intrudes. 
Amid  tho  smiles  of  fortune  and  of  youth, 
Thino  ear  b  patient  of  a  serious  son^. 

How  deep  implanted  in  the  breast  of  man 
The  dread  of  death !  I  sing  its  sovereign  cure.  5 

Why  start  at  Death  ?  where  is  he  "^  Death  arrived. 
Is  past ;  not  come,  or  gone  ;  he's  never  here. 
Ere  hope,  sensation  fails.     Black-boding  man, 
Receives,  not  suffers,  Death's  tremendous  blow 
The  knell,  the  shroud,  tho  mattock,  and  the  grave ;  10 
The  deep  damp  vault,  the  darkness,  and  the  worm ; 
These  are  the  bugbears  of  a  winter's  eve, 
The  terrors  of  the  living,  not  the  dead. 
Imagination's  fool,  and  Error's  wretch, 
Man  makes  a  death  which  Nature  never  made :        15 
Then  on  the  point  of  his  own  fancy  falls, 
And  foels  a  thousand  deaths  in  fearing  one. 

But  were  Death  frightful,  what  has  age  to  fearf 
If  prudent,  ago  should  meet  tho  friendly  foe, 
And  shelter  in  .lis  hospitable  gloom.  90 

I  scarce  can  meet  a  monument,  but  holds 
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My  younger ;  every  date  cries — ^  Come  away.* 

And  what  recals  me  ?  look  the  world  around, 

And  tell  me  what :  the  wisest  cannot  tell. 

Should  any  bom  of  woman  give  his  thought  86 

Full  range,  on  just  Dislike's  unbounded  field ; 

Of  things  the  vanity,  of  men  the  flaws : 

Flawe  in  the  best ;  the  many,  flaw  all  o'er , 

As  leopards  spotted,  or  as  Ethiops  dark  ; 

Vivacious  ill ;  good  dying  immature ;  90 

(How  immature,  Narcissa's  marble  tells !) 

And  at  his  death  bequeathing  endless  pain ; 

His  neart,  though  bold,  would  'sicken  at  the  sighty 

And  spend  itself  in  sighs  for  future  scenes. 

But  grant  to  life  (and  just  it  is  to  grant  35 

To  lucky  life)  some  perquisites  of  joy  ; 
A  time  there  is  when,  like  a  thrice-told  tale. 
Long-rifled  life  of  sweet  can  yield  no  more, 
But,  from  our  comment  on  the  comedy, 
Pleasing  reflections  on  parts  well  sustained  40 

Or  purposed  emendations  where  we  fail'd, 
Or  hopes  of  plaudits  from  our  candid  Judge, 
When,  on  their  exit,  souls  are  bid  unrobe, 
Toss  Fortune  back  her  tinsel  and  her  plume, 
And  drop  this  mask  of  flesh  behind  the  scene.  45 

With  me  that  time  is  come ;  my  world  is  dead ; 
A  new  world  rises,  and  new  manners  reign : 
Foreign  comedians,  a  spruce  band !  arrive, 
To  push  me  from  the  scene,  or  hiss  me  there.    * 
What  a  pert  race  starts  up !  the  strangers  gaze,       60 
And  I  at  them ;  my  neighbour  is  unknown ; 
Nor  that  the  worst.    Ah  me  !  the  dire  effect 
Of  loitering  here,  of  death  defrauded  long. 
Of  old  so  gracious  (and  let  that  suffice) 
My  very  master  knows  me  not.  66 

Shall  I  dare  say  peculiar  is  my  fate .' 
Tve  been  so  long  remember'd  Tm  forgot. 
An  object  ever  pressing  dims  the  sight, 
And  hides  behind  its  ardour  to  be  seen. 
5» 
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When  in  hit  coortiera'  ears  I  poor  my  plaint,  00 

They  drink  it  ai  the  nectar  of  the  grentf 

And  squeeze  my  hand,  and  bog  me  come  to-morrow. 

llefunU !  canat  thou  wear  a  smoother  form  ? 

Indulge  me,  nor  conceive  I  drop  my  theme. 
Who  cheapens  life  abates  the  fear  of  death.  65 

Twice  told  the  period  spent  on  stubborn  Troy, 
Court-favour,  yet  untaken,  I  besiege ; 
Ambition's  ill  judged  effort  to  be  rich. 
Alas !  ambition  makes  my  little  less, 
Imbittering  the  possessed.    Why  vnsh  for  moro  ?      TO 
Wishing  of  all  employments  is  the  worst ; 
Philosophy's  reverse,  and  health's  decay ! 
Were  I  as  plump  as  stall'd  Theology, 
Wishing  would  waste  me  to  this  shade  again. 
Were  I  as  wealthy  as  a  South  Sea  dream,  7t 

Wishing  is  an  expedient  to  be  poor. 
Wishing,  that  constant  hectic  of  a  fool, 
Caught  at  a  court,  purged  off  by  purer  air 
And  simpler  diet,  gifts  of  rural  life ! 

Bless'd  be  that  hand  divine,  which  gently  laid      80 
My  heart  at  rest,  beneitth  this  humble  shed. 
The  world's  a  stately  bark,  on  dangerous  seat 
With  pleasure  seen,  but  boarded  at  our  peril  * 
Here  on  a  single  plank,  thrown,  safe  ashore, 
(l  hear  the  tumult  of  the  distant  throng,  85 

V^s  that  of  seas  remote,  or  dying  storms ! 
And  ilYeditate  on  scenes  more  silent  still ; 
E^irsue  my  theme,  and  fight  the  fear  of  death. 
Here,  like  a  shepherd  gazing  ^om  his  hut, 
Touching  his  reed,  or  leaning  on  his  staff,  90 

Eager  Ambition's  fiery  chase  I  see ; 
I  see  the  circling  hunt  of  noisy  men 
Burst  law's  enclosure,  leap  the  mounds  of  right, 
Pursuing  and  pursued,  each  other's  prey  : 
As  wolves  for  rapine,  as  the  fox  for  wiles,  95 

THU  Death,  that  mighty  hunter,  earths  them  all. 

Why  all  this  toil  for  triumphs  of  an  hour  ? 
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What  though  we  wade  in  wealth,  or  soar  in  fame  ? 
Earth's  highest  station  ends  in, '  Here  he  lies  ;* 
And  '  dust  to  dust'  concludes  her  noblest  song.        100 
If  this  song  lives,  posterity  shall  know 
One,  though  in  Britain  bom,  with  courtiers  bred, 
Who  thought  e'en  gold  might  come  a  day  too  late ; 
Nor  on  his  snotle  deathbed  plann'd  his  scheme 
For  future  vacancies  in  church  or  state,  105 

Some  avocation  deeming  it — to  die  ; 
Unbit  by  rage  canine  of  dying  rich, 
Guilt's  blunder !  and  the  loudest  laugh  of  Hell. 

O  my  coevals !  remnants  of  yourselves . 
Poor  himian  ruins  tottering  o'er  the  grave  !  110 

Shall  we,  shall  aged  men,  like  aged  trees. 
Strike  deeper  their  vile  root,  and  closer  cling. 
Still  more  enamour'd  of  this  wretched  soil  ? 
Shall  oar  pale  wither'd  hands  be  still  stretched  out. 
Trembling,  at  once,  with  eagerness  and  age  ?  115 

With  avarice  and  convulsions,  grasping  hard  ? 
Grasping  at  air  !  for  what  has  earth  beside  ? 

f  Man  wants  but  little,  nor  that  little  long  ^ 
How  soon  must  he  resign  his  very  dust. 
Which  frugal  Nature  lent  him  for  an  hour !  1510 

Tears  unexperienced  rush  on  numerous  ills : 
And  soon  as  man,  expert  from  time,  has  found 
The  key  of  life,  it  opes  the  gates  of  death. 

When  in  this  vale  of  years  I  backward  look, 
And  miss  such  numbers,  numbers  too,  of  such         125 

.  Firmer  in  health,  and  greener  in  their  age. 
And  stricter  on  their  guard,  and  fitter  far 
To  play  life's  subtle  game,  I  scarce  believe 
I  still  survive.    And  am  I  fond  of  life. 
Who  scarce  can  think  it  possible  I  live  .'  190 

Alive  by  miracle  !  or,  what  is  next, 
AlWe  by  Mead  !  if  I  am  still  alive. 
Who  long  havo  buried  what  gives  life  to  live, 
Firmness  of  nerve,  and  energy  of  thought. 
Life's  lee  is  not  more  shallow  than  impure  135 


Digitized  by 


Google 


50  THE  COMPLAINT.  n.  iv. 

And  vapid :  Sense  and  Reason  show  the  door, 
Call  for  my  bier,  and  point  me  to  the  dnst. ' 

O  thou  great  Arbiter  of  life  and  death ' 
Nature's  immortal,  immaterial  Sun  i 
Whose  all-prolific  beam  late  caird  me  forth  140 

Frjm  darkness,  teeming  darkness,  where  I  lay 
The  worm*a  inferior  ;  and,  in  rank,  beneath 
The  dust  I  tread  on ;  high  to  boar  ray  brow, 
To  drink  the  spirit  of  the  golden  day, 
And  triumph  in  existence  *,  and  conldst  know  145 

No  motive  but  my  bliss  ;  and  hast  ordain'd 
A  rise  in  blessing !  with  the  patriarch's  joy. 
Thy  call  I  follow  to  the  land  unknown ; 
I  trust  in  thee,  and  know  in  whom  I  trust : 
Or  life  or  death  is  equal ;  neither  weighd ;  150 

All  weight  in  this — O  let  me  live  to  Thee  ! 

Though  Nature's  terrors  thus  may  be  repren*dy 
StilJ  frowns  grim  Death;  guilt  points  the  tyrant's  tpear. 
And  whence  all  human  guilt  ? — From  death  forgot. 
Ah  me !  too  long  I  set  at  nought  the  swarm  155 

Of  friendly  warnings  which  around  mo  flew, 
And  smiled  unsmitten.     Small  my  cause  to  smile  I 
Death's  admonitions,  like  shafls  upward  shot, 
More  dreadful  by  delay ;  the  longer  ore 
They  strike  our  hearts,  the  deeper  is  their  wound :  160 
O  think  how  deep,  Lorenzo  !  here  it  stings ; 
Who  can  appease  its  anguish  ?  How  it  bums ! 
What  hand  the  barb'd,  envenom'd  thought  can  draw  ? 
WJiat  healing  hand  can  pour  the  balm  of  peace, 
And  turn  my  sight  undaunted  on  the  tomb  ?  165 

With  joy, — ^with  grief,  that  healing  hand  I  soe ; 
Ah  !  too  conspicuous !  it  is  (ized  on  high. 
On  high  ? — what  means  my  frenzy  ?  I  blaspheme : 
Alas !  how  low  !  how  far  beneath  the  skiett ! 
The  skies  it  form'd,  and  now  it  bleeds  for  me—      170 
But  bleeds  the  balm  I  want-ryot  still  it  bleeds ; 
Draw  the  dire  steel — ah,  no !  the  dreadfU  hinung 
What  heart  or  can  sustain,  or  dares  forego ' 
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Ther«  han^  all  haman  hope  ;  tlut  nail  supports 
The  falling  u*>i  verse  :  that  gone,  we  drop  ;  175 

fiorror  reoeives  us,  and  the  dismal  wish 
Creation  had  been  smothered  in  her  birth- 
Darkness  h'l  curtain,  and  his  bed  the  dust, 
When  stars  and  sun  are  dust  beneath  his  throne ; 
In  Hearen  itself  can  such  indulgence  dwell  ?  180 

O  Tvhat  a  groan  was  there  !  a  groan  not  his : 
He  seized  our  dreadful  right,  the  load  sustain'd) 
And  heaved  the  mountain  from  a  guilty  world. 
A  thousand  worlds,  so  bought,  were  bought  too  dear ; 
Sensations  new  in  angels'  bosoms  rise,  185 

Suspend  their  song,  and  make  a  pause  in  bliss. 

O  for  their  song  to  reach  my  Icily  theme  ! 
Inspire  me,  Night !  with  all  thy  tunefiil  spheres : 
Whilst  I  with  seraphs  share  seraphio  themes, 
And  show  to  men  the  dignity  of  man ;  IdO 

Lest  I  blaspheme  my  subject  with  my  song. 
Shall  Pagan  pages  glow  celestial  flame, 
And  Christian  languish  ?  Oa  our  hearts,  not  heads. 
Falls  the  foul  infamy,    f/ly  hea:t !  a,/ake  : 
What  can  awake  thee,  unawaked  b^  this,  195 

*  Expended  Deity  on  human  weal  ?' 
Feel  the  great  truths  which  burst  the  tenfold  night 
Of  Heathen  error  with  a  golden  flood 
Of  endless  day.    To  feel  is  to  be  fired ; 
And  to  believe,  Lorenzo  !  is  to  feel.  200 

Thou  most  indulgent,  most  tremendous  Power ! 
Still  more  tremendous  for  thy  wonderous  lore ! 
That  arms  with  awe  more  awful  thy  commands, 
And  foul  transgression  dips  in  sevenfold  guilt ; 
How  our  hearts  tremble  at  thy  love  immense  !        205 
In  love  immense,  inviolably  just ! 
Thou,  rather  than  thy  justice  should  be  strain*d, 
Didst  stain  the  Cross ;  and,  work  of  wonders  far 
The  greatest,  that  thy  dearest  far  might  bleed. 

Bold  thought !  shall  I  dare  speak  it  or  repress  ?  2XC 
Should  man  more  execrate  or  boast  the  guilt 
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Which  ronied  such  vengeance  ?  which  such  lore  In- 

fl&med  ? 
0*er  (;ailt  (how  mountainous  !)  with  outstretch* J  anm 
Stern  Justice  and  sofl-smiling  Love  embrace^ 
Supporting  in  full  majesty  thy  throne,  815 

When  seem'd  its  majesty  to  need  support ; 
Or  that^  or  man,  inevitably  lost : 
What  but  the  fathomless  of  thought  divine 
Could  labour  such  expedient  from  despair, 
And  lescue  both  ?  Both  rescue  !  both  exalt !  220 

O  how  are  both  exalted  by  the  deed  ! 
Tho  wondrous  deed  !  or  shall  I  call  it  more  ? 
A  wonder  in  Omnipotence  itself! 
A  mystery  po  less  to  gods  than  men ! 

Not  thus  our  infidels  the'  Eternal  draw,  225 

A  God  all  o*er  consummate,  absolute, 
Full  orb'd,  in  bin  whole  round  of  rays  complete : 
They  set  at  odds  Heaven's  jarring  attributes. 
And  with  one  excellence  another  wound ; 
Maim  Heaven's  perfection,  break  its  equal  beuii%  230 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over — God  himself, 
Undeified  by  their  opprobrious  praise  : 
A  God  all  mercy  is  a  God  unjust. 

Ye  brainless  wits!  ye  baptized  infidels! 
Ye  worse  for  mending  !  wash'd  to  fouler  staim!    235 
The  ransom  was  paid  down  ;  the  fund  of  Hearen^ 
Heaven's  inexhaustible,  exhausted  fund. 
Amazing  and  amazed,  pour'd  forth  tho  price, 
All  price  beyond  :  though  curious  to  compute, 
Archangels  fa'l'd  to  cast  the  mighty  ium :  240 

lis  value  vast,  ungrasp'd  by  minds  create. 
For  over  hides  and  glows  in  tlie  Supreme. 

And  was  the  raujom  paid  ?  it  was ;  and  paid 
(What  can  exalt  the  bounty  more  f )  for  you  ! 
The  Sun  beheld  it. — No,  the  shucking  scene  245 

Drove  back  his  chariot :  midnight  veiVd  his  face  ; 
Not  such  as  this,  not  such  as  Nature  makes ; 
A  midnight  Nature  shudder'd  to  behold ; 
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A  midnight  new !  a  dread  eclipse  (witliout 
Opposing  tplieres)  from  her  Creator's  frown !         2'({ 
Sun  !  didst  thou  fly  thy  Maker's  pain  ?  or  start 
At  that  enormoi/  s  load  of  human  guilt 
Which  bow'd  his  blessed  head,  o'erwhelm'd  his  cross, 
Made  groan  the  centre,  burst  earth's  marble  womb 
Witli  pangs,  strange  pangs !  deliver'd  of  her  dead  ?  255 
Holl  howl'd ;  and  Heaven  that  hour  let  fall  a  tear : 
Heaven  wept,  that  men  might  smile !  Heaven  bled, 
that  man 

Might  never  die  ! 

And  is  devotion  virtue  ?  'tis  compelled. 
What  heart  of  stone  but  glows  at  thoughts  like  these  ? 
Such  contemplations  mount  us,  and  should  mount  S61 
The  mind  still  higher,  nor  ever  glance  on  man 
Unraptnred,  uninflamed. — ^Where  roll'd  my  thoughts 
To  rest  from  wonders  ?  other  wonders  rise, 
And  strike  where'er  they  roll :  my  soul  is  caught :  266 
Heaven's  sovereign  blessings,  clustering  from  the  croMy 
Rush  on  her,  in  a  throng,  and  close  her  round, 
The  prisoner  of  amaze  ! — ^In  his  bless'd  life 
J  see  the  path,  and  in  his  death  the  price. 
And  in  hii  great  ascent  the  proof  supreme,  270 

Of  immortality. — And  did  he  rise  ?— 
Hear,  O  ye  Nations  !  hear  it,  O  ye  Dead  ! 
He  rose !  he  rose  !  he  burst  the  bars  of  Death 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  everlasting  Gates ! 
And  give  the  King  of  glory  to  come  in.  275 

Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?  he  who  lefl 
His  throne  of  glory  for  the  pang  of  death. 
Lifl  up  your  heads,  ye  everlasting  Gatep  ' 
And  give  the  King  of  glory  to  come  hi. 
Who  is  tho  King  of  glory  ?  he  who  slew  280 

The  ravenous  foe  tliat  gorged  all  human  race ! 
The  King  of  glory  He,  whose  glory  fill'd 
Heaven  with  amazement  at  his  love  to  man, 
And  with  divine  complacency  beheld 
Powers  most  illumined,  wilder'd  in  the  theme.       9Sf 
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The  theme,  the  joy,  how  then  ihall  man  mitain  ? 
Ohy  the  burst  gates !  crushed  stmg !  demoliah'd  thrcme  ! 
Lost  gasp  of  vanquish'd  Death !  Shout,  earth  and  heaven. 
This  sum  of  good  to  man  !  whose  nature  Uhia 
Took  wing,  and  mounted  with  him  from  the  tomb.  S80 
Then,  then  I  rose  ;  then  first  Homamly 
Triumphant  pass'd  the  crystal  ports  of  light, 
(Stupendous  guest !)  and  seized  eternal  yoiUb, 
Seised  in  our  name.    E'er  since  'tis  Uasphemow 
To  call  man  mortal.    Man's  mortality  295 

Was  then  transferr'd  to  death  ;  and  Heaven'e  daratior 
Unalienably  sealed  to  this  frail  frame. 
This  child  of  dust.^ — Man,  all  immortal !  hail ; 
Hail,  Heaven !  Ail  lavish  of  strange  gifta  to  nan ! 
Thine  all  the  glory,  man's  the  boundless  bliss !       30U 

Where  am  I  rapp'd  by  this  triumphant  theme, 
On  Christian  joy's  exulting  wing,  above 
The'  Aonian  mount !— Alas  t  small  caoae  for  joy ! 
What,  if  to  pain  immortal  ?  if  extent 
Of  being,  to  preclude  a  close  of  woe  ?  305 

Where,  then,  my  boast  of  immortality  ? 
I  boast  it  still,  though  cover'd  o'er  with  gnih  • 
For  guilt,  not  innocence,  his  life  he  poor'd ; 
'Tis  guilt  alone  can  justify  his  death  ; 
Nor  that,  unless  his  deatb  can  justify  310 

Relenting  guUt  in  Heaven's  indulgent  eight. 
If,  sick  of  folly,  I  relent ;  he  writes 
My  name  in  Heaven  with  that  inverted  spear 
(A  spear  deep  dipped  in  blood)  which  piereed  his  nde, 
And  open'd  there  a  font  for  all  mankind,  815 

Who  strive,  who  combat  crimes,  to  drink  and  live : 
This,  only  this,  subdues  the  fear  of  death ! 

And  what  is  this  ? — Survey  the  wondrous  oorei 
And  at  each  step  let  higher  wonder  rise  ! 
'  Pardon  for  infinite  oiTence !  and  pardon  380 

Through  means  that  speak  its  value  infinite ! 
A  pardon  bought  with  blood !  with  blood  divine  I 
With  blood  diviizc  of  him  I  made  my  foe  ; 
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Persisted  to  provoke  !  though  wooed,  and  awed ; 
Bless'd,  and  chastised ;  a  flagrant  rebel  still !  385 

A  rebel  midst  the  thunders  of  his  throne  ! 
Nor  I  alone  !  a  rebel  universe  ! 
My  species  up  in  arms  '  not  one  exempt ! 
Tet  for  the  foulest  of  the  foul  he  dies, 
Most  joy*d  for  the  redeemed  from  deepest  guilt !      330 
As  if  our  race  were  held  of  highest  rank ; 
And  Godhead  dearer,  as  more  kind  to  man  !* 

Bound,  every  heart ;  and,  every  besom,  bum  ! 
O  ¥rfaat  a  scale  of  miracles  is  here  ! 
Its  lowest  round  high  planted  on  the  skies,  835 

Its  towering  summit  lost  beyond  the  thought 
Of  man  or  angal !  O  that  I  could  climb 
The  wonderful  ascent,  with  equal  praise  ! 
Praise !  flow  for  ever,  (if  astonishment 
Will  give  thee  leave)  my  praise !  for  ever  flow ;     340 
Praise  ardent,  cordial,  constant,  to  high  Heaven 
More  fragrant  than  Arabia  sacrificed. 
And  all  her  spicy  mountains  in  a  flame. 

So  dear,  so  due  to  Heaven,  shall  Praise  descend 
With  her  soft  pkmie  (from  plaosive  angels'  wing    345 
Fi^st  pluck'd  by  man)  to  tickle  mortal  ears, 
ThuB  diving  in  tho  pockets  of  the  great  ? 
Is  praise  the  perquisite  of  every  paw, 
Though  black  as  hell,  that  grapples  well  for  gold  ? 
O,  love  of  gold  !  thou  meanest  of  amours  !  350 

Shall  prais#  her  odours  waste  on  virtues  dead. 
Embalm^  the  base,  perfume  the  stench  of  guilt. 
Earn  dirty  bread  by  washing  Ethiops  fair, 
Removing  filth,  or  sinking  it  from  sight ; 
A  scavenger  in  scenes  where  vacant  posts,  355 

Like  gibbets  yet  untenanted,  expect 
Their  future  ornaments  ?  From  courts  and  thrcnes  ^ 
Return,  apostate  Praise !  thou  vagabond  ! 
Thou  prostitute !  to  thy  first  love  return, 
Thy  first,  thy  greatest,  once  unrival'd  theme.  3()0 

Tlierc  flow  redundant,  like  Meander  flow, 
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Back  to  the  fountain,  to  that  parent  Power 
Who  gives  the  tongue  to  sound,  the  thought  to  roary 
The  soul  to  be     Men  homage  pay  to  men. 
Thoughtless  beneath  whose  dreadful  eye  they  bow. 
In  mutual  awe  profound,  of  clay  to  clay,  366 

Of  guilt  to  guilt,  and  turn  their  backs  on  thee, 
Great  Sire !  whom  thrones  celestial  ceaseless  sing ; 
To  prostrate  angels  an  amazing  scene  ! 
O  the  presumption  of  man's  awe  for  man !—  37U 

Man's  Author  !  End !  Restorer !  Law  !  and  Judge  ! 
Thine  all !  Day  thine,  and  thine  this  gloom  of  Night, 
With  all  her  wealth,  with  all  her  radiaht  worlds. 
What  night  eternal,  but  a  frown  from  thee  ? 
What  Heaven's  meridian  glory,  but  thy  smile  ?       S75 
And  shall  not  praise  be  thine,  not  human  praise. 
While  Heaven's  high  host  on  hallelujahs  live  ? 

O  may  I  breathe  no  longer  than  I  breathe 
My  soul  in  praise  to  Him  who  gave  my  soul ; 
And  all  her  infinite  of  prospect  fair,  380 

Cut  through  the  shades  of  hell,  great  Love !  by  thee, 
Oh  most  adorable  !  most  unadored ! 
Where  shall  that  praise  begin,  which  ne'er  should  e^  ? 
Where'er  I  turn,  what  claim  on  all  applause ! 
How  is  Night's  sable  mantle  laboiir'd  o'er,  385 

How  richly  wrought  with  attributes  divine  ! 
Wliat  wisdom  shines ;  what  love !  This  midnight  pomp, 
This  gorgeous  arch,  with  golden  worlds  inlaid ! 
Built  with  divine  ambition !  nought  to  thee ; 
For  others  this  profusion.    Thou  apart,  ?SM 

Above !  beyond !  Oh !  tell  me,  mighty  Mind ! 
Where  art  thou  ?  Shall  1  dive  into  the  deep  ? 
Call  to  the  8un  ?  or  ask  the  roaring  winds 
For  their  Creator !  shall  I  question  loud 
The  thunder,  if  in  that  the'  AUnighty  dwells  ?         395 
Or  holds  He  furious  storms  in  straiten'd  reins. 
And  bids  fierce  whirlwinds  wheel  his  rapid  car  ? 

What  mean  these  questions  ?- -Trembling  1  retract; 
My  prostrate  soul  adores  the  present  God ! 
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Praise  I  a  distant  Deity  ?  He  tunes  400 

My  voice  (if  tuned  ;)  the  nerve  that  writes  sustaitis: 
Wrapp'd  in  his  being  I  resound  his  praise : 
But  though  past  all  diffused,  without  a  shore 
His  essence,  local  is  his  throne  (as  meet) 
To  gather  the  dispersed  (as  standards  call  405 

The  listed  from  afar  ;)  to  fix  a  point, 
A  central  point,  collective  of  his  sons ; 
Since  finite  every  nature  but  his  own. 

The  nameless  He,  whose  nod  is  Nature's  birth. 
And  Nature's  shield  the  shadow  6f  his  hand ;  4i0 

Her  dissolution  his  suspended  smile ! 
The  great  First-Last !  pavilioned  high  he  uta 
In  darkness,  from  excessive  splendour  bom. 
By  gods  unseen,  imless  through  lustre  lost. 
His  glory,  to  created  glory,  bright,  415 

As  that  to  central  horrors  •  ho  locks  down 
On  all  that  soars,  and  spans  immensity. 

Though  night  unnumbcr'd  worlds  unfoldf  to  vwWf 
Boundless  Creation !  what  art  thou  ?  a  beam, 
A  more  effluvium  of  his  majesty.  420 

And  shall  an  atom  of  this  atom  world 
Mutter,  in  dust  and  sin,  the  theme  of  Heaven  ? 
Down  to  the  centre  should  I  send  my  thought. 
Through  beds  of  glittering  ore  and  glowing  gemi ; 
Their  beggar'd  blaze  wants  lustre  for  my  lay  ;        42b 
Goes  out  in  darkness :  if,  on  towering  wing, 
I  send  it  through  the  boundless  vault  of  stars  ! 
The  stars,  though  rich,  what  dross  their  gold  to  thee. 
Great !  good  !  wise  !  wonderful !  eternal  King  ! 
If  to  those  conscious  stars  thy  throne  around,  430 

Praise  ever  pouring,  and  imbibing  bliss. 
And  ask  their  strain :  they  want  it,  more  they  want  • 
Poor  their  abundance,  humble  their  sublime, 
Languid  their  energy,  their  ardour  cold  ; 
Indebted  still,  their  highest  rapture  burns,  435 

Short  of  its  mark,  defective  though  divine  ! 

Still  more — ^thia  theme  is  man's,  and  man's  alone  ; 
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Thoir  vast  appointments  reach  it  not ;  they  fee 
On  earth  a  bounty  not  indulged  on  high, 
And  downward  look  for  Heaven's  superior  praise  .'  440 
Firstborn  of  Ether  !  high  in  fields  of  Light  I 
View  man,  to  see  the  glory  of  your  God  ! 
Could  angels  envy,  they  had  envied  here  : 
And  some  did  envy  ;  and  the  rest,  though  gtvU, 
Yet  still  gods  unredeem'd  (there  triumphs  mtB«     445 
Tempted  to  weigh  the  dust  against  the  skies,) 
They  less  would  feel,  though  more  adorn  my  theme. 
They  sung  Creation  (for  in  that  they  shared ;) 
How  rose  in  melody  that  child  of  love  ! 
Creation's  great  superior,  man !  is  thine ;  450 

Thine  is  Redemption !  they  just  gave  the  key  ; 
*Tis  thine  to  raise  and  eternize  tlie  song, 
Though  human,  yet  divine  ;  for  should  not  thie 
Raise  man  o'er  man,  and  kindle  seraphs  here  ? 
Redemption  !  'twas  Creation  more  sublime  ',  45ft 

Redemption  !  twas  the  labour  of  the  skies ; 
Far  more  than  labour — it  waa  death  in  Heaven ! 
A  truth  so  strange,  'twere  bold  to  think  it  true, 
If  not  far  bolder  still  to  disbelieve.  459 

Here  pause  and  ponder.  Was  there  death  in  Heaven? 
What  then  on  earth  ^  on  earth,  which  struck  the  blow  ? 
Who  struck  it  ?  Who — O  how  is  man  enlarged. 
Seen  through  this  medium  !  How  the  pigmy  towere ! 
How  counterpoised  his  origin  from  dust ! 
How  counterpoised,  to  dust  his  sad  return !  465 

How  voided  his  vast  distance  from  the  skies  \ 
How  near  he  presses  on  the  seraph's  wing ! 
Which  is  the  seraph  ?  which  the  bom  of  clay  ? 
flow  this  demonstrates,  through  the  thickest  cloud 
Of  guilt  and  clay  condensed,  the  Son  of  Heaveu  *  47P 
The  double  Son  :  the  made,  and  the  remade  ! 
And  shall  Heaven's  double  property  be  lost  '— 
Man's  double  madness  only  can  destroy. 
To  man  the  bleeding  Cross  has  promised  all ; 
Fiie  bleeding  Cross  has  sworn  eternal  grace.  4^ 
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WTio  gave  his  life,  what  grace  shall  He  deny  ? 

0  yo  !  who  from  this  rock  of  ages  leap 
Apostates,  plunging  headlong  in  the  deep ! 
What  cordial  joy,  what  consolation  string, 
Whatever  winds  arise,  or  billows  roll,  480 
Our  interest  in  the  Master  of  the  storm  ! 

Cling  there;  and  in  wreck'd  Nature's  ruins  smile ; 
While  vile  apostates  tremble  in  a  calm. 

Man !  know  thyself:  all  wisdom  centres  there 
To  none  man  seems  ignoble,  but  to  man.  485 

Angels  that  grandeur,  men  overlook,  admire . 
How  long  shall  human  nature  be  their  book, 
Degenerate  mortal !  and  unread  by  thee  ? 
The  beam  dim  Reason  sheds  shows  wonders  there ; 
What  high  contents  !  illustrious  faculties  !  490 

But  the  grand  comment,  which  displays  at  full 
Our  human  height,  scarce  sever'd  from  divine, 
By  Heaven  composed,  was  published  on  the  CroM. 

Who  looks  un  that,  and  sees  not  in  himself 
An  awful  stranger,  a  terrertrial  god  ?  406 

A  glorious  partner  with  the  Deity 
In  that  high  attribute,  immortal  life  f 
If  a  God  bleeds,  he  bleeds  nut  for  a  worm. 

1  gaze,  and,  as  I  gaze,  my  mounting  soul 

Catches  strange  fire,  Eternity  !  at  thee,  500 

And  drops  the  Tvorld — or,  rather,  more  enjoys. 

How  changed  the  face  of  Nature  !  how  improved ! 

What  seem'd  a  chaos,  shines  a  glorious  world ; 

Or  what  a  world,  an  Edon  ;  heighten'd  all ' 

It  is  another  scene  I  another  self!     ^  505 

And  still  another,  as  time  rolls  along. 

And  that  a  self  far  more  illustrious  still. 

Beyond  long  aires,  yet  roll'd  up  in  shadss 

Unplerced  by  bold  Conjecture's  keenest  ray, 

What  evolutions  of  surprising  Fate  !  510 

How  Nature  opens,  and  receives  my  soul. 

In  boundless  walks  of  raptured  thouglit !  where  gods 

Encounter  and  embrace  rae  '  W^iaf  new  birth 
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Of  ftrange  adventure,  foreign  to  the  nm, 

Where  what  now  charms,  perhaps,  whate*er  i 

Old  Time  and  fidr  Creation,  are  forgot.  616 

Is  this  extrayagant  ?  of  man  we  form 
Extravagant  conception,  to  be  just : 
Conception  onconfined  wants  wings  to  reaeh  him ; 
Beyond  its  reach  the  Godhead  only  more.  699 

He,  the  great  Father  !  kindled  at  one  flame 
The  world  of  rationale :  one  spirit  poar*d 
Frcnn  spirits'  awhil  Focntain ;  pour'd  Himself 
Through  all  their  souls,  but  not  in  equal  strMm, 
Profuse,  or  frugal,  of  the'  inspiring  God,  625 

As  his  wise  plan  demanded ;  and  when  pass'd 
Their  various  trials,  in  their  various  spheres. 
If  they  continue  rational,  as  made, 
Resorbs  them  all  into  Himself  again. 
His  throne  their  centre,  and  his  smile  their  crown.  630 

Why  doubt  we,  then,  the  glorious  truth  to  magf 
Though  yet  unsung,  as  deem'd,  perhaps,  too  bold  f 
Angels  are  men  of  a  superior  kind ; 
Angels  are  men  in  lighter  habit  clad» 
High  o'er  celestial  mountains  wing'd  in  flight ;       636 
And  men  are  angels,  loaded  for  an  hour, 
Who  wade  this  miry  vale,  and  climb  with  pain, 
And  slippery  step,  the  bottom  of  the  steep. 
Angels  their  fidlings,  mortals  have  their  praise : 
While  here,  of  corps  ethereal,  such  enroll'd,  540 

And  summon'd  to  the  glorious  standard  soon. 
Which  flames  eternal  crimson  through  the  skiee. 
Nor  are  our  brothers  thoughtless  of  their  kin, 
Yet  absent ;  but  not  absent  from  their  love. 
Michael  has  fought  our  battles  ;  Raphael  sung       645 
Our  triumphs ;  Gabriel  on  our  errands  flown, 
Sent  by  the  Sovereign :  and  are  these,  O  man ! 
Thy  friends,  thy  warm  allies  ?  and  thou  (slvune  bam 
The  cheek  to  cinder !)  rival  to  the  brute  ? 

Religion's  all.    Descending  from  the  skies  660 

To  wretched  man,  the  goddess  in  her  loft 
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Holdf  out  this  world,  and  in  her  right  the  next 
Religion !  the  sole  voucher  man  is  man  ; 
Supporter  sole  of  man  abovo  himself ; 
E'en  in  this  night  of  frailij)  change,  and  death,      566 
She  gives  the  soul  a  soul  that  acts  a  god. 
Religion !  Providence  !  an  after  state  ! 
Here  is  firm  footing  ;  here  is  solid  rock  ; 
This  can  support  us  ;  all  is  sea  besides ; 
Sinks  under  us  ;  bestorms,  and  then  devours.  500 

His  hand  the  good  man  fastens  on  the  skies, 
And  bids  earth  roll,  nor  feels  her  idle  whirl. 

As  when  a  wretch,  from  thick  polluted  air, 
Darkness  and  stench,  and  suffocating  damos, 
And  dimgeon  horrors,  by  kind  Fate  discharged,      50!^ 
Climbs  some  fair  eminence,  where  ether  pure 
Surrounds  him,  and  Elysian  prospects  rise  ; 
His  heart  exults,  his  spirits  cast  their  load, 
As  if  newborn  he  triumphs  in  the  change : 
So  joys  the  soul,  '7hen  from  inglorious  aims  570 

And  sordid  sweets,  from  feculence  and  froth 
Of  ties  terrestrial  set  at  large,  she  mounts 
To  Reason's  region,  her  own  element. 
Breathes  hopes  immortal,  and  affects  the  skies 

Religion !  thou  the  soul  of  happmess,  575 

And,  groaning  Calvary  !  of  thee :  there  shine 
'^he  noblest  truths  ;  there  strongest  motives  sting ; 
There  sacred  violence  assaults  the  soul  *, 
There  nothing  but  compulsion  is  forborne. 
Can  love  allure  us !  or  can  terror  awe  ?  580 

He  weeps  * — the  falling  dr6p  puts  out  the  Sun : 
He  sighs ! — the  sigh  earth's  deep  foundation  shakes, 
[fin  his  love  so  terrible,  what  then 
His  wrath  inflamed  ?  his  tenderness  on  fire ' 
Like  soft,  smooth  oil,  outblazing  other  fires  ?  585 

Can  prayer,  can  praise,  avert  it  ? — Thou,  my  a)i .' 
My  theme  !  my  inspiration  !  and  my  crown  ? 
My  slren^h  in  age  !  my  rise  in  low  estate  ! 
My  soul's  ambition,  pleasure,  wealth  ! — mv  world ' 
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My  light  in  darkness !  and  my  life  in  death !  590 

My  boast  through  time  !^  bliss  through  eternity ! 

Gternityi  too  short  to  speak  thy  praise, 

Or  fathom  thy  profound  of  love  to  man  ! 

To  man  of  men  the  meanest,  e'en  to  me  ; 

My  sacrince !  my  God  !-4-what  things  are  these !    595 

What  then  art  Thou  ?  by  what  name  shall  I  call  thee  ^ 
Knew  I  the  name  devout  archangels  use, 
Devout  archangels  should  the  name  enjoy, 
By  me  unrivaFd  ;  thousands  more  sublime, 
None  half  so  dear  as  that  which,  though  unspoko,  600 
Still  glows  at  heart.     O  how  Omnipotence 
(s  lost  in  love  !  thou  great  Philanthropist ! 
Father  of  angels !  but  the  friend  of  man  ! 
Like  Jacob,  fondest  of  the  younger  bom ! 
Thou  who  didst  save  him,  snatch  the  smoking  brand 
From  out  the  flames,  and  quench  it  in  thy  blood !  606 
How  art  thou  pleased  by  bounty  to  dfistress  ! 
To  make  us  groan  beneath  our  gratitude, 
Too  big  for  birth  !  to  favour  and  confound  j 
To  challenge  and  to  distance  all  return !  610 

Of  lavish  love  stupendous  heights  to  soar. 
And  leave  Praise  panting  in  the  distant  vale  *. 
Thy  right,  too  great,  defrauds  thee  of  thy  due ; 
And  sacrilegious  our  sublimest  song  ! 
But  since  the  naked  will  obtains  thy  smile,  615 

Beneath  this  monument  of  praise  unpaid. 
And  future  life  symphonious  to  my  strain, 
(That  noblest  hymn  to  Heaven !)  for  ever  lie 
Entomb'd  my  fear  of  death  !  and  every  fear. 
The  dread  of  every  evil,  but  thy  frown.  t20 

Whom  see  I  yonder  so  demurely  smile  ? 
)  Laughter  a  labour,  and  might  break  their  rest.  . 
Ye  Quietists  !  in  homage  to  the  skies ! 
Serene  !  of  soft  address !  who  mildly  make 
An  unobtrusive  tender  of  your  hearts,  625 

Abhorring  violence  !  who  halt  indeed, 
B«jt,  tor  the  blessin^r  wrestle  not  with  Heaven » 
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Think  jon  my  wong  too  turbulent  r  too  warni  t 
Arc  paMioDs,  then,  tho  pagans  of  the  soul  ? 
Reason  alono  baptized  ?  alone  ordain*d  (KM 

To  touch  things  sacred  ?  Oh,  for  warmer  still ! 
Guilt  chills  my  zeal,  and  age  benumbs  my  powers  * 
Oh,  fbr  an  humbler  heart  and  prouder  song  ! 
Thou,  my  much  injured  Theme  !  with  that  soil  eyo 
Which  mehed  o'er  doom'd  Salem,  deign  to  look     CUV) 
Compassion  to  the  colduess  of  my  breast, 
And  pardon  to  the  wimer  in  my  strs.,i. 

Oh,  ye  cold-hearted,  frozen  Fomuoists ! 
On  such  a  theme  'tis  impious  to  be  calm  : 
Passion  is  reason,  transport  temper  here.  040 

Shall  Heaven,  which  gave  vis  ardour,  and  has  shown 
Her  own  for  man  so  strongly,  not  disdain 
What  smooth  emollients  in  theology. 
Recumbent  Virtue's  downy  doctors,  preach  ; 
That  prose  of  piety,  a  lukewarm  praise  ?  645 

Rise  odours  sweet  from  incense  uninflamed  ? 
Devotion  when  lukewarm  is  undevout ; 
But  when  it  glows,  its  heat  is  strucK  to  Heaven, 
To  human  hearts  her  golden  harps  are  strung ; 
High  Heaven's  orchestra  chants  Amen  to  man.      650 

Hoar  I,  or  dream  I  hear,  their  distant  strain, 
Sweet  to  the  soul,  and  tasting  strong  of  Heaven, 
Soft  wafted  on  celestial  Pity's  plume, 
Through  the  vast  spaces  of  the  universe. 
To  cheer  me  in  this  melancholy  gloom  '  iir^Ti 

Oh,  when  will  Death  (now  stingless)  like  a  friend 
Admit  me  of  their  choir  ?  Oh,  when  will  Death 
This  mouldering,  old,  partition  wall  throw  down  f 
Give  beings,  one  in  nature,  one  abode  ? 
Oh,  Death  divine !  that  givest  us  to  the  skies  :        660 
Great  future  !  glorious  pavron  of  the  past 
And  present !  when  shall  I  thy  shrine  adore  ? 
From  Nature's  continent,  immensely  wide, 
[mmensely  bless'd,  this  little  isle  of  life, 
TJiis  dark  incarcerating  colony  C(»5 
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Divides  us.    Happy  day !  that  breaks  our  ehain ; 

That  manumits ;  that  calls  from  oxile  home , 

That  leads  to  Naturo*s  great  metropolis. 

And  readmits  us,  through  the  guardian  hand 

Of  elder  brothers,  to  onr  Father's  throne  ;  670 

Who  hears  our  Advocate,  aud,  through  his  wounds 

Beholding  man,  allows  that  tender  name. 

*Tis4Lis  makes  Christian  triumph  a  command : 

Tis  this  makes  joy  a  duty  to  the  wise. 

'Tis  impious  in  a  good  man  to  be  sad.  075 

Scest  thou,  Lorenzo,  where  hani^rs  all  our  hope  ? 
Touch'd  by  the  Cross,  we  live  ;  or,  more  than  die ; 
That  touch  which  touch'd  not  angels  ;  more  divine 
Than  that  which  touch'd  confusion  into  form, 
And  darkness  into  glory  :  partial  touch !  080 

JnefTably  preeminent  regard ! 
Sacred  to  man,  and  sovereigU  through  the  whole 
Long  golden  chain  of  miracles,  which  hangs 
From  Heaven  through  all  duration,  and  supports, 
In  one  illustrious  and  amazing  plan,  685 

Thy  welfare,  Nature  !  and  thy  God*s  renown. 
That  touch,  with  charms  celestial,  heals  the  soul 
Diseased,  drives  pain  from  guilt,  lights  life  in  death, 
Turns  earth  to  Heaven,  to  heavenly  thrones  transforms 
The  ghastly  ruins  of  the  mouldering  tomb.  690 

Dost  ask  me  when  ?  When  He  who  died  returns ; 
Returns,  how  changed ;  where  then  the  man  of  woo  ? 
In  Glory *s  terrors  all  the  Godhead  burns, 
And  all  his  courts,  exhausted  by  the  tide 
Of  deities  triumphant  in  his  train,  095 

Leave  a  stupendous  solitude  in  Heaven  , 
Replenished  soon,  replenished  with  increase 
Of  pomp  and  multitude  ;  a  radiant  band 
Of  angels  new,  of  angels  from  the  tomb ' 

Is  this  by  Fancy  thrown  remote  .**  and  rise  TOO 

Dark  doubts  between  the  promise  and  event ' 
I  send  thee  net  to  volumes  for  thy  cure  ; 
Read  Nature  ;  Nature  is  a  friend  to  truth  j 
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Mature  is  Christian ;  preaches  to  mankind, 
And  bids  dead  matter  aid  us  in  our  creed.  706 

Hast  thou  ne'er  seen  the  comet's  flaming  flight ' 
The'  illostrious  stranger  passing,  terror  sheds 
On  gazing  nations  from  his  fiery  train 
Of  length  enormous  ;  takes  his  ample  round 
Through  depths  of  ether  ;  coasts  unnumber'd  wor  ds 
Of  more  than  solar  glory  ;  doubles  wide  711 

Heaven's  mighty  cape  ;  and  then  revisits  earth, 
From  the  long  travel  of  a  thousand  years. 
Thus  at  the  destined  period  shall  return. 
He, 'once  on  earth,  who  bids  the  comet  blaze,  715 

I  And  with  Him  all  our  triumph  o'er  the  tomb. 

I  Nature  is  dumb  on  thib  important  point, 

Our  Hope  precarious  in  low  whisper  breathes  » 
Faith  speaks  aloud,  distinct ;  e'en  adders  hear. 
But  turn,  and  dart  into  the  dark  again.  730 

Faith  builds  a  bridge  across  the  gulf  of  death. 
To  break  the  shock  blind  Nature  cannot  shun^ 
And  lands  Thought  smoothly  on  the  farther  shore 
Death's  terror  is  the  mountain  faith  removes. 
That  mountain  barrier  between  man  and  peace.     725 
*Tis  Faith  disarms  Destruction,  and  absolves 
From  every  clamorous  charge  the  guiltless  tomb. 

Why  disbelieve  ?  Lorenzo ! — *  Reason  bids ; 
All-sacred  Reason.' — Hold  her  sacred  still ; 
Nor  shalt  thou  want  a  rival  in  thy  flame  :  73C 

All-sacred  Reason  !  source,  and  soul,  of  all 
Demanding  praise,  on  earth,  or  earth  above ! 
My  heart  is  thine :  deep  in  its  inmost  folds 
Live  thou  with  life  ;  live  dearer  of  the  two. 
Wear  I-^he  blessed  Cross,  by  Fortune  stamped        735 
On  passive  Nature  before  Thought  was  bom  f 
My  birth's  blind  bigot !  fired  with  local  zeal  !— 
No :  Reason  rebaptized  me  when  adult : 
Weigh'd  true  and  false  in  her  impartial  scale  ; 
My  heart  became  the  convert  of  my  head,  740 
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And  made  that  choice  which  once  was  but  mj  fiiU 
'  On  argument  alone  my  faith  is  built,' 
Eleason  prirsued  is  Faith ;  and  unpursued, 
Where  proof  inTites,  'tis  reason  then  no  more  * 
And  such  our  proof,  that  or  our  Faith  is  right,        746 
Or  Reason  lies,  and  Heaven  designed  it  wrong. 
Absolve  we  this  !  what  then  is  blasphemy  f — 

Fond  as  we  are,  and  justly  fond  of  Faith, 
Reason,  we  grant,  demands  our  first  regard ; 
The  mother  honour'd,  as  the  daughter  dear.  750 

Reason  the  root,  fair  Faith  is  but  the  flower : 
>  The  fading  flower  shall  die,  but  Reason  Uvea 
Immortal,  as  her  Father  in  the  skies ! 
When  Faith  is  virtue,  Reason  makes  it  so. 
Wrong  not  the  Christian ;  think  not  Reason  yours  ^ 
Tis  Reason  our  great  Master  holds  so  dear  ;  756 

*Tis  Reason's  injured  rights  his  wrath  resents ; 
'Tis  Reason's  voice  obey'd  his  glories  crown : 
To  give  lost  Reason  life  he  pour'd  his  own. 
Believe,  and  show  the  reason  of  a  man ;  760 

Believe,  and  taste  the  pleasure  of  a  god  ; 
Believe,  and  look  with  triumph  on  the  tomb. 
Through  Reason's  wounds  alone  thy  Faith  can  die, 
Which  dying,  tenfold  terror  gives  to  Death, 
And  dips  in  venom  his  twice  mortal  sting.  766 

Learn  hence  what  honours,  what  loud  pesans,  due 
To  those  who  push  our  antidote  aade  ; 
Those  boasted  friends  to  Reason  and  to  man, 
Whose  fatal  love  stabs  every  joy,  and  leaves 
Death's  terror  heighten'd,  gnawing  on  his  heart.    770 
Those  pompous  sons  of  Reason  idolized, 
And  vilified  at  once  ;  of  Reason  dead,  / 

Then  deified,  as  monarchs  were  of  old  ; 
What  conduct  plants  proud  laurels  on  their  brow  ? 
While  love  of  truth  through  all  their  camp  resound 
They  diaw  Pride's  curtain  o'er  the  noontide  ray,    776 
Spike  up  their  mch  of  re  ason  on  the  point 
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Of  philoBophic  wit,  call'd  Argtrment, 
And  then  exulting  in  their  taper,  cry, 

*  Behold  the  Sun !'  and,  Indianlikc,  adore.  780 

Talk  they  of  morals  ?  O  thou  bleeding  Love 
Thou  Maker  of  new  morals  to  mankind ! 
The  grand  morality  is  love  of  Thee. 
As  wise  as  Socrates,  if  such  they  were 
(Nor  will  they  bate  of  that  sublime  renown,;  785 

As  wise  as  Socrates  might  justly  stand 
iPhe  definition  of  a  modern  fool. 

A  Christian  is  the  highest  style  of  man ! 
And  is  there  who  the  blessed  Cross  wipes  off, 
As  a  fbnl  blot,  from  his  dishonoured  brow  f  79K^ 

If  ai^H  tremble,  'tis  at  such  a  sight : 
The  wretcl)  they  quit,  desponding  of  their  chttg^y 
More  struck  with  grief  or  wonder  who  osn  tell  f 

Te  sold  to  sense !  ye  citizens  of  earth  * 
(For  such  alone  the  Christian  banner  fly)  796 

Know  ye  how  ttise  your  choice,  how  great  yoiir  gain . 
Behold  the  picture  cf  Earth's  happtost  man : 

*  He  calls  his  wish,  it  comes :  he  sends  it  back, 
And  says  he  call'd  another :  that  arrives, 

Meets  the  s^me  welcome  ;  yet  he  still  calk  oh ;     800 

Till  one  caHs  him,  who  varies  not  his  call, 

BiH  holds  him  fast,  in  chains  of  darkness  bound, 

Till  Nature  dies,  and  Judgment  sets  him  free ; 

A  freedom  fkr  less  welcome  than  his  chain.' 

But  grant  man  happy ,  grant  him  happy  long ;  606 
Add  to  life's  highest  prize  her  latest  hour ; 
That  hour,  so  late,  is  nimble  in  approach, 
That,  like  a  post,  comes  on  in  full  career. 
How  swifl  the  shuttle  flies  that  weaves  thy  shrood ; 
Where  is  the  fable  of  thy  former  years?  810 

Thrown  down  the  gulf  of  time  ;  as  &r  from  thee 
As  they  had  near  been  thine ;  the  day  in  hand, 
Like  a  bird  struggling  to  get  loose,  is  going ; 
Scarce  now  possess'd,  so  suddenly  'tis  gone  ; 
And  each  swift  moment  fled,  is  death  advanced       b15 
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By  itrides  at  swifl.    Eternitj  is  all ; 

And  whose  eternity  ?  who  trinmphs  theie  ' 

Bathing  for  over  in  the  font  of  bliss  * 

For  over  basking  in  the  Deitj ! 

Lorenso !  who  ? — thy  conscience  shall  reply.         900 

O  give  it  leave  to  speak ;  'twill  speak  ere  long 
Thy  leave  unosk'd.    Lorenzo !  bear  it  now, 
While  useful  its  advice,  its  accent  mild. 
By  the  great  edict,  the  divine  decree, 
Trutli  is  deposited  with  man's  last  hour ;  825 

An  honest  hour,  and  faithful  to  her  tnist ; 
Truth !  eldest  daughter  of  the  Deity ! 
Truth !  of  his  council  when  he  made  the  worlds ; 
Nor  less,  when  he  shall  judge  the  worlds  he  made; 
Though  silont  long,  and  sleeping  ne*er  so  soondi    830 
Smother'd  with  errors,  and  oppressed  with  toysy 
That  heaven-commissiou*d  hour  no  sooner  calls^ 
But  from  her  cavern  in  the  soul*s  abyss. 
Like  him  they  fable  under  iEtna  wholm*d, 
The  goddess  bursts  in  thunder  and  in  flame,  835 

Loudly  convinces,  and  severely  pains. 
Dark  demons  I  discharge,  and  hydra-stings ; 
The  keen  vibration  of  bright  Truth— is  Hell ; 
Just  definition !  though  by  schools  untaught 
Ye  deaf  to  truth !  peruse  this  parson*d  page,  640 

And  trust,  for  once,  a  prophet  and  a  pnest  ;— 
*  Bfen  may  live  fools,  but  fools  they  eaunot  diitJ' 


Digitized  by 


Google 


NIGHT  V. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  THE  EARL  OF  UTCHFIBUX 

Lorenzo  !  to  recrimiDato  is  just. 

•  Fondness  for  fame  is  avarice  of  air.' 

I  ^ant  the  man  is  vain  who  writes  for  praise  t 

Praise  no  man  e'er  deserved,  who  sought  no  more. 

As  just  thy  second  charge.    I  grant  the  Mom        6 
Has  oflen  blush'd  at  her  degenerate  sons, 
Rotain'd  by  Sense  to  plead  her  filthy  cause. 
To  raise  the  low,  to  magnify  the  mean, 
And  subtilize  the  gross  into  refined ; 
As  if  to  magic  numbers*  powerful  charm  10 

*Twas  given  to  make  a  civet  of  their  song 
Obscene,  and  sweeten  ordure  to  perfume. 
Wit,  a  true  pagan,  deifies  the  brute. 
And  lifts  our  swine  enjoyments  from  the  mure. 

The  fact  notorious,  nor  obscure  the  cause.  16 

We  wear  the  chains  of  pleasure  and  of  pride : 
Those  share  the  man,  and  these  distract  him  too ; 
Draw  different  ways,  and  clash  in  their  commauds. 
Pride,  like  an  eagle,  liuilds  among  the  stars ; 
But  Pleasure,  larkliko,  nests  upon  the  ground.  20 

Joys,  shared  by  brute  creation.  Pride  resents ; 
Pleasure  embraces ;  man  would  both  enjoy, 
And  both  at  once  :  a  point  how  hard  to  gain ! 
But  what  can't  Wit,  when  stung  by  strong  deuro  f 

Wit  dares  attempt  this  arduous  enterprise.  86 

Since  joys  of  Sense  can't  rise  to  Reason's  tastd| 
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In  fubtle  Sophiitry's  laborioui  forge 
Wit  hammera  out  a  reason  new,  that  itoope 
To  fordid  ecenei,  and  meets  them  with  i^plaote. 
Wit  calls  the  Graces  the  chaste  xone  to  loose,  80 

Nor  less  than  a  plump  god  to  fill  the  bowl : 
A  thousand  phantoms  and  a  thousand  spells, 
A  thousand  opiates  scatters  to  delude, 
To  fascinate,  inebriate,  lay  asleep, 
And  the  ioord  mind  delightfully  confound.  35 

Thus  that  which  shocked  the  judgment  shocks  no  mora; 
That  which  gave  pride  offence,  no  more  offendi. 
Pleasure  and  Pride,  by  nature  mortal  foes, 
At  war  eternal,  which  in  man  shall  reign. 
By  Wit's  address  patch  up  a  fatal  peace,  40 

And  hand  in  hand  lead  on  the  rank  debauch, 
From  rank,  refined  to  delicate  and  gay. 
Art,  cursed  Art !  wipes  off  the*  indebted  blosh 
From  Nature's  cheek,  and  bronzes  every  shaoM. 
.  Man  smiles  in  ruin,  glories  in  his  guilt,  4B 

And  Infamy  stands  candidate  for  praise. 

All  writ  by  man  in  favour  of  the  soul. 
These  sensual  ethics  far,  in  bulk,  transcend. 
f  The  flowers  of  eloquence,  profusely  pour'd 

0*er  spotted  Vice,  fill  half  the  lettered  world.  60 

Can  powers  of  genius  exercise  their  page, 
And  consecrate  enormities  with  song ! 

But  let  not  these  inexpiable  strains 
Condemn  the  Muse  that  knows  her  dignity. 
Nor  meanly  stops  at  time,  but  holds  the  world  56 

As  'tis,  in  Nature's  ample  field,  a  point, 
A  point  in  her  esteem  ;  from  whence  to  start. 
And  run  the  round  of  universal  space. 
To  visit  being  universal  there, 

And  being's  Source,  that  utmost  flight  of  mind'       60 
Yet  spite  of  this  so  vast  circumference, 
Well  knows  but  what  is  moral  nought  is  great. 
Bing  bircns  only  ?  do  not  angels  sing  ? 
There  is  in  Poesy  a  decent  pride, 
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Which  well  becomes  her  when  she  speaks  to  ProMy 
H«r  younger  sister,  haply  not  more  wise.  6C 

Think'st  thou,  Lorenzo,  to  find  pastimes  here  ? 
No  guilty  passion  blown  into  a  flamo, 
No  foible  flattered,  dignity  disgraced, 
No  fairy  field  of  fiction,  all  on  flower,  70 

No  rainbow  colours,  here,  or  silken  talo  ; 
But  solemn  counsels,  images  of  awe, 
Truths,  which  Eternity  lets  fall  on  man, 
With  double  weight  through  these  revolving  sphorea, 
This  death-deep  silence,  and  incumbent  shade  :        75 
Thoughts  such  as  shall  revisit  your  last  hour, 
Visit  uncaird,  and  live  when  life  expires; 
And  thy  dark  pencil,  Midnight !  darker  still 
In  melancholy  dipp'd,  imbrowns  the  whole. 

Tet  this,  e'en  this,  my  laughter-loving  friends  *    60 
Lorenzo  !  and  thy  brothers  of  the  smile  ' 
If  what  imports  you  most  can  most  engage, 
Shall  steal  your  ear,  and  chain  you  to  my  song. 
Or  if  you  fail  me,  know  the  wise  shall  taste 
The  truths  I  sing ;  the  truths  I  sing  shall  feel ;       85 
And,  feeling,  give  assent ;  and  their  assent 
Is  ample  recompense  ;  is  more  than  praise. 
But  chiefly  thine,  O  Litchfield ! — ^nor  mistake ; 
Think  not  unintroduced  I  force  my  way* 
Narcissa,  not  unknown,  not  unallied  90 

By  virtue,  or  by  blood,  illustrious  youth  ! 
To  thee,  firom  blooming  amaranthine  bowers, 
Where  all  the  language  harmony,  descends 
Uncalled,  and  asks  admittanco  for  the  Muse  ; 
A  Muse  that  will  not  pain  thee  with  thy  praise :      06 
Thy  praise  she  drops,  by  nobler  still  inspired. 

O  thou,  blessed  Spirit !  whether  the  Supreme, 
Orest  antemundane  Father !  in  whose  breast 
£mbryo*Creation,  unborn  being,  dwelt. 
And  all  its  various  revolutions  roll'd  100 

Present,  though  future,  prior  to  themselves ; 
Whoso  breath  can  blow  it  into  nought  again* 
7* 
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Or  from  his  throne  some  delegated  power, 

Who,  ftadious  of  our  peace,  dost  turn  tlie  thought 

From  vain  and  vile  to  solid  and  sublimo  !  105 

Unseen  thou  lead*st  me  to  delicious  draughts 

Of  inspiration,  from  a  purer  stream, 

And  fuller  of  the  God,  than  that  which  burst 

From  famed  Castalia ;  nor  is  yet  allay*d 

My  sacred  tliirst,  though  long  my  soul  has  ranged  110 

Through  pleasing  paths  of  moral  and  divine. 

By  thee  sustained,  and  lighted  by  the  stars. 

By  them  best  lighted  arc  the  paths  of  thought ; 
Nights  are  their  days,  their  most  illumined  hours. 
By  day  the  soul,  o'erborno  by  life's  career,  115 

Stunn*d  by  the  din,  and  giddy  with  the  glare. 
Reels  far  from  reason,  jostled  by  the  throng. 
By  day  the  soul  is  passive,  all  her  thoughts 
Imposed,  precarious,  broken,  ere  mature. 
By  night,  from  objects  free,  from  passion  cool,       190 
Thoughts  uncontroird  and  unimpressed,  the  births 
Of  pure  election,  arbitrary  range, 
Not  to  the  Umits  of  ono  world  confined  ; 
But  from  ethereal  travels  light  on  earth, 
As  voyagers  drop  anchor,  for  repose.  135 

Let  Indians,  and  the  gay,  like  Indians,  fond 
Of  feathered  fopperies,  the  Sun  adore : 
Darkness  has  more  divinity  for  me  ; 
It  strikes  thought  inward;  it  drives  bacK  the  9M 
To  settle  on  herself,  our  point  supreme !  1-30 

There  lies  our  theatre^;  there  sits  our  judge. 
Darkness  the  curtain  drops  o'er  life's  dull  scene ; 
'Tis  the  kind  hand  of  Providence  stretch'd  out 
'Twixt  man  and  Vanity  ;  'tis  Reason's  reign, 
And  Virtue's  too ;  these  tutelary  shades  13& 

Are  man's  asylum  from  the  tainted  throng. 
Night  is  the  good. man's  friend,  and  guardian  too  ; 
It  no  less  rescues  virtue  than  inspires. 

Virtue,  for  ever  frail  as  fair  below, 
Her  tender  nature  suffers  in  the  crowd,  1^ 
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Kor  loaches  on  the  world  without  a  stain. 
The  world's  infectious ;  few  bring  back  at  eve, 
[mmacnlate,  the  manners  of  the  morn. 
Something  we  thought,  is  blotted  ;  we  resolved, 
Is  shaken  ;  we  renounced,  returns  again.  14^ 

Each  salutation  may  slide  in  a  sin 
Unthouglit  before,  or  fix  a  former  flaw. 
Nor  is  it  strange  ;  light,  motion,  concourse,  noise, 
All  scatter  us  abroad.    Thought,  outward-bound. 
Neglectful  of  our  home  affairs,  flies  off  150 

In  fume  and  dissipation,  quits  her  charge. 
Anil  leaves  the  breast  unguarded  to  the  foe. 

Present  example  gets  within  our  guard, 
And  acts  with  double  force,  by  few  repell'd. 
Ambition  fires  ambition  ;  love  of  gain  15S 

Strikes,  like  a  pestilence,  from  breast  to  breast 
Riot,  pride,  perfidy,  blue  vapours  breathe ; 
And  inhumanity  is  caught  from  man, 
From  smiling  man !  A  slight,  a  single  glance, 
And  shot  at  random,  often  has  brought  hoin«  1€0 

A  sadden  fever  to  the  throbbing  heart 
C^envy,  rancour,  or  impure  desire. 
We  see,  we  hear,  witli  peril ;  Safety  dwells 
Remote  from  multitude.    The  world  's  a  school 
Of  wrong,  and  what  proficients  swarm  around  !      166 
We  mnst  or  imitate  or  disapprove  ; 
Muiit  list  as  their  accomplices  or  foes  : 
That  stains  our  innocence,  this  wounds  our  peace 
From  Nature's  birth,  hence.  Wisdom  has  been  saiit 
With  sweet  recess,  and  languished  for  tho  shade.    17 

This  sacred  shade  and  solitude  what  is  it  ? 
•Tis  the  felt  pie^ence  of  the  Deity  ! 
Few  are  the  faults  we  flatter  when  alone ; 
Vice  sinks  in  her  allurements,  is  unguilt, 
And  looks,  like  other  objects,  black  by  night.  179 

By  night  an  atheist  half  believes  a  God ! 

Night  is  fair  Virtue's  immemorial  friend. 
The  conscious  Moon,  through  every  distaitt  age. 
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Has  held  a  lamp  to  Wisdom,  and  let  fall, 

On  Contemplation's  eye,  her  purging  ray.  180 

The  famed  Athenian,  he  who  woo'd  from  Heaven 

Philofiophy  the  fair,  to  dweU  with  men, 

And  form  their  manners,  not  inflame  their  pride . 

While  o'er  his  head,  as  fearful  to  molest 

His  labouring  mind,  the  stars  in  silence  slide,         185 

And  seem  all  gazing  on  their  future  guest, 

See  him  soliciting  his  ardent  suit 

In  private  audience  :  all  the  livelong  night, 

Rigid  in  thought,  and  motionless,  he  stands ; 

Nor  quits  his  theme  or  posture  till  the  Sun  190 

(Rude  drunkard  !  rising  rosy  from  the  main) 

Disturbs  his  nobler  intellectual  beam, 

And  gives  him  to  the  tumult  of  the  world. 

Hail,  precious  moments  !  ptolen  from  the  black  waste 

Of  murder'd  time  !  auspicious  Midnight,  hail !        195 

The  world  excluded,  every  passion  hush'd, 

And  open'd  a  calm  intercourse  with  Heaven, 

Here  the  soul  sits  in  council,  ponders  past, 

Predestines  future  action  ;  sees,  not  feels 

Tumultuous  Life,  and  reasons  with  the  storm,       S90 

All  her  lies  answers,  and  thinks  down  her  chanm. 

Wliat  awful  joy !  what  mental  liberty  ! 
t  am  not  pent  in  darkness ;  rather  say 
(If  not  too  bold)  in  darkness  I'm  imbowerM. 
Delightful  gloom !  the  clustering  thoughts  around  205 
Spontaneous  rise,  and  blossom  in  the  shade  ; 
But  droop  by  day,  and  sicken  in  the  Sun  ; 
Thought  borrows  light  elsewhere  ;  from  that  fint  firt, 
Fountain  of  animation  !  whence  descends 
Urania,  my  celestial  guest !  who  deigns  210 

Nightly  to  visit  me,  so  mean,  and  now, 
Conscious  how  needful  discipline  to  man, 
From  pleasing  dalliarce  with  the  charms  of  Night, 
My  wandering  thought  rocals,  to  what  excites 
Far  other  beat  of  heart,  Narcissa's  tomb  \  215 

Or  is  it  feeble  Nature  calls  me  back. 
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And  bre&ks  my  spirit  into  grief  again  P 

{i  it  a  Stygian  vapour  in  my  blood  ? 

A  cold  slow  puddle,  creeping  through  ray  veins  f 

Or  is  it  thus  with  all  men  ?— Thus  with  all.  29U 

What  are  we  ?  how  unequal !  now  we  soar. 

And  now  we  sink.    To  be  the  same  transcends 

Our  present  prowess.    Dearly  pays  the  soul 

For  lodging  ill ;  too  dearly  rents  her  clay. 

Reason,  a  baffled  counsellor  *  but  adds  295 

The  blush  of  weakness  to  the  bane  of  woe. 

The  noblest  spirit,  fighting  her  bard  fate 

In  this  damp  dusky  region,  charged  with  storms^ 

But  feebly  flutters,  yet  untaught  to  fly  ; 

Or,  flying,  short  her  flight,  and  sure  her  fall :         230 

Our  utmost  strength,  when  down,  to  rise  again ; 

And  not  to  yield,  though  beaten,  all  our  praise. 

'Tis  vain  to  seek  in  men  for  more  than  man. 
'Though  proud  in  promise,  big  in  previous  thought, 
Ezperionco  damps  our  triumph.    I,  who  late,         235 
Emerging  from  the  shadows  of  the  grave. 
Where  grief  detain'd  mo  prisoner,  mounting  high, 
Threw  wide  the  gates  of  everlasting  day, 
And  call'd  mankind  to  glory,  shook  of  pain, 
Mortality  shook  off,  in  ether  pure,  240 

And  struck  the  stars  ;  now  feel  my  spirits  fail ; 
They  drop  me  from  the  zenith  ;  down  I  rush. 
Like  him  whom  fable  fledged  with  waxen  wings. 
In  sorrow  drown'd — but  not  in  sorrow  lost. 
How  wretched  is  the  man  who  never  moam'd :      245 
I  dive  for  precious  pearl  in  Sorrow's  stream : 
Not  so  the  thoughtless  man  that  only  grieves, 
Takes  all  the  torment,  and  rejects  the  gain, 
(Inestimable  gain !)  and  gives  Heaven  leave 
To  make  him  but  more  wretched,  not  more  wise.  250 

If  wisdom  is  our  lesson  (and  what  else 
Ennobles  man  ?  what  else  have  angels  leam*d  ?) 
Grief!  more  proficients  in  thy  Fchool  are  made. 
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Than  Genius  or  proud  J^earning  e*er  could  boast 

Voracious  Learning,  often  overfed,  235 

Digests  not  into  sense  her  motley  meal. 

rhij»  bookcase,  with  dark  booty  almost  burst, 

'r.'i's  ft»rager  on  others'  wisdom,  leaves 

Her  native  farm,  her  reason,  quite  untilPd ; 

With  mix'd  manure  she  surfeits  the  rank  soil,        ?60 

Ojngd,  but  not  dress 'd,  and  rich  to  beggary: 

^  poiiip  untamnble  of  weeds  prevails  ; 

lUr  servant's  wcahh  encumber'd  Wisdom  mourns. 

And  what  says  Gcjhius  ?  *  Let  the  dull  bo  wise  !' 
Genius,  too  hard  for  right,  can  prove  it  i»Tong,      2G5 
And  loves  to  boast,  where  blush  men  less  inspired. 
It  pleads  «txemption  from  the  laws  of  Sense, 
Considers  Reason  as  a  leveller, 
And  scorns  to  share  a  blessing  with  the  crowd. 
That  wise  it  could  be,  thinks  an  ample  claim  ;        270 
To  glory  and  to  pleasure  gives  the  rest. 
Crassus  but  sleeps,  Ardolio  is  undone. 
Wisdom  less  shudders  at  a  fool  than  wit. 

But  Wisdom  smiles,  when  humbled  mortals  weep. 
When  Sorrow  wounds  the  breast,  as  ploughs  the  glebe 
And  hearts  obdurate  feel  her  softening  shower  ;      276 
Her  seed  celestial,  then,  glad  Wisdom  sows 
Her  golden  harvest  triumphs  in  the  soil. 
If  so,  Narcissa  !  welcome  my  relapse ; 
ril  raise  a  tax  on  my  calamity,  280 

And  reap  rich  compensation  from  my  pain. 
I'll  range  the  plenteous  intellectual  finld, 
And  gather  every  thought  of  sovereign  power 
To  chase  the  moral  maladies  of  men  ; 
Thoughts  which  moy  bear  transplanting  to  the  skiss, 
Though  natives  of  this  coarse  penurious  soil ;         286 
Nor  wholly  wither  there,  where  seraphs  sing. 
Refined,  exalted,  not  annuU'd,  in  Heaven  • 
Reason,  the  sun  that  gives  them  birth,  the  same 
In  either  clime,  though  more  Illustrious  thare.        290 
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These  choicely  cull'd,  and  elegantly  ranged. 
Shall  form  a  garland  for  Narcissa's  tomb, 
And,  pcradventurei  of  no  fading  flowers. 

Say,  on  what  themes  shall  puzzled  choice  descend  ; 
'  The'  importance  of  contemplating  the  tomb  ;        QDH 
Why  men  decline  it ;  suicide's  foul  birth : 
The  various  kinds  of  grief;  the  faults  of  agt ; 
And  Death's  dread  character — invite  my  song.* 

And,  first,  the*  importance  of  our  end  sujrvey*d. 
Frijcnds  counsel  quick  dismission  of  our  grief.         300 
Mistaken  kindness !  our  hearts  h^  too  soon. 
Are  they  more  kind  than  He  who  struck  the  blow  f 
Who  bid  it  do  his  errand  in  our  hearts,- 
And  banish  peace  till  nobler  guests  arrive. 
And  bring  it  back  a  true  and  endless  peace  ?  305 

Calamities  are  friends :  as  glaring  day 
Of  these  unnumber'd  lustres  robs  our  sight, 
Prosperity  puts  out  unnumber'd  thoughts 
Of  import  high,  and  light  divine,  to  man. 

The  man  how  bless'd,  who,  sick  of  gaudy  scenes, 
(Scenes  apt  to  thrust  between  us  and  ourselves !)    311 
Is  led  by  choice  to  take  his  fayoorite  walk 
Beneath  Death's  gloomy,  silent,  cypress  shades, 
Unpierced  by  Vanity's  fantastic  ray ; 
To  read  his  monuments,  to  weigh  his  dust,  315 

Visit  his  VAults,  and  dwell  among  the  tombs ! 
Lorenzo !  read  with  me  Narcissa's  stone  ; 
(Narcissa  was  thy  favourite)  let.us  read 
Her  moral  stone  ;  few  doctors  preach  so  well ; 
Few  orators  so  tenderly  can  touch  320 

The  feeling  heart.    What  pathos  in  th3  date  ! 
Apt  words  can  strike  ;  and  yet  in  them  we  see 
Faint  images  of  what  we  here  enjoy. 
What  cause  have  we  to  build  on  length  of  life  ? 
Temptations  seize  when  fear  is  laid  asleep,  32ft 

And  ill  foreboded  is  our  strongest  guard. 

See  from  her  tomb,  as  from  an  humble  shrine. 
Truth,  radiant  goddess !  sallies  on  my  soul, 
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And  pats  Delunoii's  dutky  train  to  flight  f 

Dispels  the  mist  oar  sultry  passions  raise  330 

From  objects  low,  terrestrial,  and  obscenei 

And  shows  the  real  estimate  of  things, 

Which  no  man,  unafflicted,  ever  saw  : 

Pulls  ofl*  the  veil  from  Virtue's  rising  charms ; 

Detects  Temptation  in  a  thousand  lies.  335 

Truth  bids  me  look  on  men  as  aatomn  leaves, 

And  all  thoy  bleed  for  as  the  summer's  dust 

Driven  by  the  whirlwind  :  lighted  by  her  bsuttSy 

I  widen  my  horizon,  gain  new  powers, 

See  things  invisible,  feel  things  remote,  340 

Am  present  with  futurities  ;  think  nought 

To  man  so  foreign  as  the  joys  possess'd, 

Nought  so  much  his  as  those  beyond  the  gravs. 

No  folly  keeps  its  colour  in  her  sight ; 
Pale  worldly  Wisdom  loses  all  her  charms.  345 

In  pompous  promise  from  her  schemes  profovnd. 
If  future  fate  she  plans,  *tis  all  in  leaves, 
Like  sibyl,  unsubstantial,  fleeting  bliss ! 
At  the  &:st  blast  it  vanishes  in  air. 
Not  so  celestial.    Wouldst  thou  know,  Loremo !    860 
How  differ  W'>rldly  Wisdom  and  divine  ? 
Just  as  the  waning  and  the  waxing  moon. 
More  empty  worldly  Wisdom  every  day, 
And  every  day  more  fair  her  rival  shines. 
When  later,  there's  less  time  to  play  the  fbol.         356 
Soon  our  whole  term  for  Wisdom  is  expired 
(Thou  know'st  she  calls  no  council  in  the  gra,TS|) 
And  everlasting  fool  is  writ  in  fire, 
Or  real  wisdom  wafts  us  to  the  skies. 

As  worldly  schemes  resembles  sibyls*  leaves,       301 
The  good  man's  days  to  sibyls'  books  compare 
(In  ancient  story  read,  thou  know'st  the  tale,) 
In  price  still  rising  as  in  number  less. 
Inestimable  quite  his  final  hour. 
For  that  who  thrones  can  offer,  offer  thrones ;        368 
Insolvent  worlds  the  pnrchase  cannot  pay. 
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'  Oh  let  me  die  his  death .'  all  Nature  criei. 
'  Then  live  his  life.' — ^All  Nature  falters  there . 
Our  great  physiciaJ  daily  to  consult, 
To  commune  with  the  gravo,  our  only  cure.  370 

^     What  grave  prescribes  the  best  7  — ^A  friend's ;  and  yet 
From  a  friend's  grave  how  soon  we  disengage  ' 
E'en  to  the  dearest,  as  his  marble,  cold. 
Why  are  friends  ravish'd  from  us  ?  'tis  to  bind, 
By  soft  Affection's  ties,  on  human  hearts  37B 

The  thought  of  Death,  which  Reason,  too  fiapine, 
Or  misemploy'd,  so  rarely  fastens  there. 
Nor  Reafon  nor  Affection,  no,  nor  both 
Combined,  can  break  the  witchcrafts  of  the  world. 
Behold  tlie'  inexorable  hour  at  hand  ;  380 

Behold  the'  inexorable  hour  forgot ! 
And  to  forget  it  the  chief  aim  of  life, 
Though  well  to  ponJer  it  is  life's  chief  end. 

Is  Death,  that  ever  threatening,  ne'er  remote. 
That  all  important,  and  that  only  sure,  385 

(Come  when  he  wUl)  an  unexpected  gueit  ? 
Nay,  though  invited  by  the  loudest  calls 
Of  blind  Imprudence,  unexpected  still  ? 
Though  numerous  messengers  are  sent  before. 
To  warn  his  great  arrival  ?  What  the  cause,  390 

The  wondrous  cause,  of  this  mysterious  ill  ? 
All  Heaven  looks  down,  astonish'd  at  the  sight ! 

Is  it  that  Life  has  sown  her  joys  so  thick, 
We  can't  thrust  in  a  single  care  between  ? 
Is  it  thai  Life  has  such  a  swarm  of  cares,  395 

The  thought  of  Death  can't  enter  for  the  throng  ? 
Is  it  that  Time  steals  on  with  downy  feet. 
Nor  wakes  Indulgence  from  her  golden  dream  f 
To-day  is  so  like  yesterday,  it  cheats ; 
We  take  the  lying  sister  for  the  same.  400 

Life  glides  away,  Lorenzo  !  like  a  brook, 
For  ever  changing,  unperceived  the  change. 
In  tbe  same  brook  none  ever  bathed  him  twice  ; 
To  the  same  life  none  ever  twice  awoke. 
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Wo  call  the  brook  the  same  :  the  sime  wo  think    405 

Oir  life,  though  still  more  rapid  in  its  flow, 

Nor  mark  the  much  irrevocably  la/sed, 

And  mingled  with  the  sea.     Or  shall  we  say 

(Retaining  still  the  brook  to  bear  us  on) 

That  life  is  like  a  vessel  on  the  stream  ?  410 

In  life  embark'd,  we  smoothly  down  t/io  tide 

Of  time  descend,  but  not  on  time  intent ; 

Anmsed,  unconscious  of  the  gliding  wave, 

Till  on  a  sudden  we  perceive  a  shock  ; 

We  start,  awake,  look  out :  what  see  we  there  !      415 

Our  brittle  bark  is  burst  on  Charon's  shore. 

Is  this  the  cause  Death  flies  all  human  thought  ^ 
Or  is  it  Judgment,  by  the  Will  struck  Llind, 
That  domineorinaf  mistress  of  the  soul ! 
Like  him  so  strong,  by  Dalilah  the  fair  .'—  420 

Or  is  it  fear  turns  startled  Reason  back, 
From  looking  down  a  procipico  so  steep  r — 
Tis  dreadful ;  and  the  dread  is  wisely  placed 
By  Nature,  conscious  of  tho  make  of  man, 
A  dreadful  friend  it  is,  a  terror  kind,  43b 

A  flaming  sword  to  guard  tiie  tree  of  Life. 
By  that  unawed,  hi  Life's  most  smiling  hour 
The  good  man  would  repine  ;  wouM  suftbr  joys, 
And  burn  impatient  for  hia  promised  skies. 
Tho  bad,  on  each  punctilious  pique  of  pride,  430 

Or  gloom  of  hiimour,  would  give  Rage  the  rein. 
Bound  o'er  the  barrier,  rush  into  the  dark, 
And  mar  the  scenes  of  Providence  below. 

What  groan  was  that,  Lorenzo  ? — Furies  I  rise, 
And  drown  in  your  less  execrable  yell,  435 

Britannia's  shame.    There  took  her  gloomy  flight. 
On  wing  impetuous,  a  black  sullen  soul, 
Blasted  from  hell  with  horrid  lust  of  death. 
Thy  friend,  the  brave,  the  gallant  Altamont, 
So  calld,  so  thought— and  then  he  fled  the  field  ;   440 
Less  base  tho  fear  of  death  than  fear  of  life. 
O  Britain  I  infamous  for  .suicide  ! 
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An  island,  in  thy  manners :  far  disjoined 
From  the  whole  world  of  rationaU  beside  I 
In  ambient  v/aves  plunge  thy  polluted  head,  445 

Wash  the  dire  stain,  nor  shock  the  continent. 

But  thou  be  Fhock'd,  while  I  detect  the  cause 
Of  self-assault,  expose  the  monster's  birth. 
And  bid  Abhorrence  hiss  it  round  the  world. 
Dlame  not  thy  clime,  nor  chide  the  distant  Sun ;    450 
The  Sun  is  innocent,  thy  clime  absolved. 
Immoral  climes  kind  Nature  never  made. 
The  cause  I  sing,  in  Eden  might  prevail, 
And  proves  it  is  thy  folly,  not  thy  iate. 

The  soul  of  man  (let  man  in  homage  bow  455 

Who  names  his  «oul,)  a  native  of  the  skies ! 
Highborn  and  free,  her  freedoni  should  maintain, 
tlnsold,  unmortgaged  for  earth's  little  bribes. 
The'  illustrious  stranger,  in  this  foreign  landy 
Like  strangers,  jealous  of  her  dignity,  400 

Studious  of  home,  and  ardent  to  return. 
Of  earth  suspicious,  Earth's  enchanted  cup 
With  cool  resurvc  light  touching,  shoiild  indulge 
On  immoriallty  her  godlike  taste  ;  [there. 

There  take  iarge  draughts ;  make  her  chief  banquet 

But  some  reject  this  sustenance  divine,  4G6 

To  beggarly  vile  appetites  descend. 
Ask  alms  of  Earth,  for  guests  thai  came  from  Heaven ! 
Sink  into  sbves,  and  sell,  for  present  hire. 
Their  rich  reversion,  and  (what  shares  its  fate)      470 
Their  native  freedom,  to  the  prince  who  sways 
This  nether  world  :  and  when  his  payments  fail. 
When  his  foul  basket  gorges  them  no  more, 
Or  their  pall'd  palates  loathe  the  basket  full, 
Are  instantly,  with  wild  demoniac  rage,  475 

For  breaking  all  the  chains  of  PrDvidence, 
And  bursting  their  confinement,  though  fast  barr'd 
By  laws  divine  and  human,  guarded  strong 
With  horrors  doubled  to  defend  the  pass. 
The  blackest  Nature  or  tlire  guilt  can  raise^  480 
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And  moated  round  with  fathomless  destnictioii| 
Bure  to  receive  and  whelm  them  in  their  fall. 

Such,  Britons !  is  the  cause,  to  you  unknown, 
Or  worse,  o'erlook'd ;  o'erlook'd  by  magistrates, 
Thus  criminals  themselves  !  I  grant  the  deed  486 

Is  madness ;   but  the  madness  of  the  heart. 
And  what  is  that  ?   our  utmost  bound  of  guilt. 
A  sensual,  unreflecting  life  is  big 
With  monstrous  births,  and  Suicide,  to  crown 
The  black  infernal  brood.    The  bold  to  break  400 

Heaven's  law  supreme,  and  desperately  rush 
Through  sacred  Nature's  murder,  on  their  own 
Because  they  never  think  of  deatli,  they  die. 
'Tis  equally  man's  duty,  glory,  gain, 
At  once  to  shun,  and  meditate  his  end  496 

When  by  the  bed  of  languishment  we  sit, 
(The  seat  of  Wisdom  !  if  our  choice,  not  fate) 
Or  o'er  our  dying  friends  in  anguish  hang. 
Wipe  the  cold  dew,  or  stay  the  sinking  head ; 
Number  their  moments,  and  in  every  clock  600 

Start  at  the  voice  of  an  eternity  ; 
See  the  dim  lamp  of  life  just  feebly  lift 
An  agonizing  beam,  at  us  to  gaze. 
Then  sink  again,  and  quiver  into  death. 
That  most  pathetic  herald  of  our  own  :  606 

How  read  we  such  sad  scenes  ?  As  sent  to  man 
In  perfect  vengeance  ?  no  ;  in  pity  sent. 
To  melt  him  down,  like  wax,  and  then  impress, 
Indelible,  Death's  image  on  his  heart. 
Bleeding  for  others,  trembling  for  himself.  610 

We  bleed,  we  tremble,  we  forget,  we  smile. 
The  mind  turns  fool  before  the  cheek  is  dry. 
Our  quick-returning  folly  cancels  all. 
As  the  tide  rushing  razes  what  is  writ 
In  yielding  sands,  and  smooths  the  letter'd  shor*.    616 

Lorenzo !  hast  thou  ever  weigh'd  a  sigh  ? 
Or  studied  the  philosophy  of  tears  ? 
(A  science  yet  unlectured  in  our  schools ' 
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Hast  tbou  descended  deep  into  the  breast, 
And  seen  their  source  r  if  not,  descend  with  me,    CjSO 
Ani  trace  these  briny  rivulets  to  their  springs. 
Our  funeral  tears  from  diflerent  causes  risc> : 
As  if  from  separate  cisterns  in  the  soul, 
Of  various  kinds  they  flow.     From  tender  hearts, 
By  soil  contagion  call'd,  some  burst  at  once,  585 

And  stream  obsequious  to  the  leading  eye  ; 
Some  ask  more  time,  by  curious  art  distiird. 
Some  hearts,  m  secret  hard,  unapt  to  melt, 
Struck  by  the  magic  of  the  public  eye. 
Like  Moses'  smitten  rock,  gush  out  amam :  ^30 

Some  weep  to  share  the  fame  of  the  deceased, 
So  high  in  nierit,  and  to  them  so  dear  : 
They  dwell  on  praises  which  they  think  they  share ; 
And  thus,  without  a  blush,  commend  themselves. 
Siime  mourn,  in  proof  that  somothhig  they  could  lOTO, 
They  weep  no*  to  relieve  their  grief,  but  show.       536 
Some  weep  in  perfect  justice  to  the  dead, 
As  conscious  all  their  love  is  in  arrear.  ^ 

Some  mischievously  weep,  not  unapprizcd, 
Tears  sometimes  aid  tho  conquest  of  an  eye.  540 

With  what  address  the  soft  Bphesians  draw 
Thf  ir  sable  network  o'er  entangled  hearts ! 
As  seen  through  crystal,  how  their  roses  glow, 
While  liquid  pearl  runs  trickling  down  their  cheek! 
Of  hers' not  prouder  Egypt's  VTnton  queen,  545 

Carousing  gems,  herself  dissolved  in  love. 
Some  weep  at  death,  abstracted  from  the  dead, 
And  celebrate,  like  Charles,  their  ov.  n  decease. 
By  kind  construction  some  are  deemed  to  wocp, 
Because  a  decent  veil  conceals  their  joy.  550 

Some  weep  in  earnest,  and  yet  weep  in  vain, 
As  deep  in  indiscretion  as  in  woe. 
Passion,  blind  Passion !  impolently  pours 
Tears  th^t  deserve  more  tears  ;  while  Reason  sleeps, 
Or  gazes,  like  an  idiot,  unconcerned,  556 

Nor  comprehends  the  meaning  of  the  stoim ', 
8» 
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Elnows  not  it  speakf  to  her,  and  her  alone. 

Irrationals  all  sorrows  are  beneath, 

That  noble  gifl !  that  privilege  of  man  f 

From  sorrow's  pang,  the  birth  of  endless  joy :         660 

But  these  are  barren  of  that  birth  divine ; 

Thej  weep  impetuous  as  the  summer  storm. 

And  full  as  short !  the  cruel  grief  soon  tamod| 

Thej  make  a  pastime  of  the  stingless  tale ; 

Far  as  the  deep-resounding  knell  they  ^read         6C5 

Tho  dreadful  news,  and  hardly  feel  it  more : 

No  grain  of  wisdom  pays  them  for  their  woe. 

Half  round  the  globe  the  tears  pump'd  up  by  death 
Are  spent  in  watering  vanities  of  life  ; 
In  making  folly  flourish  btill  more  fair.  570 

When  the  sick  soul,  her  wonted  stay  withdrawn, 
Reclines  on  earth  and  sorrows  in  the  dust ; 
Instead  of  learning  there  her  true  support, 
(Though  there  thrown  down  her  true  suj:  port  to  learn,) 
Without  Heaven's  aid,  impatient  to  be  bless*d,        675 
She  crawls  to  the  next  shrub  or  bramble  vile, 
'^Though  from  the  stately  cedar's  arms  she  fell ; 
With  stale  forsworn  embraces  clings  anew. 
The  stranger  weds,  and  blossoms,  as  before, 
In  all  the  fruitless  fopperies  of  life,  680 

Presents  her  weed,  well  fancied  at  the  ball, 
And  raffles  for  the  death's  head  on  the  ring. 

So  wept  Aurelia;  till  the  destined  youth 
Stepp'd  in  with  his  receipt  for  making  8mile% 
And  blanching  sables  into  bridal  bloom.  666 

So  wept  Lorenzo  fair  Clariasa's  fate. 
Who  gave  that  angel-boy  on  whom  he  doles, 
And  died  to  give  him,  orphan'd  in  his  birth ! 
Not  euch,  Narcissa !  my  distress  for  thee. 
I'll  make  an  altar  of  thy  -sacred  tomb,  600 

To  sacrifice  to  Wisdom. — ^Wliat  wast  th</U  ? 
*  Toung,  gay,  and  fortunate  !'  Each  3rields  a  thmne 
I'll  dwell  on  each,  to  shun  thought  more  severe ; 
(Heaven  knows  I  labpur  with  severer  still ') 
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111  dwell  on  each,  and  quite  exhaust  thj  death.      605 
A  soul  without  reflection,  like  a  pile 
Without  inhabitant,  to  ruin  runs. 

And,  first,  thy  youth :  vhat  says  it  to  gnj  hairt* 
Narcitsa !  I'm  become  thy  pupil  now. — 
Early,  bright,  traneient,  chaste,  aa  morning  dew,    600 
Bhe  sparkled,  was  exhaled,  and  went  to  heaven ! 
Time  on  this  head  has  snow'd,  yet  still  'tis  borne 
Alofl,  nor  thiiiks  but  on  anotlier's  grare. 
Cover 'd  with  shame  1  speak  it,  age  severe 
Old  worn-out  vice  sets  down  for  virtue  fair ;  606 

With  graceless  gravity  chastising  youth, 
That  youth  chastised  surpassing  in  a  fault, 
Father  of  all,  forgetfulness  of  death  ! 
As  if,  like  objects  pressing  on  the  B*ght, 
Death  had  advansed  too  near  us  to  be  s6en ;  610 

Or  that  life's  loan  Time  ripen'd  into  right, 
And  men  might  plead  prescription  from  the  grave  > 
Deathless,  from  repetition  of  reprieve. 
Deatliless  ?  far  from  it !  such  are  dead  already  , 
Their  hearts  are  buried,  and  the  world  their  grave.  615 

Tell  mo,  some  god !  my  guardian  angel !  tell 
What  thus  hifatuates  ?  what  enchantment  (dants 
The  phantiMn  of  an  age  'twixt  us  and  Death, 
Already  at  the  door  ?  He  knocks ;  we  hear  him. 
And  yet  we  will  not  hear.    What  mail  defends       690 
Our  untouch 'd  hearts .'  what  miracle  turns  off 
The  pointed  thought,  which  from  a  thousand  quivers 
Is  daily  darted,  and  is  daily  shunn'd .' 
We  stand,  as  in  a  battle,  throngs  on  throngs 
Around  us  falling,  wounded  oil  ourselves,  695 

Though  bleeding  with  our  woonds,  immortal  still ! 
We  see  Time's  furrows  on  another's  brow. 
And  Death  intrench'd,  prepaoing  his  assault : 
How  few  themselves  in  that  just  mirror  see ! 
Or,  seeing,  draw  their  inference  as  strong  !  630 

There  death  is  certain  ;  doubtful  here  :  he  must. 
And  sc»on    we  may,  within  an  age,  expire. 
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Though  gnj  out  heads,  our  thoughts  and  aims  are  groon; 
Like  damaged  clochs,  whose  hand  and  bell  dissent) 
Folly  sings  six,  while  Nature  points  at  twelve.        C35 

Absurd  longevity  !  more,  more,  it  cries : 
More  life,  more  wealth,  more  trash  of  every  kind. 
And  wherefore  mad  for  more,  when  relish  lails  ? 
Object  and  appetite  must  club  for  joy : 
Shall  Folly  labour  hard  to  mend  the  bow,  640 

Baubles,  I  mean  that  strike  us  from  without, 
While  Nature  is  relaxing  every  string  ! 
Ask  Thought  for  joy  j  jrrow  rich,  nnd  hoard  withui. 
Think  you  the  soul,  when  this  life's  rattles  ceasoy 
Has  nothing  of  more  manly  to  succeed  ?  645 

Contract  the  taste  immortal  *,  Icam  e'en  now 
To  leiish  whaf  alone  subsists  hereafter. 
Divine,  or  none,  henceforth  your  joys  for  ever  ! 
Of  age,  the  glory  is  to  wish  to  die  : 
That  wish  is  praise  and  promise ;  it  applauds  650 

Past  life,  and  promises  our  future  bliss. 
What  weakness  see  not  children  in  their  sires ! 
Grand  climacterical  absurdities ! 
Gray  hair'd  authority,  to  faults  of  youth 
How  shocking !  it  makes  folly  thrice  a  tool ;  655 

And  our  tirst  childhood  might  our  last  despise. 
Peace  and  esteem  is  all  that  age  can  hope  : 
Nothing  but  wisdom  gives  the  iirst ;  the  last 
Nothing  but  the  repute  of  being  wise. 
Folly  bars  both :  our  age  is  quite  undone.  660 

What  folly  can  be  ranker  ?  like  our  shadows, 
Onr  wishes  lengthen  as  our  sun  declines. 
No  wish  should  loiter,  then,  this  side  the  grave. 
Our  hearts  should  leave  the  world  before  the  knell 
Calls  for  our  carcasses  to  mend  the  soil.  665 

Enough  to  live  in  tempest  ;  die  in  port : 
\ge  should  fly  concourse,  cover  in  retreat 
Defects  of  judgment,  and  the  will  snbdue  ; 
Walk  thoughtful  on  the  silent  solemn  shore 
Of  that  vakt  ocean  it  must  sail  so  s/ion,  v      670 
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And  put  good  w^rks  on  board,  and  Mrait  the  wind 
That  shortly  blows  us  into  worlds  unknown : 
If  unconsidered,  too,  a  dreadful  scene  ! 

All  should  be  prophets  to  themselves ;  foresee 
Their  future  fate ;  their  future  fate  foretaste  ;         675 
This  art  would  waste  the  bitterness  ef  death. 
The  thought  of  death  alone  the  fear  destroys . 
A  disaffectkni  to  that  precious  thought 
Is  more  than  midniqrbt  darkness  on  the  soul, 
Which  sleeps  beneath  it  on  a  precipice,  680 

PufTd  off  by  the  first  blast,  and  lost  for  ever. 

Dost  ask,  Lorenzo,  why  so  warmly  pressed. 
By  repetition  hammered  on  thine  ear. 
The  thought  (^  death  f  That  thought  is  the  nuushine, 
The  grand  machine !  that  heaves  us  from  the  dust,  685 
And  rears  us  into  men.    That  thought,  ply'd  home, 
Will  soon  reduce  the  ghastly  precipice 
O'er  hanging  hell,  will  soften  the  descent. 
And  gently  slope  onr  passage  to  the  grave. 
How  warmly  to  be  wish'd !  what  heart  of  flesh       690 
Would  trifle  with  tremendous  ?  dare  extremes  ? 
fawn  o*er  the  fate  of  infinite  ?  what  hand, 
Beyond  the  blackest  brand  of  censure  bold 
(To  speak  a  language  too  well  known  to  thee,) 
Would  at  a  moment  give  its  all  to  Chance,  695 

And  stamp  the  die  for  an  Eternity  ! 

Aid  me,  Narcissa !  aid  me  to  keep  pace 
With  Destiny  :  and,  ere  her  scissars  cut 
My  thread  of  life,  to  break  this  tougher  thread 
Of  moral  death,  that  ties  me  to  the  world.  700 

Sting  thou  my  slumbering  Reason,  to  send  forth 
A  thought  of  observation  on  the  foe  ; 
To  sally,  and  survey  the  rapid  march 
Of  his  ten  thousand  messengers  to  man, 
Who,  Jehulike,  behind  him  turns  them  all.  70B 

All  accident  apart,  by  Nature  sign'd,      • 
My  warrant  is  gone  out,  though  dormant  yet ; 
Perhaps  behind  one  momonl  lurks  my  fate  * 
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Muft  ]  tbeii  forward  only  look  for  Doath  f 
Backward  T  turn  mine  eye,  and  find  him  iliero.      710 
Man  it  a  felf-«urvivor  every  year. 
Man,  like  a  stream,  is  in  perpetual  flow. 
Death's  a  destroyer  cf  quotidian  prey : 
My  youth,  my  noontide,  his ;  my  yesterday : 
The  bold  invader  shares  the  present  hour  :  715 

Each  moment  on  the  former  shuts  the  grave. 
Wbih  man  is  growing,  life  Is  in  decrease, 
And  cradles  rock  us  nearer  to  the  tomb, 
Our  birth  is  nothing  but  our  death  begun : 
As  tapers  waste  that  instant  they  take  fire.  7S0 

Shall  we  then  fear  lest  that  should  come  to  paaii 
Wliich  comes  to  pass  each  moment  of  our  lives  ? 
If  fear  we  must,  let  that  Deatli  turn  us  pule 
Which  murders  strength  and  ardour ;  what  remain! 
Should  rather  call  on  Death,  than  dread  his  call.    723 
Ye  partners  of  my  fault,  and  my  decline ! 
Thoughtless  of  death,  but  when  your  noighbour*t  knell 
(Rude  visitant !)  knocks  hard  at  your  dull  sense, 
And  with  its  thunder  scarce  obtains  your  car! 
Bo  doath  your  theme,  in  every  plao  and  hour ;      730 
Nor  longer  want,  ye  monumental  sirw^ ! 
A  brother  tomb  to  tell  you — ^you  shall  die. 
Tiiat  death  you  dread,  (so  groat  is  Nature*^  skill !) 
Know  you  shall  court,  before  you  shall  enjoy. 

But  yon  are  learn'd  :  in  volumes  deep  you  sit|    735 
[n  wisdom  shallow.     Prmpous  ignorance  ! 
Would  yon  be  still  more  learned  than  the  learn*d  ? 
Learn  well  to  know  how  much  need  not  be  known. 
And  what  that  knov/lodge  which  impairs  your  sense. 
Our  needful  knowledge;  like  our  needful  foody        740 
Unhedged,  lies  open  in  Life's  common  field, 
And  bids  all  welcome  to  the  vital  feast. 
You  scorn  what  Hos  before  you  in  the  page 
Of  Nature  and  Experience,  moral  trutit ; 
Of  indispensable,  eternal  fruit  -,  745 

Fruit«  OP  which  mortals  Tecding,  turn  to  gods  ^. 
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And  divo  in  science  for  distingui^i'd  nam«fl» 
Dishonest  fomentalion  of  your  pride, 
Sinking  in  virtue  as  you  rise  in  fame. 
Your  learning,  like  the  lunar  beam,  aifords  750 

Light,  but  not  heat ;  it  leaves  yuu  undevoat, 
Frozen  at  heart,  while  spocolation  shines. 
Awake,  yo  curious  indagators  !  fond 
Of  knowing  all,  but  what  avails  you  known. 
If  you  would  learn  Death's  character,  attend.  755 

All  casts  of  conduct,  all  degrees  of  health. 
All  dies  of  fortune,  and  all  dates  of  age. 
Together  shook  in  his  impartial  urn, 
Come  forth  at  random  ;  or,  if  choice  is  made, 
The  choice  is  quite  sarcastic,  and  insults  700 

All  bold  conjecture  and  fond  hopes  of  man. 
What  countless  multitudes  not  only  leave. 
But  deeply  disappoint  us«  by  their  deaths ! 
Though  great  our  sorrow,  greater  our  surprise. 

Like  other  tyrants,  Death  delights  to  smlto         703 
What,  smitten,  most  proclaims  the  pride  of  power 
And  arbitrary  nod.    His  joy  supreme. 
To  bid  tho  wretch  survive  the  fortunate  ; 
The  feeble  wrap  the'  athletic  in  his  shroud ; 
And  weeping  fathers  build  their  children's  tomb :    770 
Mo  thine,  Narcissa ! — What,  though  short  thy  date  ? 
Virtue,  not  rolling  suns,  the  mind  matures. 
That  life  is  long  which  answers  life's  groat  end. 
The  time  that  bears  no  fruit  desorves  no  name. 
The  man  of  wisdom  is  the  man  of  years.  775 

In  hoary  youth  Methusalems  may  die  ; 
O  how  misdated  on  their  flattering  tombs ! 

Narcissa's  youth  has  lectured  me  thus  far : 
And  can  her  gaiety  give  counsel  too  ? 
That,  like  the  Jews'  famed  oracle  of  gems,  790 

Sparkles  instruction  ;  such  as  throws  new  lighty 
And  opens  more  the  character  of  Death, 
111  known  to  thee,  Lorenzo  !  this  thy  vaunt  !-^ 
'  Give  Death  his  due,  the  wretched  and  the  old ; 
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E'en  let  him  swoop  hits  rubbish  to  Uie  ^av^ ;  785 

i^et  him  not  violate  kind  Nature  s  lavrs, 
But  own  maii  b.:>rn  to  live  as  well  as  die.' — 
Wretched  and  old  thou  givest  him  ;  young  and  gwf 
lie  takes ;  and  plunder  is  a  tyrant's  joy. 
Wliat  if  I  prove,  *  the  farthoet  from  the  fe*f  790 

Are  oflen  nearest  to  the  stroke  of  Fate  '* 

All,  more  than  common,  menaces  an  end. 
A  blaze  betokens  brevity  of  life  : 
As  if  bright  embers  should  emit  a  flame, 
Glad  spirits  sparkled  from  Narcisaa's  eye,  795 

And  made  Youth  younger,  and  taught  Life  to  Ihre. 
Ak  Nature's  .opposites  wage  end  leas  war, 
For  this  offence,  as  treason  to  the  deep 
Inviolable  stupor  of  his  reign, 

Whore  lust  and  turbulent  ambition  sleep,  800 

Death  took  swift  vengeance.     Ah  he  life  doteots, 
More  life  is  still  more  odious  ;  and,  reduced 
Hf  conquest,  aggrandizes  more  his  power. 
But  wherefore  aggrandized  r — By  Heaven'^  daoree 
To  plant  the  soul  on  her  eternal  guard,  606 

In  awful  expectation  of  our  end. 
Thus  runs  Death's  dread  commission :  '  Strike,  bot  m 
As  most  alarms  the  living  by  the  dead.' 
H«)nee  stratagem  delights  him,  and  surprise, 
And  cruel  sport  with  man's  securities.  610 

Not  simple  conquest,  triumph  is  his  aim  ; 
And  where  least  fear'd,  there  conquest  trrampiM  meit. 
This  proves  my  bold  assertion  not  too  bold. 

What  are  his  arts  to  lay  our  fears  asleep  ? 
Tiberian  arts  his  purposes  wrap  up  815 

In  deep  Dissimulation's  darkest  night. 
Like  princes  unconfess'd  in  foreign  courts, 
Who  travel  under  cover,  Death  assume*: 
The  name  and  look  of  Life,  and  dwells  ain<mg  us : 
He  takes  alT  shapes  that  serve  his  black  designs :    820 
Though  master  of  a  wider  empire  fa" 
Tluin  that  o't»r  which  tiio  Roman  Eagle  dew, 
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Like  Neroy  he's  a  fiddler,  charioteer : 
Or  drives  his  phaeton  in  female  ^se  ; 
Quite  unsuspected,  till,  the  wheel  beneath,  995 

His  disarrayed  oblation  he  devours. 

He  most  afibcts  the  forms  least  like  himself. 
His  slender  self:  hence  burly  corpulence 
Is  his  familiar  wear,  and  sleek  disguise. 
Behind  the  rosy  bl.>om  he  loves  to  hirk,  830 

Or  ambush  in  a  smile ;  or,  wanton,  dive 
In  dimples  deep ;  Love's  eddies,  which  draw  in 
Unwary  hearts,  and  sink  them  in  despair. 
Such  on  Narcissa's  couch  he  loiter'd  long 
Unknown,  and  when  detected,  still  was  seoi  335 

To  smile :  such  peace  has  Innocence  in  death ! 

Most  happy  they,  whom  least  his  arts  deceive  ' 
One  eye  on  I>eath,  and  one  full  fix'd  on  Heaven, 
Becomes  a  mortal  and  immortal  maii. 
Long  on  his  wiles  a  piqued  and  jealous  spy,  640 

I've  seen,  or  dream'd  I  saw,  the  tyrant  dren, 
Lay  by  his  horrors,  and  put  on  his  smiles. 
Say,  Muee  !  for  thou  remember'st,  call  it  back. 
And  show  Lorenzo  the  surprising  scene  ; 
If  'twas  a  dream,  his  genius  can  explain.  845 

Twas  in  a  circle  of  the  gay  I  stood : 
Death  would  have  entered ;  Nature  push'd  hiin  bmek  * 
Supported  by  a  doctor  of  renovru. 
His  point  he  gain'd  ;  then  artfully  dismiss'd 
The  sage ;  for  Death  design'd  to  be  conceal'd :       850 
He  gave  an  old  vivacious  usurer 
His  meagre  aspect,  and  his  naked  bones, 
In  gnititnde  for  plumping  up  his  prey, 
A  pamper'd  spendthrift,  whose  fiintastic  air, 
Well  fashion'd  figure,  and  cockaded  brow,  855 

He  took  in  change,  and  underneath  the  pride 
Of  costly  Mnen  tuck'd  his  filthy  shroud. 
His  crooked  bow  he  straightened  to  a  cane, 
And  hid  his  deadly  shafts  in  Myra's  eye. 

The  dreadful  raasquerader  thus  cquipp'd,  860 
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Outs&IIies  on  adventurus.    Ask  you  where  ? 
Where  is  he  not  ?  For  his  peculiar  hauiila 
LaI  this  suffice  ;  sure  as  night  follows  day, 
Death  treads  in  Pleasure's  footsteps  round  the  world. 
When  Pleasure  treads  the  paths  which  Reason  shuns. 
When  against  Reason,  Riot  shuts  the  door,  806 

And  Gaiety  supplies  the  place  of  Sensie, 
Then,  foremost  at  the  banquet  and  «he  ball, 
Death  leads  the  dance,  or  stamps  the  deadly  die, 
Nor  ever  faibi  the  midnight  bowl  to  crown.  870 

Gaily  carousing  to  his  gay  compeers, 
Inly  he  laughs  to  see  them  laugh  at  him. 
As  absent  far ;  and  when  the  revel  burns, 
When  Fear  is  banish'd.  and  triumphant  Thooghty 
Casing  for  all  the  joyc  beneath  the  moon,  875 

Against  him  turns  the  key,  and  bids  him  sup 
With  Uieir  progenitors — ^he  drops  his  mask. 
Frowns  out  at  full :  they  start,  despair,  expire. 

Scarce  with  more  sudden  terror  and  surprise, 
From  his  black  mask  of  nitre,  touched  by  fire,         880 
He  bursts,  expands,  roars,  blazes,  and  devours. 
And  is  not  this  triumphant  treachery. 
And  more  than  simple  conquest,  in  the  fiend  ? 

And  now,  Lorenzo,  dost  thou  wrap  thy  soul 
In  soft  security,  because  unknown  885 

Which  moment  is  ccmmision*d  to  destroy  ? 
In  death's  uncertainty  thy  danger  liea. 
Is  death  uncertain  P  therefore  thou  be  fixM, 
Fix'd  as  a  sentinel,  all  eye,  all  ear. 
All  expectation  of  the  coming  foe.  890 

Rouse,  stand  in  arms,  nor  lean  against  thy  speftfy 
Lest  slumber  steal  r  ne  moment  o*er  thy  soul 
And  Fate  surprise  thee  nodding.    Watch,  be  strong ; 
Thus  give  each  day  the  merit  and  renown 
Of  dying  well,  though  doom'd  but  ence  to  die ;       896 
Nor  let  life's  period,  hidden,  (as  from  most) 
'lide,  too,  from  thee  the  precious  use  of  life 

Early,  not  sudden,  was  Narcissa's  fate : 
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Soon,  not  s^irprising,  Death  bis  visit  paid 
Her  thought  went  forth  to  meet  hiiu  on  his  waji    900 
Nor  Gaiety  forgot  it  was  to  die ; 
Though  Fortune,  too  (our  third  and  final  theme.) 
As  an  accomplice,  play'd  her  gaudy  plumes, 
And  every  glittering  gewgaw,  on  her  sight, 
I'o  dazzle  %nd  debauch  it  from  its  mark.  905 

Death's  areadful  advent  is  the  ma^k  of  man. 
And  every  thought  that  misses  it  is  blind. 
Fortune  with  1  outh  and  Gaiety  conspired 
To  weave  a  triple  wreath  of  happiness,  010 

(If  happiness  on  earth)  to  crown  her  brow: 
And  could  Death  charge  through  such  a  shining  3hieM  ? 

That  shining  shield  invites  the  tyrant's  spear. 
As  if  to  damp  our  elevated  aims. 
And  strongly  preach  humility  to  man. 
O  how  portentous  is  prosperity !  015 

How,  comctliko,  it  threatens  while  it  shines ! 
Few  years  but  yield  us  proof  of  Death's  ambition, 
To  cull  his  victims  from  the  fairest  fold, 
And  sheath  iiis  shafts  in  all  the  pride  of  life. 
When  flooded  with  abundance,  purpled  o*er  OfiSO 

Witli  recent  honours,  bloom'd  with  e.'ory  bliss, 
Sot  up  in  ostenUition,  made  the  gaze, 
The  gaudy  centre,  of  tho  public  eye ; 
When  Fortune,  thus,  has  toss'd  her  child  in  air, 
Snatch'd  from  'Jie  covert  of  an  humble  state,  OSS 

How  often  liave  I  seen  hin>  dropp'd  at  once, 
Our  morning's  envy  !  and  our  evening's  sigh  I 
As  if  her  bounties  were  the  signal  given, 
Tho  flowery  wreath,  to  mark  the  sacrifice. 
And  call  Death  s  arrows  on  the  destined  r»rey.         930 

High  Fortune  seems  in  cruel  leatrue  with  Fate. 
Ask  you  for  what  ?  to  give  his  war  on  man 
The  deeper  dread,  and  more  illustrious  spoil ; 
Thus  to  keep  daring  mortals  more  in  awe. 
And  nurns  Lorenzo  still  for  the  sublime  935 

Of  lilo  ?  to  hang  his  airy  nest  on  high. 
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On  the  flight  timber  of  the  topmctt  bough, 

Rock'd  at  each  breeze^  and  menacing  a  fall  ? 

Grunting  grim  Death  at  equal  distance  there, 

Yot  peace  begins  just  where  ambition  ends.  910 

What  makes  man  wretched  ?  Happiness  denied? 

Lorenzo !  no ;  *ti£  Happiness  disdained  ! 

She  comes  too  meanly  dress'd  to  win  our  smile, 

And  calls  herself  Content,  a  homely  name ! 

Our  flame  is  transport,  and  Content  our  scorn !      94B 

Ambiti'^n  turns,  and  shuts  the  door  against  her, 

And  weds  a  toil,  a  tempest,  in  her  Atead ; 

A  tempest  to  warm  transport  near  of  kin. 

Unknor/ing  what  our  mortal  state  <idmit8^ 

Life's  modest  joys  we  ruin  while  we  raise,  950 

And  all  our  ecstasies  are  wounds  to  pekce 

Peaoe,  the  full  portion  of  mankind  below. 

And  since  tliy  peace  is  dear,  ambitious  3roath 
Of  fortune  fond !  as  thoughtless  of  thy  fiite 
As  late  I  drew  Death's  picture,  to  stir  up  965 

Thy  wholesome  fears ;  now,  drawn  in  contrast,  see 
Gay  Fortune's  thy  vain  hopes  to  reprimand. 
See,  higli  in  air  the  sportive  goddess  hangs, 
Unlocks  her  cariiet,  spreads  her  glittering  ware, 
\nd  calls  the  giddy  winds  to  puff  abroad  960 

Her  random  bounties  o'er  the  gaping  throng. 
All  rush  rapacious ;  friends  o'er  trodden  friends. 
Sons  o'er  their  fathers,  subjects  o'er  their  kings. 
Priests  o'er  their  gods,  and  lovers  o'er  the  &ir, 
(Still  more  adored)  to  snatch  the  golden  shower.    966 

Gold  glitters  most  where  virtue  sliines  no  more  ;  \ 
As  stars  from  absent  suns  have  leave  to  shine. 
O  what  a  precious  pack  of  votaries, 
Unkennel'd  from  the  prisons  ami  the  stews, 
Pour  in,  all  opening  in  their  idol's  praise  !  970 

All,  ardent,  eye  each  wafture  of  her  hand. 
And,  wide  expanding  their  voracious  jaws. 
Morsel  on  morsel  swallow  down  unchow'd, 
Untosted,  through  mad  appetite  fur  more 
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Gorged  to  the  throat,  yet  lean  and  ravonoui  itill :  975 
Sagacious  all  to  trace  the  smallest  game, 
And  bold  to  seize  the  greatest.    If  (bless'd  chance  ') 
Court-zephyrs  sweetly  breathe  ;  they  launch,  they  flyi 
O'er  just,  o'er  sacred,  all-forbiuden  ground, 
Drunk  with  the  burning  scent  of  place  or  power,    080 
Stanch  to  the  foot  of  Lucre — till  they  die. 

Or,  if  for  men  you  take  them,  as  I  mark 
Their  manners,  thou  their  various  fates  surrey. 
With  aim  inismeasured  and  impetuous  speed, 
Some,  darting,  strike  the?r  ardent  wish  far  off,        985 
Through  fury  to  possess  it :  some  succeed, 
But  stumble,  and  let  fall  the  taken  prize. 
From  some,  by  sudden  blasts,  'tis  whirl'd  away. 
And  lodged  in  bosoms  that  ne'er  dream'd  of  gain. 
To  some  it  sticks  so  close,  that,  when  torn  off,        990 
Torn  is  the  man,  and  mortal  is  the  wound. 
Some,  o'erenamour'd  of  their  bags,  run  mad  ; 
Groan  under  gold,  yet  weep  for  want  of  bread. 
Together  some  (unhappy  rivals  !)  seize. 
And  rend  abundance  into  poverty  :  995 

Loud  croaks  the  raven  of  the  law,  and  smil3i ; 
Smiles,  too,  the  goddess ;  but  smiles  most  at  those 
(Just  victims  of  exorbitant  desire  !) 
Who  perish  at  their  own  request,  and,  whehn'd 
Beneath  her  load  of  lavish  grants,  expire.  1000 

Fortune  is  famous  for  her  numbers  slain  ; 
The  number  small  which  happiness  can  bear. 
Though  various  for  a  while  their  fates,  at  last 
One  curse  involves  them  all :  at  Death's  approach 
All  read  their  riches  backward  into  loss,  10(Mi 

And  mourn  in  just  proportion  to  their  store. 

And  Death's  approach  (if  orthodox  my  song) 
Is  hasten'd  by  the  lure  of  Fortune's  smiles. 
And  art  thou  still  a  glutton  of  bright  gold  ? 
And  art  tho^  still  rapacious  of  thy  ruin  ?  1011' 

Death  loves  a  shining  mark,  a  signal  blow  ; 
A  blow  which,  while  it  executes,  alarroi, 
9* 
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And  startles  thousands  with  a  signal  &11. 

As  when  some  stately  growth  of  oak,  or  pine, 

Which  nods  aloft  and  proudly  spreads  her  shade^  1015 

The  Sun's  defiance,  and  the  flock's  defence. 

By  the  strong  strokes  o^  labouring  hinds  subdued 

>  Loud  groans  her  last ;  and  rushing  from  her  heighty 
la  cumbrous  ruin  thunders  to  the  ground ; 
The  conscious  forest  trembles  at  the  shock,  1000 

.  And  hill,  and  stream,  and  distant  dale  resound. 

These  high-aim'd  darts  of  Death,  and  these  alonai 
Should  I  collect,  my  quirer  would  be  full ; 
A  quiver  which,  suspended  in  mid  air. 
Or  near  heaven's  archer,  in  the  lodiac,  hung        1025 
(So  could  it  be,)  should  draw  the  public  eye, 
The  gaie  and  contemplation  of  mankind ! 
A  constellation  awfiil,  yet  benign. 
To  guide  the  gay  through  Life's  tempestuous  wwro. 
Nor  suffer  them  to  strike  the  common  rock ;         10(90 
'  From  greater  danger  to  grow  more  seourey 
And,  wrapp'd  in  happiness,  forget  their  &!•.* 

Lysander,  happy  past  the  common  lot. 
Was  wam'd  of  danger,  but  too  gay  to  fear 
He  woo'd  the  fiur  Aspasia ;  she  was  kind.  1035 

In  youth,  form,  fortune,  fame^  they  both  were  ble«*d 
All  who  knew  envied ;  yet  in  envy  loved : 
Can  Fancy  form  more  finished  happiness  ? 
Fix'd  was  the  nuptial  hour.    Her  stately  dome 
Rose  on  the  sounding  beach.    The  glittering  spiiw 
Float  in  the  wave,  and  break  against  the  shore ;   1041 
So  break  those  glittering  shadows,  human  joye. 
The  faithless  morning  smiled  :  he  takes  his  leave 
To  reombraee,  in  ecstasies,  at  eve  : 
The  rising  storm  forbids :  the  news  arrivee ;         1045 
Untold  she  saw  it  in  her  servant's  eye. 
She  felt  it  seen  (her  heart  was  apt  to  feel,) 
And  drown*d,  without  the  furious  ocean*s  aid, 
In  suffocating  sorrows  shares  his  tomb. 
Now  round  the  sumptuous  bridal  monument         1060 
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The  jfoilty  billows  innocently  roar, 
And  f  he  rough  s&ilori  passing,  dropi  a  tear. 
A  tear  ?— can  tears  suffice  ? — but  not  flir  me 
How  Tarn  our  efforts !  and  our  arts  how  vain . 
The  distant  trun  of  thought  I  took,  to  shun,         1056 
Has  thrown  me  on  my  fate. — ^These  died  together ; 
Happy  in  ruin !  undivorced  by  death ! 
Or  ne'er  to  meet,  or  ne'er  to  part,  is  peace.— 
Narcissa !  Pity  bleeds  at  thought  of  thee  ; 
Tet  thou  wast  only  near  me,  not  myself.  1060 

Suryive  myself.^ — ^that  cures  all  other  woe. 
Narcissa  lives ;  Philander  is  forgot. 
O  the  soil  conmierce ! — O  the  tender  ties, 
Close  twisted  with  the  fibres  of  the  heart ! 
Which  broken,  break  them,  and  drain  off  the  soiil  1065 
Of  human  joy,  and  make  it  pain  to  liye.-— 
And  is  it  then  to  live  ?  When  such  &iecde  psrly 
*Tui  the  muvvfor  dies. — Idj  heart !  no  more. 
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NIGHT  VI. 

TllE  INFIDEL  RECLAIMED. 
IN  TWO  PARTS. 

CONTAINING  TUE 

ICATUBBiFROOF,  AND  IMPORTANCE  OF  nUIORTAUTl 
PART  I. 

WBERKy  AMONG  OTHER  THINGS, 

GLORY  AND  RICHES  ARE  PAETICULALY  CONSIDERED 


PREFACE. 

Few  ages  have  been  tleepsr  in  dispute  about  religion  that 
this.  The  dispiilo  about  religion,  awl  the  practice  of  il,  sel- 
dom go  togetlicr.  The  shorter,  thercfc)re,  the  dispute,  the 
better.  1  tliiiik  it  may  be  reduced  to  this  single  question, '  Is 
man  immortal,  or  is  he  not  V  If  he  is  not,  all  our  disputes  are 
mere  amusements,  or  trials  of  skill.  In  this  case,  truth,  rca* 
■on,  religion,  which  give  our  discour  es  such  pomp  and  solem 
nity,  are  {an  will  be  shown)  mere  en  pty  sounds,  without  any 
meaning  in  them:  but  if  man  is  immortal,  it  will  behove  him 
to  be  very  serious  about  eternal  consequences ;  or,  in  rther 
words,  to  be  truly  religious.  And  this  great  fundamenttil 
truth,  unestablished,  or  unawakencd  in  the  minds  of  men,  is, 
I  conceive,  the  real  source  and  support  of  all  our  infidelity, 
how  remote  soever  the  particular  objections  advanced  may 
seem  to  be  from  it. 

Sensible  appearances  affect  most  men  much  more  than  ab« 
jtract  reasonings ;  and  we  daily  see  bodies  drop  amund  us, 
but  tlie  soul  is  invisible.  The  power  which  inclination  has 
over  the  Judgment  is  greater  than  can  be  well  conceived  by 
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(hose  that  have  not  had  an  experience  of  it ;  and  of  what  nvaor 
\ien  is  it  the  sad  interest  that  souls  should  not  survive  ?  The 
heathen  world  confessed  that  they  rather  hoped,  than  firmly 
believed,  intmortality !  and  how  many  heathens  have  we  still 
amongst  us !  The  Sacred  Page  assures  us,  that  '  life  and  im- 
mortality is  brought  to  light  by  the  Gospel ;'  but  by  how  many 
is  the  Gospel  rejected  or  overlooked  ?  From  these  considera- 
tions, and  from  my  being,  accidentally  orivy  to  the  seutiinen»«' 
of  some  particular  persons,  I  have  been  long  persuaded  ihai 
most,  if  not  all  our  infidels  (whatever  name  they  take,  and 
whatever  scheme  for  argument's  sake,  and  to  keep  themselves 
in  countenance,  they  patronize)  are  suf^rted  in  their  deplo- 
rable error  by  some  doubt  of  their  immortality,  at  tiie  bottom  : 
and  I  am  satisfied,  that  men  once  thoroughly  convinced  of 
tneir  immortality,  are  iH..t  far  from  being  Christians :  for  it  is 
hard  to  conceive  that  a  man,  fully  conscious  eternal  pain  or 
happiness  will  certainly  be  his  lot,  should  not  earnestly  and 
impartially  inquire  after  the  surest  means  of  escaping  one,  and 
securing  the  other :  and  of  such  an  earnest  and  impartial  in* 
quiry  1  well  know  the  consequence. 

Here,  therefore,  in  proof  of  this  most  fimdamental  truth, 
some  plain  arguments  are  ofiered ;  ailments  derived  from 
principles  which  infidels  admit  in  common  with  believers ;  ar- 
guments which  appear  tc  me  altogether  irresistible ;  and  such 
as,  I  am  satisfied,  will  have  great  weight  with  all  who  give 
themselves  the  small  trouble  of  kmking  seriously  into  their  own 
bosoms,  aad  of  observing  with  any  tolerable  degree  of  atten- 
tion, what  daily  passes  round  about  them  in  the  world.  If  some 
arguments  shall  here  occur  which  others  have  declined,  they 
are  submitted,  witlt  all  deference,  to  better  judgments,  in  this, 
of  an  points,  the  most  important !  for  as  to  the  being  of  a  God, 
that  is  no  longer  disputed  ;  but  it  is  undisputed  for  this  reason 
only,  viz.  because  where  the  least  pretence  to  reason  is  ad 
mitted,  it  must  for  ever  be  indisputable :  and,  of  consequence, 
no  man  can  be  betrayed  into  a  dispute  of  that  nature  by  vani* 
ty,  which  has  a  fwincipal  share  in  animating  our  modem  com' 
hiEtants  afainst  other  articles  of  our  belief. 
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PART  THE  FIRST. 

TO   THE 

RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  PELHABI, 

riftST    LORD    COMMIfflOKER    OP    THE    TRRAtURT,    AND 
CUAKCELLOR  OF   THE   EXCHEQUER. 

She*  (for  I  know  not  yet  her  name  in  Heaven) 

Not  early,  like  Narcifwa,  lefl  the  scenei 

Nor  Mudden,  Kko  Philander.    What  avail  ? 

This  neemin^  mitigation  but  inflames ; 

This  fancied  medicine  heightens  the  disease.  S 

The  longer  known,  the  closer  still  she  grew, 

And  gradual  parting  is  a  gradual  death. 

*Tis  the  grim  tyrant's  engine  which  extorts, 

By  tardy  pressure's  still  increasing  weight, 

From  hardest  hearts  confession  of  distress.  10 

O  the  long  dark  approach,  through  years  of  pain. 
Death's  gallery  !  (might  I  dare  to  call  it  so) 
With  dismal  doubt  and  sable  terror  hung. 
Sick  Hope's  pale  lamp  its  only  glimmering  ray : 
There  Fate  my  melancholy  walk  ordain'd,  15 

Forbid  self-love  itself  to  flatter  there. 
How  ofl  I  gazed,  proplietically  sad  ! 
How  ofl  I  saw  her  dead,  while  yet  in  smiles ! 
In  smiles  she  sunk  her  grief  to  lessen  mine  : 
She  spoke  me  comfort,  and  increased  my  pain.         90 
Like  powerful  armies  trenchmg  at  a  town, 
By  slow  and  silent,  but  resistless  sap, 
In  his  pale  progress  gently  gaining  ground, 
•  Referring  to  Nip^hl  the  Fifth. 
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Death  urged  his  deadly  siege  ;  in  spite  of  art| 
Of  all  the  balmy  blessings  Nature  lends  95 

To  succour  frail  humanity.    Ye  Stars ! 
(Not  now  first  made  familiar  to  my  sight) 
And  thoU)  O  Moon  !  bear  witness  ;  many  a  night 
Ho  tore  the  pillow  from  beneath  my  head^ 
Tied  down  my  sore  attention  to  the  shock,  30 

By  ceaseless  depredations  on  a  life 
Dearer  than  that  ho  left  me.    Dreadful  post 
Of  observation  !  darker  every  hour  ! 
Less  dread  the  day  that  drove  me  to  the  brink, 
And  pointed  at  eternity  below  ;  35 

When  my  soul  shudder'd  at  futurity  ; 
When,  on  a  moment's  point,  the'  important  die 
Of  life  and  death  spun  doubtful,  em  it  fell. 
And  tum'd  up  life  ;  my  title  to  more  woe. 
But  why  more  woe  ?  more  nonifort  let  it  be.  40 

Nothing  is  dead,  but  that  which  wished  to  die  ; 
Nothing  is  dead,  but  wretchedness  and  pain ; 
Nothing  is  dead,  but  what  encumber 'd,  gall'd,   - 
Blocked  up  the  pass,  and  barr'd  from  real  life. 
Where  dwells  that  wish  most  ardent  of  the  wise  ?    43 
Too  dark  the  Sun  to  see  it ;  highest  stars 
Too  low  to  reach  it ;  Death,  great  Death  alone, 
0*er  Stars  and  Sun  triumphant,  lands  iis  there 

Nor  dreadful  our  transition,  though  the  mina, 
An  artist  at  creating  self-alarms,  60 

Rich  in  expedients  for  inquietude. 
Is  prone  to  paint  it  dreadful.    Who  can  take 
Death's  portrait  true  ?  the  tyrant  never  sat. 
Our  sketch  all  random  strokes,  conjectiuro  all ; 
Close  shuts  the  grave,  nor  tells  one  single  tale,        65 
Death  And  his  image  rising  in  .he  brain 
Boar  faint  resemblance ,  never  arc  alike  * 
Fear  shakes  the  pencil :  Fancy  loves  excess  : 
Dark  Ignorance  is  lavish  of  her  sliades  ; 
\nd  these  the  formidable  picture  d»avv.  60 

Bat  grant  the  worst,  'tis  |>d&t ;  new  prospocts  rise. 
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And  drop  a  Teil  eternal  o'er  her  tomb. 

Far  other  viewfi  our  contemplation  claim. 

Views  that  overpay  the  rigours  of  our  lift ; 

Views  that  suspend  our  agonies  in  death.  06 

Wrapp'd  in  the  thought  of  immortality, 

Wrapp'd  in  the  single,  the  triumphant  thought ! 

Long  life  might  lapse,  age  unperceived  come  on. 

And  find  the  soul  unsated  with  her  theme. 

Its  Nature,  Proof,  Importance,  fire  my  song.  90 

O  that  my  song  could  emulate  my  soul ! 

Like  her  immortal.    No ! — the  soul  diidaini 

A  mark  so  mean ;  far  nobler  hopo  inflamM  * 

If  endless  ages  can  outweigh  an  hour, 

Let  not  the  laurel,  but  the  palm  inspir*.  IS 

Thy  nature,  Immortality  !  who  knows  ? 
And  yet  who  knows  it  not  ?  it  is  but  life 
In  stronger  thread  of  brighter  colour  spim, 
And  spun  for  ever ;  dipp'd  by  cruel  Fate 
In  Stygian  dye,  how  black,  how  brittle,  here ;  00 

How  short  our  correspondence  with  the  Sun ! 
And  while  it  lasts,  inglorious  I  our  best  deeds 
How  wanting  in  their  weight !  our  highest  joji 
Small  cordials  to  support  us  in  our  pain, 
And  give  us  strength  to  suffer.    But  how  great       85 
To  mingle  interests,  converse,  amities, 
With  all  the  sons  of  Reason,  scattered  wide     ' 
Through  habitable  space,  wherever  bom, 
Howe'er  endowed !  to  live  free  citizens 
Of  universal  Nature !  to  lay  hold,  SO 

By  more  than  feeble  fidth,  on  the  Supreme ! 
To  call  Heaven's  rich  unfathomable  minee 
(Bilines  which  support  archangels  in  their  «ttl»> 
Our  own !  to  rise  in  science  as  in  bliss, 
Initiate  in  the  secrets  of  the  skies !  01 

To  read  Creation ;  read  its  mighty  plan 
In  the  bare  bosom  of  the  Deity  ! 
The  {>!an  and  execution  to  collate ! 
To  SCO,  before  each  glance  of  piercing  thought. 
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All  cloud,  all  ihadow,  blown  remote  ;  and  leave      100 
No  mystery — ^but  that  of  Love  Divine, 
Which  lifU  us  on  the  seraph's  flaming  wing. 
From  Earth's  aceldama,  this  field  of  blood, 
Of  inward  anguish,  and  of  outward  ill, 
From  darkness  and  from  dust,  to  such  a  scene !       106 
Trove's  element !  ti  ne  joy's  illustrious  home  i 
From  Earth's  sad  contrast  (now  deplored)  more  ikir ! 
(Vhat  exquisite  vicissitude  of  Fate  ! 
Bless'd  absolution  of  our  blackest  hour ! 

Lorenzo !  these  are  thoughts  that  niake  man  alaai, 
The  wise  illumine,  aggrandize  the  great.  Ill 

How  great,  (while  yet  we  tread  the  kindred  elod, 
And  evely  moment  teaar  to  sink  beneath 
The  dod  we  tread,  soon  trodden  by  our  sods) 
How  great,  in  the  wild  whirl  of  Time's  purauite,    115 
To  stop,  and  pause  ;  involved  in  high  presage, 
Through  the  long  vista  of  a  thousand  years, 
1  o  stand  contemplating  our  distant  selves^ 
As  in  a  magnifying  mirror  seen. 
Enlarged,  ennobled,  elevate,  divine !  190 

To  prophesy  our  own  futurities  ! 
To  gaze  in  thought  on  what  all  thought  tranMfebde  * 
To  talk,  with  fellow-candidates,  of  joys 
As  far  beyond  conception  as  desert. 
Ourselves  the'  astonished  talkers  and  the  t^ !       IfiS 

Lorenzo  !  swells  thy  bosom  at  the  thought  ? 
The  trntHk  becomes  thee :  'tis  an  honest  pride  ! 
Revere  thyself; — and  yet  thyself  demise. 
His  nature  no  man  can  o'errate,  and  none 
Can  underrate  his  merit.    Take  good  heed,  180 

Nor  there  be  modest  where  thou  shouldst  bo  proud; 
That  almost  universal  error  shun. 
How  just  our  pride,  when  we  behold  those  heighte ! 
Not  those  Ambition  paints  in  air,  but  those 
Reason  pbints  out,  and  ardent  Virtue  gains,  IdR 

And  angels  emulate.    Our  pride  how  just ! 
When  mount  we  f  when  these  shackles  cait '  when  quit 
10 
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This  cell  of  the  creation  ?  this  small  nest. 

Stuck  in  a  corner  of  the  universe, 

Wrapped  up  in  fleecy  cloud  and  fine-spun  air  ?         140 

Fine-spun  to  senso,  but  gross  and  feculent 

To  ffouls  celestial ;  souls  ordain'd  to  breathe 

Ambrosial  gales,  and  drink  a  purer  sky ; 

Greatly  triumphant  on  Time's  farther  shore, 

Where  Virtue  reigns,  enrich'd  with  full  arrein,     146 

While  Pomp  imperial  begs  an  alms  of  Peaea. 

In  empire  high,  or  in  proud  science  deep, 
Ve  bom  of  Earth  !  on  what  can  yon  confer, 
With  half  the  dignity,  with  half  the  gain, 
The  gost,  the  glow,  of  lational  delight,  160 

As  on  this  theme,  which  angels  praise  and  fhart  ? 
Man*8  fates  and  favours  are  a  theme  in  Heaven. 

What  wretched  repetitioc  cloys  us  here  ' 
What  periodic  potions  for  the  sick ! 
Distemper'd  bodies  and  distemper'd  minds !  156 

In  an  eternity  what  scenes  shall  strike  ! 
Adventures  thicken !  novelties  surprise  ! 
What  webs  of  wonder  shall  unravel  there  ! 
What  full  day  pour  on  all  the  paths  of  Heavan, 
And  light  the'  Almighty  footsteps  in  the  deep )      160 
How  shall  the  blessed  day  of  our  discharge 
Unwind,  at  once,  the  labyrinths  of  Fate, 
And  straighten  its  inextricable  maze ' 

If  inextinguishable  thirst  in  man 
To  know ;  how  rich,  how  full,  our  banquet  thefo !  166 
There,  not  the  moral  world  alone  unfolds ; 
The  world  material,  lately  seen  in  shades, 
And  in  those  shades  by  fragments  only  seen, 
And  seen  those  fragments  by  the  labouring  eyv, 
Unbroken,  then,  illustrious  and  entire,  170 

Its  amplr  sphere,  its  universal  frame. 
It.  full  dimensions,  swells  to  the  survey. 
And  enters,  at  one  glance,  the  ravished  sight 
From  some  superior  point  (where,  who  can  tell  f 
Suffice  it,  'tb  a  point,  where  gods  reside,)  17b 
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How  shall  the  stranger-man's  illumuied  eye, 
In  the  vast  ocean  of  unbounded  space; 
Behold  an  infinite  of  floating  worlds 
Divide  the  crystal  waves  of  ether  pure, 
In  endless  voyage  without  port  P  The  least  180 

Of  these  disseminated  orbs  how  great ! 
Great  as  they  are,  what  numbers  these  surpass, 
Huge  as  leviathan  to  that  small  race, 
Those  twinkling  multitudes  of  little  life. 
He  swallows  unperceived  !  Stupendous  these  ?       185 
Tet  what  are  these  stupendous  to  the  whole  ? 
As  particles,  as  atoms  ill  perceived ; 
As  circulating  globules  in  our  veins ; 
So  vast  the  plan.    Fecundity  divine  ! 
Exuberant  Source  !  perhaps  I  wrong  thee  stilL      190 

If  admiration  is  a  source  of  joy, 
What  transport  hence  ?  yet  this  the  least  in  Heaven. 
What  this  to  that  illustrious  robe  He  wears. 
Who  toss'd  this  mass  of  wonders  from  his  hand, 
A  specimen,  an  eamest,  of  his  power  ?  195 

'Tis  to  that  glory,  whence  all  glory  flows. 
As  the  mead's  meanest  floweret  to  the  Sun, 
Which  gave  it  birth.    But  what  this  Sun  of  Heaven ' 
This  bliss  supreme  of  the  supremely  bless'd  t 
Death,  only  death,  the  question  can  resolve.  200 

By  death  cheap  bought  the'  ideas  of  our  joy ; 
The  bare  ideas !  solid  happiness 
So  distant  from  its  shadow  chased  below. 

And  chase  we  still  the  phantom  through  the  fire, 
O'er  bog,  and  brake,  and  precipice,  till  death  f        905 
And  toil  we  still  for  sublunary  pay : 
Defy  the  dangers  of  the  field  and  flood, 
Or,  spiderlike,  spin  out  our  precious  all. 
Our  n)ore  than  vitals  spin  (if  no  regard 
To  great  futurity,)  in  curious  weos  ttO 

Of  subtle  thought  and  exquisite  design, 
<^Fine  network  of  the  brain  !)  to  catch  a  fly  ! 
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The  momeatory  bm  of  Tain  renown  t 
A  name !  a  mortal  immortality  * 

Or  (meaner  itill)  instead  of  graapmg  air,  QtS* 

For  sordid  lucre  planjyfe  we  in  the  mire  ? 
Dradge,  sweat,  through  every  shame,  for  every  geia- 
For  vile  contaminating  trash !  throw  up 
Our  hope  in  Hoaven,  our  dignity  with  maa. 
And  deify  the  dirt  matured  to  gold  ?  MM 

Ambition,  Avarice,  the  two  demons  these 
Which  goad  through  every  slough  our  human  herd| 
Hard-travePd  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave. 
How  low  the  wretches  stoop  !  how  steep  they  climb  I 
These  demons  bum  mankind,  but  most  possess      885 
Lorenzo's  bosom,  and  turn  out  the  skies. 

Is  it  in  time  to  hide  eternity  ? 
And  why  not  in  an  atom  on  Uie  shore 
To  cover  ocean  ?  or  a  mote,  the  Sun  ? 
Glory  and  wealth !  have  they  this  blinding  power  ?  830 
What  if  to  them  I  prove  Lorenzo  blind  ? 
Would  it  surprise  thee  ?  be  thou  then  surprised ; 
Thou  neither  know*st :  their  nature  learn  from  me. 

Mark  well,  as  foreign  as  these  subjects  seem, 
What  dose  connexion  tios  them  to  my  theme.        835 
First,  what  is  true  ambition  ?  The  pursuit 
Of  glory  nothing  less  than  man  can  share. 
Were  tbey  as  vain  as  gaudy-minded  man, 
As  flatulent  with  fumes  of  self-applause, 
Their  arts  and  conquests  animals  might  boast,       840 
And  claim  their  laurel-crowns  as  well  as  we  5 
But  not  celestial.    Here  we  stand  alone. 
As  in  our  form  distinct,  preeminent : 
If  prone  in  thought,  our  stature  is  our  shame ; 
And  man  should  blush,  his  forehead  meets  the  skies. 
The  visible  and  present  are  for  brutes :  840 

A  slender  portion,  and  a  narrow  bound ! 
These  Reason,  with  an  energy  divine, 
O'crleaps,  and  claims  the  future  and  unseen 
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The  vast  unseen  !  the  future  fathomless !  250 

When  the  great  soul  buoys  up  to  this  high  point. 
Leaving  gross  Nature's  sediments  below, 
Then,  and  then  only,  Adam's  offspring  quits 
The  sage  and  hero  of  the  iields  and  woods, 
Asserts  his  rank,  and  rises  into  man.  856 

This  is  ambition  ,  this  is  human  fire  ! 

Can  parts  or  place  (two  bold  pretenders)  make 
Lorenzo  great,  and  pluck  him  from  the  throng  ? 

Genius  and  art,  ambition's  boasted  wings, 
Our  boast  but  ill  deserve  :  a  feeble  aid !  960 

Dedalian  enginery !  If  these  alone 
Assist  our  flight.  Fame's  flight  is  Glory's  falL 
Heart  merit  wanting,  mount  we  ne'er  so  high, 
Our  height  is  but  the  gibbet  of  our  name. 
A  celebrated  wretch  whon  I  behold,  965 

When  I  behold  a  genius  bright  &nd  base. 
Of  towering  talents  and  terrestrial  aims, 
Methinks  X  see,  as  thrown  from  her  high  sphere^ 
The  glorious  fragments  of  a  soul  immortal, 
With  rubbish  mix'd,  and  glittering  in  the  dost :      870 
Struck  at  the  splendid  melancholy  sight, 

At  once  compassion  soft  and  envy  rise 

But  wherefr.^e  envy  ?  Talents  angel-bright. 

If  wanting  worth,  are  shining  instnmients 

In  false  Ambition's  hand,  to  finirh  faults'  87S 

Illustrious,  and  give  Infamy  renown. 

Great  ill  is  an  achievement  of  great  powers. 
Plain  sense  but  rarely  leads  us  far  astray. 
Reason  the  means,  Aflections  choose  our  end. 
Means  have  no  merit,  if  our  end  amiss.  960 

If  wrong  our  hearts,  our  heads  are  right  m  vain. 
What  is  a  Pelham's  head  to  Pelhams  heart 7 
Hearts  are  proprietors  of  all  appiaube. 
Right  ends  and  means  make  wisdom^  worldly-wise 
Is  but  half  witted  at  its  nighcst  praise.  285 

Let  genius,  then,  despair  to  make  thee  great; 
Nor  flatter  station.     What- is  station  high  ? 
10  » 
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Til  a  proud  mendicant :  it  boasts  and  be^ ; 

It  begfi  an  alms  of  homage  from  the  throng, 

And  oil  the  throng  denies  its  charity.  S90 

Monarobi  and  ministers  are  awful  names ! 

Whooyer  wear  them  challenge  our  devoir. 

Religioui  public  Order,  both  exact 

External  homage  and  a  supple  knee, 

To  beings  pompously  set  up,  to  serra  895 

The  meanest  slave  :  all  more  is  Merit's  diio« 

Her  sacred  and  inviolable  right ; 

Nor  eve**  paid  the  monarch,  but  the  man. 

Our  hearts  ne'er  bow  but  to  superior  vroith ; 

Nor  over  ftil  of  their  allegiance  there.  80t 

Fools,  indeed,  drop  the  man  in  their  account. 

And  vote  the  mantle  into  majesty. 

Let  the  small  savage  boast  his  silver  fur. 

His  royal  robe  unborrow'd,  and  unbought. 

His  own,  descending  fairly  from  his  sires ;  90S 

Shall  man  be  proud  to  wear  his  livery. 

And  souls  in  ermine  scorn  a  soul  without .' 

Can  place  or  lessen  us  or  aggrandize  ? 

Pigmies  are  pigmies  still,  though  perch*d  on  Alps,\ 

And  pyramids  are  pyramids  in  vales.  ilO 

Each  man  makes  his  own  stature,  builds  himself. 

Virtue  alone  outbuilds  the  pyramids ; 

Her  monuments  shall  last,  when  Egypt's  fall. 

Of  these  suro  truths  dost  thou  demand  the  cause  i* 
The  cause  is  lodged  in  immortality.  315 

Hear,  and  assent.    Thy  bosom  bums  for  power ; 
What  station  charms  thee  ?  I'll  install  thee  there ; 
Tis  thine.    And  art  thou  greater  than  before  ? 
Then  thou  before  wast  something  less  than  man. 
Has  thy  new  post  betray'd  thee  into  pride  f  SSiO 

That  treacherous  pride  betrays  thy  dignity  ; 
That  pride  defames  humanity,  and  calls 
Tho  being  mean  which  staffs  or  strings  can  raise : 
That  pride,  like  hooded  hawks,  in  darkness  soars, 
From  blindness  bold,  and  towering  to  the  skies.      325 
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lis  bom  of  Ignorance,  which  knows  cot-man : 
An  angel's  second,  nor  his  second  long. 
A  Nero,  quitting  his  imperial  throne. 
And  courting  glory  from  the  tinkling  stringi 
But  faintly  shadows  an  immortal  soul,  83 

With  empire's  self  to  pride  or  rapture  firtd. 
If  nobler  motives  minister  no  cure, 
E'en  vanity  forbids  thee  to  be  vain. 

High  worth  is  elevated  place :  'tis  mora, 
It  makes  the  post  stand  candidate  for  thee  ;  335 

Makes  more  than  monarchs,  makes  an  honest  mm. 
Though  no  Exchequer  it  commands,  'tis  wealth ; 
And  though  it  wears  no  ribband,  'tis  renown : 
Renown,  that  would  not  quit  thee  though  ditgnctd, 
Nor  leave  thee  pendent  on  a  master's  smile.  840 

Other  ambition  Nature  interdicts ; 
Nature  proclaims  it  most  absurd  in  man, 
By  pointing  at  his  origin  and  end  ; 
Milk  and  a  swathe,  at  first,  his  whole  demand  ; 
His  whole  domain,  at  last,  a  turf  or  stone ;  34b 

To  whom,  between,  a  world  may  seem  too  smalL 

Souls,  truly  great,  dart  forward  on  the  wing 
Of  just  Ambition,  to  the  grand  result. 
The  curtain's  fall ;  theie  see  the  buskin*d  chi«f 
Unshod  behind  this  momentary  scene,  350 

Reduced  to  his  own  stature,  low  or  high, 
As  vice  or  virtue  sinks  him,  or  sublimes; 
And  laugh  at  this  fantastic  mummery,  > 
This  antic  prelude  of  grotesque  events, 
Wliere  dwarfs  are  often  stilted,  and  betray  366 

A  littleness  of  soul  by  worlds  o'errun, 
And  nations  laid  in  blood.    Dread  sacrifiee 
To  Christian  pride  !  which  had  with  horror  fhock'd 
The  darkest  Pagans,  ofier'd  to  their  gods. 

O  thou  Most  Christian  enemy  to  peace  !  369 

Again  in  arms  ?  again  provoking  Fate  r* 
That  prince,  and  that  alone,  is  truly  great. 
Who  draws  the  sword  reluctant,  gladly  sheaths ; 
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On  empire  builds  what  empire  fiir  oatweighf , 

And  makes  his  throne  a  scaffold  to  the  skies '         366 

Why  this  so  rare  ? — because,  forgot  of  all 
The  day  of  death,  that  venerable  day 
Which  sits  as  judge  ;  that  day,  which  shall  pronomioe.-. 
On  all  our  dayS;  absolve  them,  or  condemn.  ; 

Lorenzo  !  never  shut  thy  thought  against  it :  37Qi 

fio  levees  ne'er  so  full,  afford  it  room  ; 
And  give  it  audience  in  the  cabinet. 
That  friend  consulted,  flatteries  apart, 
Will  tell  thee  fair  if  thou  art  great  or  mean. 

To  dote  on  aught  may  leave  us,  or  be  left,  375 

Is  that  ambition  ?  then  let  flames  descend, 
Point  to  the  centre  their  inverted  spires, 
And  learn  humiliation  from  a  soul 
Which  boasts  her  lineage  from  celestial  fire. 
Yet  these  are  they  the  world  pronounces  wise ;      380 
The  world,  which  cancels  Nature's  right  and  wron^, 
And  casts  new  wisdom :  e'en  the  grave  man  lends 
His  solemn  face  to  countenance  the  coin. 
Wisdom  for  parts  is  madness  for  the  whole. 
This  stamps  the  paradox,  und  gives  us  leave  385 

To  call  the  wisest  weak,  the  richest  poor. 
The  most  ambitious  unambitious,  mean, 
In  triumph  mean,  and  abject  on  a  throne. 
Nothing  can  make  it  l«)ss  than  mad  in  man 
To  put  forth  all  his  ardour,  all  his  art,  390 

And  give  his  soul  her  full  unbounded  flight. 
But  reaching  Him  who  gave  her  wings  to  fly. 
When  blind  Ambition  quite  mistakes  her  road, 
And  downward  pores  for  that  which  shines  aboTe, 
Substantial  happiness  and  true  renown ;  395 

Then,  like  an  idiot  gazing  on  the  brook. 
We  leap  at  stars,  and  fasten  in  the  mud  ', 
At  glory  grasp,  and  sink  in  infamy. 

Ambition  *  powerful  source  of  good  and  ill ! 
Thy  strength  in  man,  like  length  of  wing  in  birds  400 
When  disengaged  from  earth  with  greater  jaso. 
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A  id  awiiler  flight,  transports  us  to  the  skies : 
By  toys  entangled,  or  in  guilt  bcmired. 
It  turns  a  curse  ;  it  is  our  chain  and  scourge. 
In  this  dark  dungeon,  where  confined  we  lie,  40ti 

Close-grated  by  the  sordid  bars  of  sense, 
All  prospect  of  eternity  shut  out ; 
And,  but  for  execution,  ne'er  set  Aree. 

With  error  in  ambition  justly  charged, 
Find  we  Lorenzo  wiser  in  his  wealth  ?  410 

What  if  thy  rental  I  reform,  and  draw 
An  inventory  new  to  set  thee  right  ? 
Where  thy  true  treasure  ?  Grold  says,  *  Not  in  me  :* 
And,  <  Not  in  me,'  the  Diamond.     Gold  is  poor  > 
India's  insolvent :  seek  it  in  thyself;  415 

Seek  in  thy  naked  self,  and  find  it  there ; 
In  being  so  descended,  formM,  endowed ; 
Sky-born,  sky-guided,  sky-returning  race ! 
Erect,  immortal,  rational,  divine  ! 
In  senses,  which  inherit  earth  and  heaveni .  4S0 

Enjoy  the  various  riches  Nature  yields  ' 
Far  nobler !  give  the  riches  they  enjoy ; 
Give  taste  to  fruits,  and  harmony  to  groves , 
Their  radiant  beams  to  gold,  and  gold's  bright  lire ; 
Take  in,  at  once,  the  landscape  of  the  world,  425 

At  a  small  inlet,  which  a  grain  might  close, 
And  half  create  the  wondrous  world  they  see. 
Our  senses,  as  our  reason,  are  divine. 
But  for  the  magic  organ's  powerful  charm. 
Earth  were  a  rude  uncolour'd  chaos  still.  430 

Objects  are  but  the'  occasion,  ours  the  exploit ; 
Ours  is  the  cloth,  the  pencil,  and  the  paint, 
Which  Nature's  admirable  picture  draws. 
And  beautifies  education's  ample  dome. 
Liko  Milton's  Eve,  when  gazing  on  the  lake,  436 

Man  makes  the  matchless  image  man  admires. 
Say  then,  shall  man,  his  thoughts  all  sent  abroad« 
Superior  wonders  in  himBelf  forgot, 
(lis  admiration  waste  on  objects  round. 
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When  Heaven  makes  him  the  soul  of  all  he  sees?  440 
Absurd  !  n-tt  rare  !  so  great,  so  mean,  is  man. 

What  wealth  In  senses  such  as  these !  what  wealth 
In  fancy,  fired  to  form  a  fairei  scene 
Than  sense  surveys !  in  Memory's  firm  record, 
Which,  should  it  perish,  could  this  world  recal       445 
From*  the  dark  shadows  of  o'erwhclming  yeaii  • 
In  colours  fresh,  originally  bright, 
Preserve  its  portrait,  and  report  its  fate  ! 
What  wealth  in  intellect,  that  sovereign  power ! 
Which  sense  and  fancy  summons  to  the  bar  :  450 

Interrogates,  approves,  or  reprehends  ; 
And  from  the  mass  those  underlings  import, 
From  their  materials  sifted  and  refined, 
And  in  Truth's  balance  accurately  weighed. 
Forms  art  and  science,  government  and  law,  4S5 

The  solid  basis,  and  the  beauteous  frame. 
The  vitals,  and  the  grace  of  civil  life  ! 
And  manners  (sad  exception  !)  set  aside, 
Strikes  out,  with  master-hand,  a  copy  fair 
Of  his  idea,  whose  indulgent  thought  460 

Long,  long  ere  Chaos  teem'd,  planned  haman  bliss. 

What  wealth  in  souls  that  soar,  dive,  range  around 
Disdaining  limit  or  from  place  or  time  j 
And  hear  at  once,  in  thought  extensive,  hear 
The*  Almighty  Fiat,  and  the  trumpet*s  sound  *        465 
Bold,  on  Creation's  outside  walk,  and  view 
What  was,  and  is,  and  more  than  e'er  shall  be^ 
Commanding  with  omnipotence  of  thought. 
Creations  new,  in  Fancy's  field  to  rise  ! 
Souls  that  can  grasp  whate'er  the'  Almightj  made,  470 
And  wander  wild  through  things  impossible  ! 
What  wealth  in  faculties  of  endless  growth. 
In  quenchless  passions  violent  to  crave, 
In  liberty  to  choose,  in  power  to  reach, 
And  in  duration  (how  thy  riches  rise  !)  475 

Duration  to  perpetuate — ^boundless  bliss ! 

Ask  you  what  power  resides  in  feeble  man. 
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That  bliss  to  gain  ?  Is  Virtue's  then,  unknown  f 
Virtue  !  our  present  peace,  our  future  prize. 
Man's  unprecarious,  natural  estate,  4S0 

[mprovesble  at  will,  in  virtue  lies ', 
Its  tenure  sure,  its  income  is  divine. 

High  built  abundance,  heap  on  heap  \  for  what ' 
To  breed  new  wants,  and  beggar  us  the  more ; 
Then  make  a  richer  scramble  for  the  throng  ?         486 
Soon  as  this  feeble  pulse,  which  leaps  so  long. 
Almost  by  miracle,  is  tired  with  plaj, 
Like  rubbish,  from  disploding  engines  thrown^ 
Our  magazines  of  hoarded  trifles  fly  ; 
Fly  diverse  j  fly  to  foreicpiers,  to  foes ;  400 

New  masters  '^.ourt,  and  call  the  former  fool, 
(How  justly  !)  for  dependence  on  their  stay. 
Wide  scatter,  firsts  our  playthhigs  *  then,  our  dint. 

Dost  court  abundance  for  the  sake  of  peace? 
Learn,  and  lament  thy  self-dofeated  scheme.  406 

Riches  enable  to  be  richer  still. 
And  richer  still  what  mortal  can  resist  ? 
Thus  Wealth  (a  cruel  task-master !)  enjoins 
New  toils,  succeeding  toils,  an  endless  train ! 
And  murders  Peace,  which  taught  it  first  to  shine.  600 
The  poor  are  half  as  wretched  as  the  rich, 
Whose  proud  and  painful  privilege  it  is 
At  once  to  bear  a  double  load  of  woe. 
To  feel  the  stings  of  envy  and  of  want, 
Outrageous  want !  both  Indies  cannot  cure.  506 

A  competence  is  vital  to  Content ; 
Much  wealth  is  corpulence,  if  not  disease : 
8iok,  or  encumber'd,  is  our  happiness. 
A  competence  is  all  wo  can  enjoy. 
O  be  content,  wliere  Heaven  can  give  no  more      610 
More,  like  a  flash  of  water  from  a  lock. 
Quickens  our  spirit's  movement  for  an  hour, 
But  soon  its  force  is  spent ;  nrr  rise  our  joys 
Above  o»ir  native  temper's  common  stream. 
Hence  Disappointment  lurks  in  every  prize,  616 

As  bees  in  flowers,  and  stings  us  witli  suceeM. 
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Th»>iioii  mta,  \Tiio  denies  it,  proudly  feigM, 
Nor  knows  the  wise  are  prirj  to  the  lie. 
Much  learning  f  liowi  how  little  mortals  kaow  y 
Much  wealth,  how  little  worldlings  can  eiyoy :       680 
At  best  it  babies  us  with  endless  toys, 
And  keeps  us  chiklreB  till  we  drop  to  dust 
As  monkeys  at  a  mirror  stand  ammxed, 
They  fail  to  find  what  they  so  plainly  see : 
Thus  men,  in  shining  riches,  see  the  &o#  IBB 

Of  Happiness,  nor  know  it  is  a  shade  > 
But  gaze,  and  touch,  and  peep,  and  peep  agaiBy 
And  wish,  and  wonder  it  is  absent  still. 

How  few  can  rescue  opulence  from  want! 
Who  Utcs  to  nature  rarely  can  be  pooi* ;  €95 

Who  lives  to  &Dey  never  can  be  rich. 
Poor  is  the  man  in  dM, ;  the  man  of  gdldy 
in  debt  to  Fortune,  trembles  at  her  power  - 
The  man  of  reason  smiles  at  her  and  death. 
6  what  a  patrimony  this !  a  being  63i 

Of  such  inherent  strength  and  majesty, 
Not  worlds  possess'd  can  raise  it ;  worlds  deiftroy'd 
Can't  injure  ;  which  holds  cm  its  glorious  ooune, 
When  thme,  O  Nature  !  ends :  too  Uess'd  to  mmtm 
Creation's  obsequies.    What  treasure  this !  540 

The  monarch  is  a  beggar  to  the  man. 

Immortal !  ages  passed,  yet  nothing  gone ! 
Mom  without  eve  !  a  race  without  a  goal ! 
Dnshorton'd  by  progressiou  infinite  * 
Futurity  for  ever  future !  life  MS 

Beginning  BtiU  where  computation  ends ! 
'Tis  the  description  of  a  deity  ! 
'Tis  the  description  of  the  meanest  slave ! 
The  meanest  fdave  dares  then  Lorenxo  seom  ? 
The  meanest  slave  thy  sovereign  glory  share*       669 
Proud  youth  !  fastidious  of  tlie  lower  worid ' 
Man's  lawful  pride  includes  humility ; 
Stoops  to  the  lowest ;  is  too  great  to  find 
In&riors ;  all  immortal !  brothers  all ! 
Proprieton  eltmal  of  thy  love  *  56ft 
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Immortal !  wh&t  can  strike  tbo  sense  so  strongs 
As  this  the  sonl  ?  it  thunders  to  the  thought, 
Reason  amazes,  grratitude  overwhelms : 
No  more  we  slumber  on  the  brink  of  Fate  ; 
Roused  at  the  sound,  the'  exulting  soul  ascends      600 
And  breathes  her  native  air,  an  air  that  feeds 
Ambitions  high,  and  fans  ethereal  fires ; 
Quick  kindles  aU  that  is  divine  within  iiS, 
Nor  leaves  one  loitering  thought  beneath  the  stara 

Has  not  Lorenzo's  bosom  caught  the  flame  f       565 
Immortal !  were  but  one  immortal,  how 
Would  others  envy  !  how  would  thrones  adore  * 
Because  tis  common,  is  the  blessing  lost  ? 
How  this  ties  up  the  bounteous  hand  of  H6a;vMi ! 
O  vain,  vain,  vain,  all  else !  Etemitj !  871^ 

A  glorious  and  a  ueedfiil  rofnge  that. 
From  vile  imprisonment  in  abject  views- 
'Tis  Immortality,  'tis  that  alone, 
Amid  lift's  pains,  abasements,  emptiness, 
The  soul  can  comfort,  elevate,  and  fill :  678 

That  only,  and  that  amply,  this  performs ; 
Lifts  us  above  life's  pains,  her  joys  above ; 
Their  terror  those,  and  these  their  lustre  lose ; 
Eternity  depending  covers  all ; 

Eternity  depending  aU  achieves ;  080 

Sets  earth  at  distance ;  casts  her  into  shades ; 
Bleiids  her  distinctions ;  abrogates  her  powers ; 
The  low,  the  lofty,  joyous,  and  severe. 
Fortune's  dread  frowns  and  fascinatitig  smiles, 
Make  one  promiscuous  and  neglected  heap,  688 

The  man  beneath ;  if  I  may  call  him  man. 
Whom  Immortality's  full  force  inspires. 
Nothing  terrestrial  touches  his  high  thought ; 
Suns  shine  unseen,  and  thunders  roll  unheard. 
By  minds  quite  conscious  of  their  high  descent,     690 
Their  present  province,  and  their  future  prize ; 
Divinely  darting  upward  every  wish. 
Warm  on  the  wing,  in  glorious  absence  lost ! 
11 
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Doabt  you  this  truth  ?  why  labourii  your  belief? 
If  earth's  whole  orb,  by  some  due-distant  eye  505 

Were  seen  at  once,  her  towering  Alps  would  sink, 
And  level'd  Atbs  leave  an  even  sphere. 
Thus  earth,  and  all  that  earthly  minds  admire, 
Is  swallow'd  in  Eternity's  vast  round. 
To  that  stupendous  view,  when  souls  awake,  600 

So  largo  of  late,  so  mountainous  to  man, 
Time's  toys  subside,  and  equal  all  below. 
Enthusiastic  this  ? — then  all  are  weak 
But  rank  enthusiasts.    To  this  godlike  height 
Some  souls  have  soar'd,  or  martyrs  ne'er  had  bled :  605 
And  all  may  do  what  has  by  man  been  done. 
Who,  beaten  by  these  sublunary  storms, 
Boundlsss,  interminable  joys  can  weigh 
(Jnraptured,  unexalted,  uninflamed  ? 
What  slave  unbless'd,  who  from  to-morrow's  dawn  610 
Expects  an  empire  ?  he  forgets  his  chain, 
And,  throned  in  thought,  his  absent  sceptre  waves. 
And  what  a  sceptre  waits  us  '  what  a  throne  : 
Her  own  immense  appointments  to  compute, 
Or  comprehend  her  high  prerogatives,  615 

In  this  her  dark  minority,  how  toils, 
How  vainly  pants,  the  human  soul  divine  ! 
Too  great  the  bounty  seems  for  earthly  joy  : 
What  heart  but  trembles  at  so  strange  a  bliss  ? 

In  spite  of  all  the  truths  the  Muse  has  sung,     '  620 
Ne'er  to  be  prized  enough  !  enougli*'revolved  ! 
Are  there  who  wrap  the  world  so  close  about  them, 
They  see  no  farther  than  the  clouds,  and  dance 
On  heedless  Vanity's  fantastic  too, 
Till,  stumbling  at  a  straw,  in  their  career,  625 

Headlong  they  plunge,  where  end  both  dance  and  song? 
Are  there,  Lorenzo  ?  Is  it  possible  .'* 
Are  there  on  earth  (let  mo  not  call  them  men) 
Who  lodge  a  soul  iininv.f  tal  in  their  breasts. 
Unconscious  as  the  mountain  of  its  ore,  C30 

Or  rock  of  its  inestimable  gem  ? 
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When  rocks  shall  melt,  and  mountains  vanish,  thete 
Shall  know  their  treasure  ;  treasure  them  no  more. 

Are  there  (still  more  amazing  !)  who  resist 
The  rising  thought  ?  who  smother,  in  its  birth,       635 
The  glorious  truth  ?  who  struggle  to  be  brutes ! 
Who  through  this  bosom-barrier  burst  their  way^ 
And,  with  reversed  ambition,  strive  to  sink  ? 
Who  labour  downwards  through  the'  opposing  powert 
Of  instinct,  reason,  and  the  world  against  them,     640 
To  dismal  hopes,  and  shelter  in  the  shock 
Of  endless  night  ?  night  darker  than  the  grave's  ' 
Who  fight  the  proofs  of  Immortality  ? 
With  horrid  zeal,  and  execrable  arts. 
Work  all  their  engines,  level  their  black  fires,         645 
To  blot  from  man  this  attribute  divine, 
(Than  vital  blood  far  dearer  to  the  wise) 
Blasphemers  and  rank  atheists  to  themselvei  ? 

To  contradict  them,  see  all  Nature  rise ! 
What  object,  what  event,  the  moon  beneath,  660 

But  argues,  or  endears,  an  afler-scene  ? 
To  reason  proves,  or  weds  it  to  desire  ? 
All  things  proclaim  it  needful ;  some  advance 
One  precious  step  beyond,  and  prove  it  sure. 
A  thousand  arguments  swarm  round  my  pen,         655 
From  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  man.    Indulge  a  few. 
By  Nature,  as  her  common  habit,  worn  ; 
So  pressing  Providence,  a  truth  to  teach. 
Which  truth  untaught,  all  other  truths  were  vain. 

Thou  !  whoso  all-providential  eye  surveys,  600 

Whose  hand  directs,  whose  spirit  fills  and  warms 
Creation,  and  holds  «*mpire  far  beyond  • 
Eternity's  Inhabitant  august  1 
Of  two  eternities,  amazing  Lord  ! 
One*  pass'd,  ere  man's  or  angel's  had  begun ;  666 

Aid !  while  1  rescue  from  the  foe's  assault 
Thy  glorious  immortality  in  man  ; 
A  theme -for  ever,  and  for  all,  of  weight. 
Of  moment,  infinite  !  but  rolish'd  most 
By  those  who  love  thee  most,  who  most  adore.       CI70 
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Hnlore,  thj  dan^ffater,  eyer-changing  Urth 
Of  thee  the  great  Immutable,  to  man 
Speaks  witdom ;  ia  hb  oracle  aupreme  ; 
And  he  who  moat  conaulta  her  ia  moat  wiaa. 
Lorenso !  to  thia  heayenly  Delphoa  haate,  091 

And  come  back  all  immortal,  all  divine. 
Look  Nature  through,  *tia  revolution  all ; 
All  change,  no  death :  day  followa  night,  and  ttighl 
The  dying  dav :  atara  riae,  and  let,  and  rise : 
Earth  takes  the'  example.    See,  the  Summer  gi^,  080 
With  her  green  chaplet  and  ambroaial  flowera, 
Droops  into  pallid  Autumn :  Winter  gray, 
Horrid  with  frost,  and  turbulent  with  storm, 
Blows  Autumn  and  hia  golden  fruits  away, 
Then  melts  into  the  Spring :  aoft  dpring,  with  bnath 
Favonian,  from  warm  chambera  of  the  aouth,  088 

Recala  the  firat.    AH,  to  reflouriah,  fadea : 
As  in  a  wheel,  all  siniu  to  reascend : 
Emblems  of  man,  who  passes,  not  expires. 

With  this  minute  distinction,  emblems  juft,        080 
Nature  revolves,  but  man  advancea ;  both 
Eternal :  that  a  circle,  this  a  line : 
That  gravitates,  this  soars.    The'  aspiring  sooly 
Ardent  and  tremulous,  like  ilamo,  ascends, 
Zeal  and  humility  her  wings,  to  Heaven.  086 

The  world  of  matter,  with  its  various  forms, 
All  dies  into  new  life.    Lifo  bom  from  Death 
Rolls  the  vast  mass,  and  shall  for  ever  roll. 
No  single  atom,  once  in  being,  lost. 
With  change  of  counsel  charges  the  Most  High.    700 

What  honce  infers  Lorenzo  P  Can  it  be  ? 
Matter  immortal  ?  and  shall  spirit  die  ? 
Above  the  nobler  shall  less  noble  rise  ? 
Siial!  man  alone,  for  whom  all  else  revives, 
No  resurrection  know  ?  shall  man  alone,  701 

Imperial  man !  be  sown  in  barren  ground. 
Less  privileged  than  grain  on  which  he  feeds  i 
Is  roan,  in  whom  alone  is  power  to  prize 
The  bliss  of  being,  or,  with  previous  pain. 
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Deplore  its  period,  by  the  spleen  of  Fate,  710 

Severely  doom'd  Death's  single  unredeemed  ? 

If  Nature's  revolution  speaks  aloud 
In  her  gradation,  hoar  her  louder  still. 
Look  Nature  through,  'tis  neat  gradation  all. 
By  what  minute  degrees  her  scale  ascends !  715 

Each  middle  nature  join'd  at  each  extreme  ; 
To  that  above  it  join'd,  to  that  beneath. 
Parts  into  paits  recipro<».ally  shot. 
Abhor  divorce.    What  love  of  union  reigns ! 
Here  dormant  matter  waits  a  call  to  life ;  720 

Half-life,  half-death,  join  there  :  here  life  and  sense. 
There  sense  from  reason  steals  a  glimmering  ray ; 
Reason  shines  out  in  man.    But  how  preserved 
The  chain  unbroken  upward,  to  the  realms 
Of  incorporeal  life  ?  those  realms  of  bliss,  725 

Where  Death  hath  no  dominion  ?  Grant  a  make 
Half-mortal,  half  immortal ;  earthy  part. 
And  part  ethereal :  grant  the  soul  of  man 
Eternal,  or  in  man  the  series  ends. 
Wide  yawns  the  gap ;  connexion  is  no  more  ;         730 
Check'd  Reason  halts ;  her  next  step  wants  support ', 
Striving  to  climb,  she  tumbles  from  her  scheme, 
A  scheme  Analogy  pronounced  so  true ; 
Analogy  !  man's  surest  guide  below. 

Thus  far  all  Nature  calls  on  thy  belief;  736 

And  will  Lorenzo,  careless  of  the  call. 
False  attestation  on  all  Nature  charge; 
Rather  than  violate  his  league  with  Death  ? 
Renounce  his  reason,  rather  than  renounce 
The  dust  beloved,  and  nm  the  risk  of  Heaven  ?      740 
O  what  indignity  to  deathless  souls ! 
What  treason  to  the  majesty  of  man  ! 
Of  man  immortal !  hear  the  lofty  style : 
» If  so  decreed,  the'  Ahnighty  Will  be  done. 
Let  earth  dissolve,  yon  ponderous  orbs  descend,     745 
And  grind  us  into  dust.    The  soul  is  safe  ; 
The  man  emerges  ;  mounts  above  the  wreck 
11  • 
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At  towering  flame  from  Nature'!  ihiianJ  pjM  c 
O'er  devastation,  aa  a  gainer,  smilea ; 
Hia  charter  hia  inriolable  rights,  750 

Well  pleated  to  learn  from  Thander*s  impotence, 
Death's  pointiest  dartt,  and  Hell*a  defeated  ttomuk 

Bat  these  chimerat  toach  not  thee,  Lorenio ! 
The  glories  of  the  world  thj;^  sevenfold  shield. 
Other  ambition  than  of  crowns  in  air,  766 

And  superlunary  felicities, 
Thy  bosom  warms.    Til  cool  it,  if  I  can ; 
And  turn  those  glories  that  enchant,  agamst  thee. 
What  ties  thee  to  this  life  proclaims  the  next. 
If  wise,  the  cause  that  wounds  thee  is  thy  cure.      700 

Come,  my  Ambitious !  let  us  mount  togetheri 
(To  mount  Lorenzo  never  can  refuse  !) 
And  from  the  clouds,  where  Pride  delights  to  dwell, 
Look  down  on  earth. — What  seest  thou?  wondrow 

things! 
Terrestrial  wonders,  that  eclipse  the  skies.  765 

What  lengths  of  labour'd  lands ;  what  loaded  teat ! 
Loaded  by  man  for  pleaaure,  wealth,  or  war  I 
Seat,  winds,  and  planets,  into  service  brought, 
His  art  acknowledge,  and  promote  his  ends. 
Nor  can  the*  eternal  rocks  his  will  withstand :        770 
What  level'd  mountains !  and  what  hfled  valet ! 
O'er  vales  and  mountains  sumptuous  cities  swell, 
And  gild  our  landacape  ^ith  their  glittering  tpiret. 
Some  mid  the  wondering  waves  majestic  rite, 
And  Neptune  holdt  a  mirror  to  their  charmt.         77b 
Far  greater  ttill !  (what  cannot  mortal  might  ?) 
See  wide  dominions  ravish'd  frnm  the  deep! 
The  narrowed  deep  with  indignation  foams 
Or  southward  turn,  to  delicate  and  grand, 
The  finer  arts  there  ripen  in  the  Sun.  780 

How  the  tall  temples,  as  to  meet  their  goda. 
Ascend  ^he  skies !  the  proud  triumphal  arch 
Shows  us  half  heaven  beneath  its  ample  bend. 
High  throusrh  mid  air,  here  streams  ar(.  taught  to  flow 
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Whole  riven  there,  laid  by  in  basons,  sleep.  785 

Hero  plains  turn  oceans  >  there  vast  oceans  join, 
Through  kingdoms  channord  deep  firem  shore  to  shore* 
And  changed  Creation  takes  its  face  from  man. 
BmU  thy  brave  breast  for  formidable  scenes, 
Where  fame  and  empire  wait  upon  the  sword  ?       790 
See  fields  in  blood  ;  hear  naval  thunders  rise  ; 
Bri',annia's  voice  !  that  awes  the  world  to  peace. 
How  yon  enormous  mole  projecting  breaks 
The  mid-sea,  furious  waves !  their  roar  amidst 
Outspeaks  the  Deity,  and  says,  *  O  Main  !  795 

Thus  far,  nor  farther ;  new  restramts  obey.' 
Earth's  disomboweVd  !  measured  are  the  skies ! 
Stars  are  detected  in  their  deep  recess  ! 
Creation  widens  !  vanquished  Nature  yields ! 
Her  secrets  are  extorted  !  Art  prevails !  806 

What  monument  of  genius,  spirit,  power  ! 

And  now,  Lorenzo  !  raptured  at  this  scene, 
Whose  glories  render  heaven  superfluous,!  say. 
Whose  footsteps  these  ? — Immortals  have  been  here 
Could  less  than  souls  immortal  this  have  done .'      805 
Earth's  cover'd  o'er  with  proofs  of  souls  immortal, 
And  proofs  of  Immortality  forgot. 

To  flatter  thy  grand  foible,  I  confess 
These  are  Ambition's  works  ;  and  these  are  grrat: 
But  this,  the  least  immortal  souls  can  do;  81C 

Transcends  them  all. — But  what  can  these  traneoend ' 
Dost  ask  mo  what  ? — one  sigh  for  the  distress'd. 
Wh»t  then  for  Infidels  ?  a  deeper  sigh. 
/  'TIS  moral  grandeur  makes  the  mighty  man ! 
How  little  they,  who  think  aught  great  below !       81C 
All  our  ambitions  Death  defeats  but  one, 
And  that  it  crowns. — Here  cease  we  ;  but  ere  long. 
More  powerful  proof  shall  take  the  field  against  thee, 
Stronger  than  death,  and  smiling  at  the  tomb. 
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PART  U. 
THE  INFIDEL  RECLAIMED. 

COHTAIfflVO  THK 

ffATD£E,FBOOP,  AND  DfPORTANCEOF  nfMOETALRT 

PREFACE. 

At  we  are  at  war  with  the  power,  it  were  well  if  we  were 
4t  war  with  the  manners  of  France.  A  land  of  levity  is  a  laaci 
of  goLt.  A  serious  mind  is  the  native  soil  of  every  viitne^ 
and  the  single  character  that  does  true  honour  to  mankiDd. 
The  soul's  immortality  has  been  the  favourite  theme  with  the 
serious  -»f  all  ages.  Nor  is  it  strange  :  it  is  a  subject  by  &r 
the  most  interesting  and  important  that  can  enter  the  mind  of 
man.  Of  highest  moment  this  subject  always  was,  and  al- 
wnyt  will  be :  yet  this  its  highest  moment  seems  to  admit  of 
i  increase  at  this  day;  a  sort  of  occasional  importance  is  super* 

i  added  to  the  natural  weight  ef  it,  if  that  opinion  which  is  ad- 

^  vnnced  in  the  Preface  to  the  preceding  Night  be  just.    It  is 

there  supposed  that  all  our  Infidels  (whatever  scheme,  for 
j  argument's  sake,  and  to  keep  themselves  in  countenance,  they 

I  patronize)  are  betrayed  into  their  deplorable  error  by  some 

I  doubt  of  their  immortality  at  the  bottom :  and  the  man  I  con- 

sider this  point,  the  more  I  am  persuaded  of  the  truth  of  that 
opinion.  Though  the  distrust  of  a  futurity  is  a  strange  error, 
yet  it 's  an  error  into  which  bad  men  may  naturally  be  dis- 
tressed ;  for  it  is  impossible  to  bid  defiance  to  final  ruin,  with- 
out some  refuge  in  imagination,  some  presumption  of  escape. 
And  what  presumption  is  there  ?  there  are  but  two  in  Nature ; 
but  two  within  the  compass  of  human  thought ;  and  these  are, 
—That  either  God  will  not  or  cannot  punish.  Considering 
the  divine  attributes,  tlie  first  is  too  gross  to  be  digested  by  our 
strongest  wishes ;  and,  since  Omnipotence  is  as  much  a  divine 
attribute  as  HolineiKS,  that  God  cannot  punish  is  as  absurd  a 
supposition  as  the  former.  God  certainly  can  punish,  as  long 
as  wicked  men  exist.  In  nonexistence,  therefore,  is  their  only 
refuge;  and,  c6nsequently,  nonexistence  is  their  strongest 
wish;  and  strong  wishes  have  a  surange  influence  on  our 
i^inions ;  they  bias  the  judgment  in  a  manner  almost  incredi- 
ble. And  since,  on  this  member  of  their  alternative  there  are 
some  very  small  appearances  in  their  favour,  and  none  at  aU 
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un  the  other,  they  catch  at  this  reed,  they  lay  hold  on  this 
chimera,  to  save  themselves  from  the  shock  and  horror  of  an 
immediate  and  absolute  despair. 

On  reviewing  my  subject,  by  the  light  which  this  argument, 
and  others  of  like  tendency,  Ihtewupon  it,  I  was  more  inclined 
than  ever  to  pursue  it,  as  it  appeared  to  me  to  strike  directly 
at  the  main  root  of  leill  oi|r  infidelity.  In  the  following  pages 
it  is,  accordingly,  pursued  at  large,  and  some  arguments  for  ira* 
mortality,  new  at  least  to  me,  are  ventured  on  in  them.  There, 
alao,  the  writer  has  made  an  attempt  to  set  the  gross  absurdi* 
ti^  and  horrors  of  annihilation  in  a  fulle**  and  more  affecting 
view  than  is  (I  think)  to  be  met  with  elsewhere. 

The  gentlemen  for  whose  sake  this  attempt  was  chiefly 
made,  profess  great  admiration  for  the  wisdom  of  heathen 
antiquity :  what  pity  it  is  they  are  not  smcere !  If  they  were 
sincere,  how  would  it  mortify  them  to  connder  with  what  con* 
tempt  and  abhorrence  their  notions  wotiM  have  been  received 
by  those  whom  they  so  much  admire.  What  degree  of  con- 
tempt and  abhorrence  woald  fall  to  their  share,  may  be  con- 
jectured by  the  following  matter  of  fact  (in  my  opinion,) 
extremely  memorable.  Of  all  their  heathen  worthies,  Socrates 
(it  is  well  known)  was  the  most  guarded,  dispassionate,  and 
compoied ;  yet  tliis  great  master  of  temper  was  angry,  and 
angry  at  his  last  hour ;  and  angry  with  his  friend  ;  and  angry 
for  what  deserved  acknowledgment ;  angry  for  a  right  and 
tender  instance  o^  trie  friendship  towards  him.  Is  not  this 
surprising  7  what  could  be  the  cavise  ? — ^The  cause  was  for 
his  honour  :  It  was  a  trul}-  noble,  though,  pei'haps,  a  too  punc- 
tilious  regard  for  Immortality  :  for  his  friend  asking  him,  with 
such  an  affectionate  concern  as  became  a  friend,  *  Where  be 
should  deposit  his  remains?'  it  was  resented  by  Socrates,  as 
implying  a  dishonourable  supposition,  that  he  could  be  so  mean 
as  to  have  regard  for  any  thing,  even  in  himself,  that  was  not 
immortal. 

This  fact,  well  considered,  would  make  our  infidels  witn- 
draw  their  admiration  from  Socrates,  or  make  them  f.jdea- 
vour,  by  their  imitation  of  his  illustrious  example,  to  share  his 
glory ;  and  consequently,  it  would  incline  them  to  peruse  the 
following  with  candoinr  and  impartiality  :  wh'.ch  is  all  I  desire 
and  that,  for  their  sakes :  for  I  am  persuaded  that  an  unpreju 
diced  infidel  must,  necessarily,  receive  mme  advantageom 
impressions  from  them. 
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OF  TUE  SEVENTH  NIGHT. 


In  tSe  Sixth  Night,  arguments  were  drawn  ftom  Nature  in  jwoof 
of  Immprtality :  hero,  othen  ate  drawn  fVom  Ifan ;  from  hii  die- 
content  ;  from  hit  passions  and  powen ;  ttom  the  gradual  growth 
of  reason }  from  his  fear  of  death;  from  the  naturo  of  hope,  and 
of  virtue  j  from  knowledge  and  Jove,  as  being  the  most  essential 
propertioKofthesoul:  from  the  order  of  creation;  from  the  na 
ture  of  ambition,  avarice,  pleasorew— >A  digression  on  the  gran 
deur  of  the  passions. — ^Immortality  alone  renders  our  present 
Ktate  intelligible.— An  objoction  fran  the  Stoics'  disbelief  of  Im- 
mortality  answered. — Endleea  questions  unresolvable,  but  on 
supposition  of  our  immortality. — ^The  natural,  most  melancholyi 
and  pathetic  complaint  of  a  worthy  man,  under  the  persuasicm 
of  no  futurity. — ^Tho  gross  absurdities  and  horrors  of  annihilation 
urged  home  on  Lorenzo.— The  souPs  vast  importance;  from 
wlience  it  arises,  &.c.-;7-The  difficulty  of  being  an  Infidel;  the  in- 
famy ;  the  cause ;  and  the  character  of  an  infidel  state. — ^What 
true  free-thinlcing  is ;  the  necessary  pimishment  of  the  false.-^ 
Man^s  ruin  is  from  himselC — An  Infidel  accuses  himself  of  guilt 
and  hypocrisy,  and  that  of  the  wont  sort ;  his  obligations  to 
Christians :  what  danger  he  incurs  by  virtue;  vice  recommended 
to  him ;  his  high  pretences  to  virtue  and  benevolenee  exploded. 
—The  conclusion,  on  the  nature  of  fkith, reason, and  hope;  wil^ 

.  an  apology  for  this  atteowC. 
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L'rr!!!^ 


PART  THE    SSCOITD. 


HxATBK  giyes  the  needful,  but  neglected  call. 

What  day,  what  hour,  but  knocks  at  human  hearti, 

To  wake  the  soul  to  sense  of  future  scenes  ? 

Deaths  stand,  like  Mercuries,  in  every  way. 

And  kindly  point  us  to  our  journey's  end.  6 

Pope,  who  couldst  make  immortals  !  art  thou  dead  ? 

I  ^ive  thee  joy  ;  nor  will  I  take  my  leave, 

So  soon  to  follow.    Man  but  dives  in  death, 

Dives  from  the  sun,  in  fairer  day  to  rise ; 

The  grtiYe,  his  cubterraneon  road  to  bliss.  10 

Tes,  infinite  indulgence  planned  it  so ; 

Through  various  parts  our  glorious  story  runs ; 

Time  gives  the  preface,  endless  ago  unrolls 

The  volume  (ne'er  unroli'd)  of  human  fate. 

This,  earth  and  skies*  already  have  proclaim'd.     15 
The  world's  a  prophecy  of  worlds  to  come. 
And  who,  what  God  foretels  (who  speaks  in  things 
Still  louder  than  in  words)  shall  dare  deny  ? 
If  Nature's  arguments  appear  too  weak. 
Turn  a  new  leaf,  and  stronger  read  in  man.  SO 

If  man  sleeps  on,  untaught  by  what  ho  sees, 
Can  he  prove  infidel  to  what  he  feels  ? 
He,  whose  blind  thought  futurity  denies, 
Unconscious  bears,  Bellerophon  !  like  thee, 
Ills  own  indictment ;  he  condemns  himself:  9i 

Who  reads  his  bosom,  reads  immortal  life  ; 
Or  Nature  there,  imposing  on  her  sons, 
lias  written  fabiec :  man  was  made  a  lie. 
*  See  Night  the  Siirth. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


i:^2  THE  COMPLAINT.  «•.  ▼«, 

Wliy  diccfnlent  for  ever  barboiir'd  tliero  f 
Incurable  consumption  of  our  peace  !  30 

Resolve-  m*  why  tlie  cottager  nni  k«igy 
Ho  whom  sea-sever 'd  realms  obey,  and  he 
Who  steals  his  whole  domhnmi  from  the  waite, 
Repelling  winter  blasts  with  mud  and  straw, 
l>isquieted  alike,  draw  sigh  for  sigh,  35 

In  fate  so  distant,  in  compkiut  so  near  ? 

Is  it  tliat  things  terrestrial  can't  content  ? 
Deep  in  rich  pasture,  will  thy  flocks  compfann  ^ 
Not  so  ;  but  to  their  master  is  denied 
To  share  their  sweet  serene.    Man,  ill  at  esse  40" 

In  this,  not  hm  own  place,  this  foreign  field, 
Where  Nature  fbdiiers  him  with  other  food 
Thai*  was  ordain'd  his  cravings  to  sufficts, 
Poor  in  abundance j  famtsh'd  at  a  feast, 
Sighs  on  for  something  more,  when  most  enjoyed.    45 
h  Heaven  then  kinder  to  thy  flocks  than  thee? 
riot  so  ;  thy  pasture  richer,  but  remote  ; 
In  part  remote  ;  for  thttt  remoter  part 
Man  bleats  {torn  instinct,  though,  perhaps,  debanchM 
By  sense,  his  reason  sleeps,  nor  dreams  the  cause.    60 
The  cause  how  obvious,  when  his  reason  wakes ' 
His  grief  is  btot  his  grandeur  in  disguise, 
And  discontent  is  immortality  ! 

Sh^I  sons  of  Ether,  shall  the  blood  of  Heaven. 
Set  up  their  hopes  <xa  earth,  and  stable  here,  65^ 

With  brutal  acquiescence  in  the  mire  ? 
Lorenzo  !  no  ;  they  shall  be  nobly  parn'd  • 
The  glorious  foreigners,  distress*d,  shall  sigh 
On  thrones,  and  thou  congratulate  the  sigh. 
Man's  misery  declares  him  born  for  bliss  ;  $0 

His  anxious  heart  assorts  the  truth  I  «ng, 
A*id  giires  the  sceptic  in  his  head — the  lie. 

Our  heads,  our  hearts,  our  passions,  and  our  powe»| 
Speak  the  same  language  ;  call  us  to  the  skies : 
Unripen'd  these,  in  this  inclemei:!  clime,  65 

Scarce  rise  above  conjecture  and  mUttake  ; 
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And  for  this  land  of  trifles  those  too  rtrmig 
Tumultuous  rise,  and  tempest  human  life. 
What  prize  on  earth  can  pay  us  for  the  storm  ? 
Meet  objects  for  our  passions  Heaven  ordain'd,         VO 
Objects  that  challenge  all  their  fire,  and  leavo 
No  fault  but  in  defect.    Bless'd  Heaven !  avert 
A  bounded  ardour  for  unbounded  bliss ! 
O  for  a  bliss  unbounded !  far  beneath 
A  soul  immortal  is  a  mortal  joy.  7B 

Nor  are  our  powers  to  perish  immature ; 
But  after  feeble  effort  here,  beneath 
A  brighter  sun,  and  in  a  nobler  soil, 
Transplanted  from  this  sublunary  bed, 
Shall  flourish  fair,  and  put  forth  all  their  bkom.       fiO 

Reason  progressive,  instinct  is  complete ; 
Swift  Instinct  leaps  ;  slow  Reason  ied>ly  elimbe 
Brutes  soon  their  zenith  reach ;  their  little  all 
Flows  in  at  once  ;  in  oges  they  no  more 
OouJd  Icnow,  or  do,  or  eovet,  or  enjoy.  65 

Were  man  to  live  coeval  with,  the  Sun, 
The  patriarch-pupil  would  be  learning  still, 
Tet,  itfingt  leave  his  lesson  half-unleam'd. 
Men  perish  in  advance,  as  if  the  Sun 
Should  set  ere  noon,  in  eastern  oceans  drowiiM ;      flO 
If  fit,  with  dim,  illustrious  to  compare, 
The  Sun's  meridian  with  the  soul  of  man. 
To  man  wky,  stepdune  Nature  !  so  severe  ? 
Why  thrown  aside  thy  masterpiece  half-wrought, 
While  meaner  eSorts  thy  last  hand  enjoy  ?  Aft 

Or  if,  ibertively,  poor  man  must  die, 
Her  reach  what  reach  he  might,  why  die  in  dsead  ' 
Why  cursed  with  foresight  ?  wise  to  misery  ? 
Why  of  his  proud  prerogative  the  prey  ? 
Why  less  preeminent  in  rank  than  pain  ?  100 

His  immortality  alone  can  tell ; 
Full  ample  fund  to  balance  all  amiss, 
And  turn  the  scale  in  favour  of  the  just ! 

His  immortality  alone  can  solve 
12 
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That  darkest  of  enigmaa,  haman  hope ;  lOS 

Of  all  the  darkest,  if  at  death  we  die. 

Hope,  eafer  Hope,  the'  assassiii  of  our  joy, 

AM  present  blessings  treading  under  foot, 

Is  scarce  a  milder  tjrant  than  Despair. 

With  no  past  toUs  content,  still  planning  new,        110 

Hope  turns  us  o'er  to  Death  alone  for  eaae. 

Possession,  why  more  tasteless  than  pursuit  ? 

Why  is  a  wish  &r  dearer  than  a  crown  ? 

ThiU  wish  accomplish 'd,  why  the  graye  of  bltas^— 

Because  in  the  great  future  buried  deep,  115 

Beyond  our  plans  of  empire  and  renowii) 

Lies  all  that  uian  with  ardour  should  pursue ', 

And  He  who  made  him  bent  him  to  the  right. 

Man's  heart  the'  Almighty  to  the  future  sets, 
By  secret  and  inriolable  springs ;  190 

And  makes  his  hope  his  sublunary  joy. 
Man's  heart  eats  aJl  things,  and  is  hnnffry  still ; 
*  More,  more  !'  the  glutton  cries :  for  something  new 
So  rages  appetite  ;  if  man  can't  mount. 
He  will  descend.    He  starves  on  the  possess'd ;      125 
Hence,  the  world's  master,  from  Ambition's  spire, 
In  Caprea  plunged,  and  dived  beneath  the  bn^. 
In  that  rank  sty  why  wallow'd  Empire's  son 
Supreme  ? — Because  he  could  no  higher  fly : 
His  riot  was  Ambition  in  despair.  130 

Old  Rome  consulted  birds :  Lorenzo !  thou 
With  more  success  the  flight  of  Hope  surrey, 
Of  restless  Hope  for  ever  dn  the  wing. 
High  perch'd  o'er  every  thought  that  fiilcon  sitSy 
To  fly  at  aU  that  rises  in  her  sight :  136 

And  never  stooping,  but  to  mount  again 
Next  moment,  she  betrays  her  aim's  mistake. 
And  owns  her  quarry  lodged  beyond  the  grave 

There  should  it  foil  as,  (it  must  fail  us  there. 
If  being  fails)  more  mournful  riddles  rise,  140 

And  virtue  vies  with  hope  in  mystery. 
Why  virtue  ?  where  its  praise  its  being,  fled " 
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Virtue  13  true  self-interest  pursued  ; 

What  true  f»elf-interest  of  quite  mortal  man  i 

Yo  close  with  all  that  makes  him  happy  here.         145 

(f  vice  (as  sometimes)  is  our  friend  on  earth, 

Then  vice  is  virtue ;  'tis  our  soverei^  good. 

In  self-applause  is  virtue's  golden  prize  ? 

No  self  applause  attends  it  on  thy  scheme 

Whence  self-applause  ?  from  conscience  of  the  right  y 

And  what  is  right,  but  means  of  happineas  ?  151 

Na  means  of  happiness  when  virtue  yields , 

That  basis  failing  falls  the  building  too. 

And  lays  in  ruin  every  virtuous  joy. 

The  rigid  guardian  of  a  blameless  heart,  155 

So  long  revered,  so  long  reputed  wise, 
fs  weak,  with  rank  knight-errantries  o'errun. 
Why  beats  thy  bosom  with  illustrious  dreams 
Of  self-exposure,  laudable  and  great? 
Of  gallant  enterprise,  and  glorious  death?  160 

Die  for  thy  country  ? — thou  romantic  fool ! 
Seize,  seize  the  plank  thyself,  and  let  her  sink. 
Thy  country  !  what  to  thee  ? — ^the  Godhead,  what ! 
(I  speak  with  awe  !)  though  He  should  bid  thee  bleed  t 
If,  with  thy  blood,  thy  final  hope  is  spilt  ?  165 

Nor  can  Omnipotence  reward  the  blow  : 
Be  deaf;  preserve  thy  being ;  disobey. 

Nor  is  it  disobedience.    Know,  Lorenzo  ! 
Whate'er  the'  Almighty's  subsequent  command, 
His  first  command  is  this  : — *"  Man,  love  thyself.'     170 
In  this  alone  free  agents  are  not  free. 
Existence  is  the  basis,  bliss  the  prize ; 
If  virtue  costs  existence,  'tis  a  crime  y 
Bold  violation  of  our  law  supreme  ) 
Black  suicide  ;  though  nations,  which  consult         175 
Their  gain  at  thy  expense,  resound  applause. 

Since  Virtue's  recompense  is  doubtful  here. 
If  man  dies  wholly  ;  well  may  we  demand 
Why  is  man  suffer'd  to  be  good,  in  vain  ? 
Why  to  be  good  ui  vain,  is  man  enjoin'd  ?  180 
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Why  to  be  ^ood  in  vain  is  man  betraj*d  ? 

Betrayed  by  traitors  lodged  in  his  own  breast, 

By  swoet  complacencies  from  virtue  felt  f 

Why  whispers  Nature  lies  on  Virtue's  part  ? 

Or  if  blind  Instinct  (which  assumes  the  name         186 

Of  sacred  Conscience)  plays  the  fool  in  man, 

Why  Reason  made  accomplice  in  the  cheat  ? 

Why  ars  the  wisest  loudest  in  her  praise  ? 

Can  man  by  Reason's  beam  be  led  astray  ? 

Or,  at  hifc  peril,  imitate  his  God  ?  190 

Since  virtue  sometimes  ruins  us  on  earth, 

Or  both  are  true,  or  man  survives  the  frave. 

Or  man  survives  the  grave  ;  or  own,  Loreaso, 
Thy  boast  supreme  a  wild  absurdity. 
Dauntless  thy  spirit,  cowards  are  thy  scorn  .  196 

Grant  man  immortal,  and  thy  scorn  is  just. 
The  man  immortal,  rationally  brave, 
Dares  rush  on  death — because  he  cannot  die ! 
But  if  man  loses  all  when  life  is  lost, 
He  lives  a  coward,  or  a  fool  expires.  1100 

A  daring  Infidel  (and  such  there  are. 
From  pride,  example,  lucre,  rage,  revenge, 
Or  puro  heroical  defect  of  thought) 
Of  all  earth's  madmen  most  deserves  a  chain. 

When  to  the  |^ave  we  follow  the  renown'd         205 
For  valour,  virtue,  science,  all  we  love. 
And  all  we  praise  ;  for  worth,  whose  noontide  httm. 
Enabling  us  to  think  in  higher  style,  "^ 
Mends  our  ideas  of  ethereal  powers  ; 
Dream  we,  that  lustre  of  the  moral  world  210 

Goes  out  in  stench,  and  rottenness  tlie  close  ? 
Why  was  ho  wise  to  know,  and  warm  to  praise, 
And  strenuous  to  transcribe,  in  human  life, 
The  Mind  Almighty  ?  Could  it  be  that  Fate, 
Just  when  the  lineaments  began  to  shine,  Slfr 

And  dawn  the  Deity,  should  snatch  the  draught, 
With  night  eternal  blot  it  out,  and  give 
The  skies  alarm,  lest  angels  too  might  die  ? 
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If  human  souli  why  not  angelic  too, 
Extinguished ;  and  a  solitary  God,  220 

O'er  ghastly  ruin  frowning  from  his  throne  ' 
Shall  we  this  moment  gaze  on  God  in  man, 
The  next  lose  man  for  ever  in  the  dust  ? 
From  dust  we  disengage^  or  man  mistakes ; 
And  there,  where  least  his  judgment  fears  a  flair.  225 
Wisdom  and  worth  how  boldly  he  commends  !       ^ 
Wisdom  and  worth  are  sacred  names ;  revered 
Where  not  embraced ;  applauded  !  deified ! 
Why  not  compassionM  too  ?  if  spirits  die. 
Both  are  calamities,  inflicted  both  230 

To  make  us  but  more  wretched.    Wisdom's  eye 
Acute,  for  what  ?  to  spy  more  miseries ; 
And  worth,  so  recompensed,  new  points  their  sdiigfl. 
Or  man  surmounts  the  grave,  or  gain  is  loss^ 
And  worth  exalted  humbles  us  the  more.  235 

Thou  wilt  not  patronize  a  scheme  that  makes 
Weakness  and  vice  the  refuge  of  mankind. 

*  Has  virtue,  then,  no  joys  ?' — Yes,  joys  dear  bought. 
Talk  ne'er  so  long  in  this  imperfect  state. 
Virtue  and  vice  are  at  eternal  war.  ''        240 

Virtue's  a  combat ;  and  who  fights  for  nought, 
Or  for  precarious,  or  for  small  reward  ? 
Who  Virtue's  self-reward  so  loud  resound, 
Would  take  degrees  angelic  here  below. 
And  virtue,  wliile  they  compliment,  betray,  215 

By  feeble  motives  and  uufaithful  guards. 
The  crown,  the'  unfading  crown,  her  soul  inspiref ; 
'Tis  that  and  that  alone  can  countervail 
The  body's  treacheries  and  the  world's  assauHt. 
On  earth's  poor  pay  our  famish'd  virtue  dies ;         250. 
Truth  incontestable  !  in  spite  of  all 
A  Bayle  has  preach 'd,  or  a  Voitaire  believed. 

Iq  man  the  more  we  dive,  the  more  we  see 
Heaven's  signet  stamping  an  immortal  make. 
Dive  to  the  bottom  of  his  soul,  the  base  35& 

Sustaining  all,  what  find  we  ^  krwiwledge,  love ! 
12* 
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Ab  light  ind  aeat,  eisential  to  the  Sun, 

ThMe  to  the  soul :  and  why,  if  louls  expire  f 

How  little  loTely  here  ?  how  little  known  ? 

Small  knowledge  we  dig  up  with  endless  toO,         9G0 

And  love  unfeign'd  may  purchase  perfect  hat^. 

Why  starved,  on  earth,  our  angel  appetites ; 

While  brutal  are  indulged  their  fulsome  fill ' 

WeyB  then  capacities  divine  conferr*d. 

As  a  mock  diadem,  in  savage  sport,  96S 

Rank  insult  of  our  pompous  poverty, 

Which  reaps  but  pain  from  seeming  claims  so  fidr  f 

In  future  age  lies  no  redress  ?  and  shuts 

Eternity  the  door  on  our  complaint  ? 

If  so,  for  what  strange  ends  were  mortals  made      S70 

The  worst  to  wallow,  and  the  best  to  weep ; 

The  man  who  merits  most  must  most  complain 

Can  we  conceive  a  disregard  in  Heaven, 

What  the  worst  perpetrate,  or  best  endure  ? 

This  cannot  be.    To  love  and  know,  in  man       275 
Is  boundless  appetite  and  boundless  power. 
And  these  demonstrate  boundless  objects  too. 
Objects,  powers,  appetites.  Heaven  suits  in  til, 
Nor,  Nature  through,  e'er  violates  this  sweet 
Eternal  concord  on  her  tuneful  string.  880 

Is  man  the  sole  exception  from  her  laws  ? 
Eternity  struck  off  from  human  hope, 
(I  speak  with  truth,  but  veneration  too) 
Man  is  a  monster,  the  reproach  of  Heaven} 
A  stain,  a  dark  impenetrable  cloud  885 

On  Nature's  beauteous  aspect,  and  defonna, 
(Amazisg  blot !)  deforms  hor  with  her  lord. 
If  inch  is  man's  allotment,  what  is  Heaven  f 
Or  own  the  soul  immortal,  or  blaspheme. 

Or  own  the  soul  immortal,  or  invert  890 

All  order.    Go,  mock  majesty !  go,  man 
And  bow  to  thy  superiors  of  the  stall, 
Through  every  scene  of  sense  superior  far 
They  grace  the  turf  untill'd,  they  drink  the  strotm 
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Unbrew'dy  and  ever  full,  and  unimbitter'd  2d5 

With  doubtf,  fears,  fruitless  hopes,  regrets,  deipaini, 
Mankind's  peculiar  !  Reason's  precious  dower  ! 
No  foreign  clime  they  ransack  for  their  robes, 
Nor  brothers  cite  to  the  litigious  bar ; 
Their  good  is  good  entire,  unmix'd,  unroarr'd ;       300 
They  find  a  paradise  in  every  held, 
On  boughs  forbidden  where  no  curses  hang  * 
Their  ill  no  more  than  strikes  the  sense,  unstretch'd 
By  preyions  dread,  or  murmur  in  the  rear : 
When  the  worst  comes,  it  comes  unfear'd ;  one  stroke 
Begins  and  ends  their  woe :  they  die  but  once  ;      306 
Bless'd,  incommunicable  privilege  !  for  which 
Proud  man,  who  rules  the  globe  and  reads  the  stars, 
Philosopher  or  hero,  sighs  in  vain. 

Account  for  this  prerogative  in  brutes.  310 

No  day,  no  glimpse  of  day,  to  solve  the  knot, 
But  what  beams  on  it  from  Eternity. 
O  sole  and  sweet  solution  l  that  unties 
The  difficult,  and  softens  the  severe  ; 
The  cloud  on  Nature's  beauteous  fiice  dispels ;        315 
Restores  bright  order ;  casts  the  brute  beneath^ 
And  rointhrones  us  in  supremacy 
Of  joy,  e'en  here.    Admit  inmiortal  life, 
And  virtue  is  knight-errantry  no  more ; 
Each  virtue  brings  in  hand  a  golden  dower,  890 

Far  richer  in  reversion :  Hope  exults. 
And  though  much  bitter  in  our  cup  is  thrown. 
Predominates,  and  gives  the  taste  of  Heaven. 
0  wherefore  is  the  Deity  so  kind  ? 
Astonishing  beyond  astonishment !  335 

Heaven  our  reward — ^for  heaven  enjoy'd  below. 

Still  unsubdued  thy  stubborn  heart  ^ — ^for  there 
The  traitor  lurks  who  doubts  the  truth  I  sing  * 
Reason  is  guiltless ;  Will  alone  rebels.— 
What,  in  that  stubborn  heart,  if  I  should  find  330 

New,  unexpected  witnesses  against  thee  ? 
Ambition,  Pleasure,  and  the  Love  of  Gain ' 
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Canit  thou  saspect  that  these,  which  make  the  soul 
The  flave  of  earth,  should  own  her  heir  of  Heaven? 
Canst  thou  suspect  what  makes  us  disbelieye  335 

Our  immortality  should  prove  it  sure  f 

First,  then,  Ambition  summon  to  the  bar. 
Ambition**  shame,  extravag^ance,  disgust, 
And  inextinguishable  nature,  speak : 
Each  much  deposes  ;  hear  them  in  their  turn.        340 

The  soul,  how  passionately  fond  of  fame ! 
How  anxious  that  fond  passion  to  conceal ! 
We  blush,  detected  in  designs  on  praise, 
Though  for  best  deeds,  and  from  the  best  of  men ; 
And  why  ?  because  immortal.    Art  divine  345 

Has  made  the  body  tutor  to  the  soul ; 
Heaven  kindly  gives  our  blood  a  moral  flow, 
Bids  it  ascend  the  glowing  cheek,  and  there 
Upbraid  that  little  heart's  inglorious  aim, 
Which  stoops  to  court  a  character  from  man ;         350 
While  o'er  us,  in  tremendous  judgment,  sit 
Far  more  than  man,  with  endless  praise  and  blamo 

Ambition's  boundless  appetite  outspeaks 
The  verdict  of  its  shame.    When  souls  take  fire 
At  high  presumptions  of  their  own  desert,  355 

One  age  is  poor  applause  :  the  mighty  shout, 
The  thunder  by  the  living  few  begun, 
Late  Time  must  echo,  worlds  unborn  resound. 
We  wish  our  names  eternally  to  live  ; 
Wild  dream !  which  ne'er  had  haunted  human  thought, 
Had  not  our  natures  been  eternal  too.  361 

Instinct  points  out  an  interest  in  hereafler, 
But  our  blind  reason  sees  not  where  it  lies. 
Or,  seeing,  gives  the  substance  for  the  shade. 

Fame  is  the  shade  of  Immortality,  365, 

And  in  itself  a  shadow ;  soon  as  caught 
Conteron'd,  it  shrinks  to  nothing  in  the  grasp. 
Consult  the'  ambitious,  'tis  Ambition's  cure 
'  And  is  this  all  ^'  cried  CoBsar,  at  his  height, 
Disgusted.    This  third  proof  Ambition  brings         370 
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Of  immortality.    The  first  in  fimie, 
Observe  him  near,  your  enyy  will  abato : 
Shamed  at  the  disproportion  vast  between 
The  passion  and  the  purchase,  he  will  sigh 
At  such  success,  and  blush  at  his  renown.  398 

And  why  ?  because  fiur  richer  prize  invites 
His  heart ',  far  more  illustrious  glory  calls ; 
U  calls  in  whispers,  yet  the  deafest  hear. 

And  can  Ambition  a  fburth  proof  supply  .' 
It  can,  and  stronger  than  the  former  three  ;  38( 

Tet  quite  o'erlook'd  by  some  reputed  wise. 
Though  disappointments  in  ambition  pain, 
And  though  success  disgusts,  yet  still,  Lorenzo 
In  vain  we  strive  to  pluck  it  from  our  hearts, 
By  Nature  planted  for  the  noblest  ends.  38& 

Absurd  the  famed  advice  to  Pyrrhus  given, 
More  praised  than  ponder'd ;  specious,  but  unsound : 
Sooner  that  hero's  sword  the  world  had  quell'd^ 
Than  reason  his  ambition.    Man  must  soar ', 
An  obstinate  activity  within,  990 

An  insuppresuve  spring,  will  toss  him  up 
In  spite  of  Fortune's  load.    Not  kings  alone, 
Each  villager  has  his  ambition  too  : 
No  sultan  prouder  than  his  fetter'd  slave. 
Slaves  build  their  little  Babylons  of  straw,  395 

Echo  the  proud  Assyrian  in  their  hearts. 
And  cry, — '  Behold  the  wonders  of  my  might  !* 
And  why  ?  because  immortal  as  their  lord ; 
And  souls  immortal  roust  for  ever  heave 
At  something  great ;  the  glitter  or  the  gold ;  400 

The  praise  of  mortals,  or  the  praise  of  Heaven ! 

Nor  absolutely  vain  is  human  praise, 
When  human  is  supported  by  divine. 
I'll  introduce  Lorenzo  to  himself; 
Pleasure  and  Pride  (bad  masters !)  share  our  hearts.  406 
As  love  of  pleasure  is  ordain'd  to  guard 
And  feed  our  bodies,  and  extend  our  race ; 
The  love  of  praise  is  planted  to  protect 
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And  propa|rmte— the  flories  of  the  mind ! 
What  ifltt,bttttheloTeofi«miae,  inqpuety  41t 

Matures,  refinea,  embelliahes,  exalts. 
Earth's  happiness  ?  from  that  the  delicate. 
The  grand,  the  marreUoos,  of  civil  life, 
Want  and  convenience,  under-workers,  laj 
The  basis  on  which  love  of  glory  boilds.  415 

Nor  is  thy  life,  O  Virtoe !  less  in  debt 
To  praise,  thy  secret  stimulating  friend. 
Were  men  not  proud,  what  merit  should  we  miss 
Pride  made  the  virtues  of  the  Pagan  world. 
Praise  is  the  salt  that  seasons  right  to  man,  490 

And  whets  his  appetite  for  moral  good. 
Thirst  of  applause  is  Virtue's  second  guaxdi. 
Reason  her  first ;  but  Reas<m  wants  an  ud ; 
Our  private  Reason  is  a  flatterer ; 
Thirst  of  applause  calls  public  judgment  in  42ft 

To  poise  our  own,  to  keep  an  even  scale. 
And  give  endangered  Virtue  feirer  play. 
Here  a  fifth  proof  arises,  stronger  stilL 
Why  thuf  so  nice  construction  of  our  hearts  ? 
These  delicate  moralities  of  sense,  43^ 

This  constitutional  reserve  of  aid 
To  succour  Virtue  when  our  Reason  feils , 
[f  Virtue,  kept  alive  by  care  and  toil, 
And  oft  the  mark  of  injuries  on  earth, 
When  laboured  to  maturity  (its  bill  435 

Of  disciplines  and  pains  unpaid)  must  die  f 
Why  freighted  rich  to  dash  against  a  rock  ? 
Were  man  to  p  3ri8h  when  most  fit  to  live, 
O  how  mispent  were  all  these  stratagems, 
By  skill  divine  inwoven  in  our  frame  !  4*0 

Where  are  Heaven's  holiness  and  mercy  fled  ? 
Laughs  Heaven,  at  once,  at  virtue  and  at  man  ? 
If  not,  why  that  discouraged,  this  destroy'd  ? — 

Thus  far  Ambition :  what  says  Avarice  ? 
This  her  chief  maxim,  which  has  long  been  thine :  445 

The  wise  and  wealthy  are  the  same  ' — I  grant  it. 
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To  store  up  treasure  with  incessant  toil. 
This  is  man's  province,  this  his  highest  praise : 
To  this  great  end  keen  Instinct  stings  him  on ; 
To  guide  that  instinct,  Reason  !  is  thy  chargo ;      450 
'Tis  thine  to  tell  us  where  true  treasure  lies  * 
But  Reason,  failing  to  discharge  her  trust, 
Or  to  the  deaf  discharging  it  in  vain, 
A  blunder  follows  :  and  blind  Industry, 
Gaird  by  the  spur,  but  stranger  to  the  course^        455 
(The  course  where  stakes  of  more  than  gold  are  won) 
Overloading  with  the  cares  of  distant  age 
The  jaded  spirits  of  the  present  hour. 
Provides  for  an  eternity  ut,iow. 

*  Thou  shalt  not  covei  /  ii»  a  wise  command,         460 
But  bounded  to  the  wealth  the  Sun  surveys. 
Look  farther,  the  command  stands  quite  reveraedy 
And  avarice  is  a  virtue  most  divine. 
Is  Faith  a  refuge  for  our  happiness  ? — 
Most  sure  ;  and  is  it  not  for  reason  too  ?  465 

Nothing  this  world  unriddles  but  the  next. 
Whence  inextinguishable  thirst  of  gain  ? 
From  inextinguishable  life  in  man : 
Man,  if  not  meant,  by  worth,  to  reach  the  skies, 
Had  wanted  wing  to  fly  so  far  in  guilt.  47C 

Sour  grapes,  I  grant,  ambition,  avarice  ; 
Tet  still  their  root  is  immortality  : 
These  its  wild  growths,  so  bitter  and  so  base, 
(Pain  and  reproach !)  religion  can  reclaim. 
Refine,  exalt,  throw  down  their  poisonous  lee,        476 
And  make  them  sparkle  in  the  bowl  of  bliss. 

See,  the  third  witness  laughs  at  bliss  remote, 
^nd  falsely  promises  an  Eden  here  : 
Truth  she  shall  speak  for  once,  though  prone  to  lie, 
A  common  cheat,  and  Pleasure  is  her  name.  480 

To  Pleasure  never  was  Lorenzo  deaf; 
Then  hear  her  now,  now  first  thy  real  friend. 

Since  Nature  made  us  not  more  fond  than  proud 
Of  happiness,  (whence  hypocrites  in  joy  ! 
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Makers  of  mirth  !  artificers  of  smiles !)  48A 

Why  should  the  joy  most  poignant  sense  affords 

Bum  us  with  blushes,  and  rebuke  our  pride  «* — 

Those  heaven-bom  blushes  tell  us  man  de»eeadii» 

E*en  in  the  zenith  of  his  earthly  bliss  : 

Snould  Reason  take  her  infidel  repose,  499 

This  honest  instinct  speaks  our  lineage  high } 

This  instinct  calls  on  darkness  to  conceal 

Our  rapturous  relation  to  tlio  stalls. 

Our  glory  coveps  us  with  noble  shame, 

And  he  that's  unconfounded  is  unmann'd.  495 

The  man  that  blushes  is  not  quite  a  brute. 

Thus  &r  with  thee,  Iiorenzo '  will  I  close,-*-* 

Pleasure  is  good,  and  man  for  pleasure  made  ; 

But  pleasure,  full  of  glory  as  of  joy ; 

Pleasure,  which  neither  blushes  nor  expircw.  500 

The  witnesses  are  heard,  the  cause  is  o*er ; 
Let  Conscience  file  the  sentence  in  her  court : 
Dearer  than  deeds  tnat  half  a  realm  convey, 
Thus,  seal'd  by  Truth,  the*  authentic  record  runt. 

'  Know  all ;  know,  InfideUi, — ^unapt  to  know !     555 
Tis  inmiortality  your  nature  solves ; 
Tis  immortality  deciphers  man. 
And  opens  all  the  mysteries  of  his  make  * 
Without  it,  half  his  instincts  are  a  riddle , 
Without  it,  all  his  virtues  are  a  dream :  6ilO 

His  very  crimes  attest  his  dignity ; 
His  sateless  thirst  of  pleasure,  gold,  and  fiuiM, 
Declares  him  bom  for  blessinga^  infinite. 
What  less  than  infinite  makes  unabsurd 
Passions,  which  all  on  earth  but  more  inflames  '     516 
Fierce  passions,  so  mismeasured  to  this  scene, 
Stretch'd  out,  like  eagles'  wings,  beyond  our  nMi, 
Far,  fiir  beyond  tho  worth  of  all  below, 
For  earth  too  large,  presage  a  nobler  fligAt, 
And  evidence  our  title  to  the  skies.  aSO 

Ye  gentle  theologues  of  calmer  kind  ! 
Whose  conBtitution  dictates  to  your  pen, 
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Who,  cold  yourselves,  think  ardour  comes  from  Hell  * 
Think  not  our  passions  from  corruption  sprunsr, 
Though  to  corruption  now  they  lend  their  wings :  525 
That  is  their  mistress,  not  their  mother.    All 
(And  justly)  Reason  deem  divine :  I  see, 
I  feel  a  grandeur  in  the  passions  too, 
Wliich  speaks  their  high  descent  and  glorious  end  > 
Which  speaks  them  rays  of  an  eternal  fire  :  530 

In  Paradise  itself  they  burn'd  as  dtrong. 
Ere  Adam  fell ;  though  wiser  in  their  aim. 
Like  the  proud  Eastern,  struck  by  Providence, 
What  though  our  passions  are  run  mad,  and  stoop, 
With  low  terrestrial  appetite,  to  graze  535 

On  trash,  on  toys,  dethroned  from  high  desire  ? 
Tot  still,  through  their  disgrace,  a  feeble  ray 
Of  gTMiness  shines,  and  tolls  us  whence  they  fell : 
But  these  (like  that  £a.llen  monarch  when  reclaim'd) 
When  Reaioa  itioderates  the  reign  aright,  £40 

^hall  reasoend,  remount  their  former  sphere, 
Where  once  they  soar'd  illustrious,  ere  seduced> 
By  wanton  Eve's  debauch,  to  stroll  on  earth, 
And  set  the  sublunary  world  on  fire. 

But  grant  their  frenzy  lasts ;  their  frenzy  fidls    545 
To  disappoint  one  providential  end, 
For  wliich  Heaven  blew  up  ardour  in  our  hearts 
Were  Reason  silent,  boundless  Passion  speaks 
A  ftitiife  scene  of  boundless  objects  too, 
And  brings  f  lad  tidings  of  eternal  day.  560 

Eternal  day  !  'tis  that  enlightens  all , 
And  all,  by  that  enllghten'd,  proves  it  sure. 
Consider  man  as  an  immortal  being. 
Intelligible  all,  and  all  is  great ; 
A  crystalline  transparency  prevails,  555 

And  strikes  full  lustre  through  the  human  sphere  : 
Consider  man  as  mortal,  all  is  dark 
And  wretched  ',  Reason  weeps  at  the  survey. 

The  learn'd  Lorenzo  cries,  <  And  let  her  weep  } 
Weak  modem  Reason  :  ancient  times  were  wise.   560 
13 
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Auihorityi  that  yenerable  guide, 

Stands  on  my  pari  ;  the  famed  Athenian  Porch 

(And  who  for  wisdom  so  renown'd  as  they  ?) 

Deniod  this  immortality  to  man.* 

I  grant  it  -,  but  affirm,  they  proved  it  too.  666 

*  A  riddle  this  ?' — Have  patience ;  1*11  explain. 

What  noble  yanities,  what  moral  flights, 
Glittering  through  their  ronumtic  Wisdom's  page. 
Make  us,  at  once,  despise  them  and  admire ! 
Fable  is  flat  to  these  high-season'd  sires ;  670 

They  leaye  the'  extravagance  of  song  below. 
'  Flesh  shall  not  feel,  or,  feeling,  shall  enjoy 
The  dagger  or  the  rack ;  to  them,  alike 
A  bed  of  roses,  or  the  burning  bull.* 
In  men  exploding  all  beyond  the  grave,  675 

Strange  doctrine  this !  as  doctrine  it  was  strange. 
But  not  as  prophecy  ;  for  such  it  proved. 
And,  to  their  own  amazement,  was  fulfilled : 
They  feign*d  a  firmness  Christians  need  not  feign. 
The  Christian  truly  triumphed  in  the  flame ;  580 

The  Stoic  saw,  in  double  wonder  lost. 
Wonder  at  them,  and  wonder  at  himself. 
To  find  the  boH  adventures  of  his  thought 
Not  bold,  and  that  he  strove  to  lie  in  vain. 

Whence,  then,    those   thoughts  ?  those  towering 
thoughts,  that  flew  586 

Such  monstrous  heights? — From  instinct  andfrompride. 
The  glorious  instinct  of  a  deathless  soul. 
Confusedly  conscious  of  her  dignity, 
Suggested  truths  they  could  not  understand. 
In  Lust's  dominion,  and  in  Passion's  storm,  680 

Truth's  system  broken,  scatter'd  fragments  lay. 
As  light  in  chaos,  glimmering  through  the  gloom  * 
Smit  with  the  pomp  of  lofty  sentiments, 
Pleased  Pride  proclaim'd  what  Reason  disbelieved. 
Pride,  like  the  Delphic  priestess,  with  a  swell,        605 
Raved  nonsense,  destined  to  be  future  sense. 
When  life  immortal,  in  full  day  should  shine ; 
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And  Death's  dark  shadows  fly  tho  gospel-sun. 
Thej  spoke  what  nothing  but  immortal  souls 
Could  speak  :    and  thus  the  truth  they  question'd 
proved.  600 

*  Can,  then,  absurdities,  as  well  as  crimes, 
Speak  man  immortal  ?'    All  things  speak  him  so. 
Much  has  been  urged  ;  and  dost  thou  call  for  more  ' 
Call,  and  with  endless  questions  be  distressed, 

All  unresolyable,  if  earth  is  all.  G06 

*  Why  life,  a  moment  ?  infinite,  desire  f 
Our  wish,  eternity  ?  our  home,  the  grave  f 
Heaven's  promise  dormant  lies  in  human  hope  ', 
Who  wishes  lifii  immortal  proves  it  too. 

Why  happiness  pursued,  though  never  found !         610 

Man's  thirst  of  happiness  declares  it  is 

(For  Nature  never  gravitates  to  nought) ; 

That  thirst  unquench*d,  declares  It  is  not  hero. 

My  Lucia,  thy  Clarissa,  call  to  thought ; 

Why  cordial  friendship  riveted  so  deep,  61S 

As  hearts  to  pierce  at  first,  at  parting  rend, 

If  friend  and  friendship  vanish  in  an  hour  f 

Is  not  this  torment  in  the  mask  t>r  joy  ? 

Why  by  reflection  marr'd  the  joys  of  sense  ? 

Why  past  and  future  preying  on  our  hearts,  690 

And  putting  all  our  present  joys  to  death  ? 

Wliy  labours  Reason  ?  Instinct  were  as  well ; 

Instinct  far  better  :  what  can  choose  can  err. 

O  how  infallible  the  thoughtless  brute ! 

'Twere  well  his  Holiness  were  half  as  sure.  695 

Reason  with  Inclination  why  at  war  ' 

Why  sense  of  guilt  ?  why  conscience  up  in  arms  ? 

Conscience  of  guilt  is  prophecy  of  pain. 
And  bosom-counsel  to  decline  the  blow. 
Reason  with  Inclination  ne*er  had  jarr'd,  630 

Ifnothing  future  paid  forbearance  here. 
Thus  on — ^these,  and  a  thousand  pleas  uncall'd, 
All  promise,  some  insure,  a  second  scene ; 
Which,  were  it  doubtful,  would  be  dearer  far 
Than  all  things  else  most  certain :  were  it  false,    635 
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Whmt  truth  on  Mrth  lo  preeiooa  as  the  lie  ? 

This  world  it  gives  jim,  let  what  will  ensue ; 

This  world  it  fives  in  that  high  eordial,  hope } 

The  future  of  the  present  is  the  soul. 

How  this  life  groans,  when  sever'd  from  tha  oeoEt !    640 

Poor  mutilated  wretch,  that  disbelieves ! 

By  dark  distrust  his  being  cut  in  two, 

In  both  parts  perishea ;  life  vend  of  joj, 

Sad  prelude  of  eternity  in  pain ! 

Couldst  thou  persuade  me  the  next  life  co«ld  fell  645 
Our  ardent  wishes,  how  should  I  pour  out 
My  bleeding  heart  in  anguish,  new  as  deep ! 
Oh !  with  what  thoughts  thy  hope,  and  my  deepair 
Abhorr'd  Annihilation !  blasts  the  soul, 
And  wide  extends  the  bounds  of  human  woe !  6G0 

Could  I  believe  Lorenzo's  system  true, 
In  this  black  channel  would  my  ravings  run : — 

'  Grief  from  the  future  borrowed  peace,  erewhilf . 
The  future  vanish*d  !  and  the  present  pain'd  ? 
Strange  import  of  unprecedented  ill !  C59 

Fall  how  profound !  like  Lucifer's  the  fall ! 
Unequal  fate  !  his  fall,  without  his  guilt ! 
From  where  fond  Hope  built  her  pavilion  hi^, 
The  gods  among,  hurl'd  headlong,  hurl'd  at  onee 
To  night !  to  nothing !  darker  still  than  night !       660 
If  'twas  a  dream,  why  wake  me  my  worst  foe, 
Lorenzo !  boastful  of  the  name  of  friend ! 
O  for  deluBion !  O  for  error  still ! 
Cculd  vengeance  strike  much  stronger  than  to  plant 
A  thinking  being  in  a  world  like  this,  665 

Not  over  rich  before,  now  beggar 'd  quite, 
More  cursed  than  at  the  fall ! — The  Sun  goes  out ! 
The  thorns  shoot  up  !  what  thorns  in  every  thought ! 
Why  sense  of  better  ?  it  imbitters  worse. 
Why  sense  ?  why  life  ?  if  but  to  sigh,  then  sink      6T0 
To  what  I  was !  twice  nothing  !  and  much  woe  ! 
Woe  from  Heaven's  bounties !  woe  from  what  was  wont 
To  flatter  most,  high  intellectual  powers. 
Thought,  virtue,  knowledge !  blessings,  by  thy  schema 
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All  poison'd  into  pains.    First,  knowledge,  onca 
My  seed's  ambition,  now  her  greatest  dread. 
To  know  myself,  true  wisdom  ? — No,  to  shun 
That  shocking  science,  parent  of  Despair  ! 
Avert  thy  mirror ;  if  I  see,  I  die. 

'  Know  my  Creator  ?  climb  his  bless'd  abode       680 
By  painful  speculation,  pierce  the  vail. 
Dive  in  his  nature,  read  his  attributes. 
And  gaze  in  admiration— on  a  foe. 
Obtruding  life,  withholding  happiness ! 
From  the  full  rivers  that  surround  his  throne,         685 
Not  letting  fall  one  drop  of  joy  on  maji ; 
Man  gasping  for  one  drop,  that  he  might  cease 
To  curse  his  birth,  nor  envy  reptiles  more  ! 
Te  sable  clouds  !  ye  darkest  shades  of  night ! 
Hide  him,  for  ever  hide  him,  from  my  thought,      690 
Once  all  my  comfort,  source  and  soul  of  joy  ! 
Now  leagued  with  furies,  and  with  thee,*  against  me. 

'  Know  his  achievements  ?  study  his  renown  ? 
Contemplate  this  amazing  Universe, 
Dropp'd  from  his  hand  with  miracles  replete  !         695 
For  what  ?  mid  miracles  of  nobler  name. 
To  find  one  miracle  of  misery  ? 
To  find  the  being,  which  alone  can  know 
And  praise  his  works,  a  blemish  on  his  praise ! 
Through  Nature's  ample  range,  in  thought  to  stroll. 
And  start  at  man,  the  single  mourner  there,  701 

Breathing  high  hope !  chain'd  down  to  pangs  and  death ! 

'  Knowing  is  suffering  :  and  shall  Virtue  share 
The  sigh  of  Knowledge  ? — ^Virtue  shares  the  sigh 


By  straining  up  the  steep  of  excellent. 
By  battles  fought,  and  from  temptation  won. 
What  gains  she  but  the  pang  of  seeing  worth, 
Angelic  worth,  soon  shuffled  in  the  dark 
With  every  vice,  and  swept  to  brutal  dust  ? 
Merit  is  madness,  virtue  is  a  crime, 
A  crime  to  reason,  if  it  costs  us  pain 
*  Lorenzo. 
13* 
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(Tnpaid :  what  pain,  amidtt  a  thousand  more, 

To  think  the  most  abandoned,  after  daja 

Of  triumph  o'er  their  betters,  find  in  death 

Ai  soft  a  pillow,  nor  make  fouler  clay !  7  IS 

*  Duty !  religion  ! — these,  our  duty  done, 
Imply  reward.    Religion  is  mistake. 
Duty ! — there's  none,  but  to  repel  the  cheat. 
Te  cheats  !  away :  ye  daughters  of  my  pride, 
Who  feign  yourseWes  the  favourites  of  the  skiea,  790 
Te  towering  hopes !  abortive  energies  ! 
That  toss  and  struggle  in  my  lying  breast. 
To  scale  the  skies,  and  build  presumptions  there. 
As  I  wore  heir  of  an  eternity. 

Vain,  vain  ambitions !  trouble  me  no  more.  786 

Why  travel  hi  in  quest  of  sure  defeat  ? 
As  bounded  as  my  being  be  my  wish. 
All  is  inverted.  Wisdom  is  a  fool.  • 
Sense  !  take  the  rein ;  blind  Passion !  drive  us  on ; 
And,  Ignorance  !  befriend  us  on  our  way ;  730 

Te  new,  but  truest  patrons  of  our  peace ! 
Tes,  give  the  pulse  full  empire  ;  live  the  brute, 
Since  as  the  brute  we  die :  the  sum  of  man. 
Of  godlike  man !  to  revel  and  to  rot. 

<  But  not  on  equal  terms  with  other  brutes ;         735 
Their  revels  a  more  poignant  relish  yield. 
And  safer  too ;  they  never  poisons  choose. 
Instinct  than  Reason  makes  more  wholesome  meaJl, 
And  sends  all-marring  Murmur  far  away. 
For  sensual  life  they  best  philosophize,  740 

Theirs  that  serene  the  sages  sought  in  vain : 
'Tis  man  alone  expostulates  with  Heaven ; 
His  all  the  power  and  all  the  cause  to  mourn. 
Shall  human  eyes  alone  dissolve  in  tears  ? 
And  bleed  in  anguish  none  but  human  hearts .'        745 
The  wide-stretch'd  realm  of  intellectu*^  woe, 
Stirpassing  sensual  far,  is  all  our  own. 
In  life  so  fatally  distinguish'd,  why 
Cast  in  one  lot,  confounded,  lump'd  in  death  f 
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'  Ere  jet  in  being,  was  mankind  in  guih  ?  760 

V^hy  thunder 'd  this  peculiar  clause  against  us, 
**  All-mortal,  and  all-wretched !" — ^Have  the  skiM 
Reasons  of  state  their  subjects  may  not  scan, 
Nor  humbly  reason  when  they  sorely  sigh  ?«- 
**  AU*mortal  and  all-wretched !" — 'Tis  toe  much,    755 
Unparallerd  in  Nature :  'tis  too  much, 
On  being  unrequested  at  thy  hands, 
Omnipotent !  for  I  see  nought  but  power. 

'  And  why  see  that  ?  why  thought !  To  toil  sad  eat, 
Then  make  our  bed  in  darkness,  needs  no  thought,  760 
•What  superfluities  are  reasoning  souls ! 
Oh !  giro  eternity,  or  thought  destroy. 
But  without  thought  our  curse  were  half  unfeH ; 
Its  blunted  edge  would  spare  the  throbbing  heart, 
And  therefore  'tis  bestow'd.    I  thank  thee.  Reason ! 
For  aiding  Life's  too  small  calamities,  756 

And  giving  being  to  the  dread  of  death. 
Such  are  thy  bounties  '.—Was  it  then  too  much 
For  me  to  trespass  on  the  brutal  rights  f 
Too  much  for  Heaven  to  make  one  emmet  more  ?  770 
Too  much  for  Chaos  to  permit  my  mass 
A  longer  stay  with  essences  unwrought, 
Unfashion'd,  untormented  into  man  ? 
Wretched  preferment  to  this  round  of  pains ! 
Wretched  capacity  of  frenzy,  thought !  776 

Wretched  capacity  of  dying,  life  ! 
Life,  Thought,  Worth,  Wisdom,  all  (O  foul  revolt  ♦) 
Once  friends  to  peace  gone  over  to  the  foe. 

'  Death,  then,  has  changed  its  nature  too.    O  Death ! 
Come  to  my  bosom,  thou  best  gift  of  Heaven !        780 
Best  friend  of  man !  since  man  is  man  no  more. 
Why  in  this  thorny  wilderness  so  long. 
Since  there  's  no  prombed  land's  ambrosial  bower« 
To  pay  me  with  its  honey  for  my.  stings  ^ 
If  needful  to  the  selfish  schemes  of  Heaven  7B8 

To  sting  us  sore,  why  mock'd  our  misery  ? 
Why  this  so  sumptuous  insult  o'er  our  heads  r 
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Why  thii  Uluitrioai  canopy  display'd  ? 

Why  BO  magnificently  lodged,  Despair  ? 

At  itated  periodi,  lore-retuming,  roll  790 

These  glorious  orbs,  that  mortals  may  compute 

Their  length  of  labours  and  of  pains,  nor  lose 

Their  misery's  full  measure  ? — Smiles  with  flowers 

And  fruits,  promiscuous,  ever  teeming  earth, 

That  man  may  languish  in  luxurious  scenes,  795 

And  in  an  Eden  mourn  his  withered  joys  ? 

Claim  earth  and  skies  man's  admiration,  due 

For  such  delights  ?  bless'd  animals !  too  wise 

To  wonder,  and  too  happy  to  complain ! 

*  Our  doom  decreed  demands  a  mournful  scene :  800 
Why  not  a  dungeon  dark  for  the  condemned 

Why  not  the  dragon's  «Jubtorranean  den 

For  man  to  howl  in  ?  why  not  his  abode 

Of  the  same  dismal  colour  with  his  fate  ? 

A  Thebes,  a  Babylon,  at  vast  expense  80& 

Of  time,  toil,  treasure,  art,  for  owls  and  adders 

As  congruous  as  for  man  this  lofty  dome. 

Which  prompts  proud  thought,  and  kindles  high  desire 

If,  from  he^  humble  chamber  in  the  dust. 

While  proud  thought  swells,  and  high  desire  inflames 

The  poor  worm  calls  us  for  her  inmates  there,        811 

And  round  us  Death's  inexorable  hand 

Draws  the  dark  curtain  close,  undrawn  no  more. 

*  Undrawn  no  more  '.-—behind  the  cloud  of  death. 
Once,  I  beheld  a  sun  ;  a  sun  which  gilt  81b 
That  sable  cloud,  and  turn'd  it  all  to  gold. 

How  the  grave's  alter'd  !  fathomless  as  hell ! 

A  real  hell  to  those  who  dream'd  of  Heaven. 

Annihilation  !  how  it  yawns  before  me ; 

Next  moment  I  may  drop  from  thought,  from  sense, 

The  privilege  of  angels  and  of  worms,  881 

An  outcast  from  existence  !  and  this  spirit. 

This  all-pervading,  this  all-conscious  seal, 

This  particle  of  energy  divine, 

Which  travels  Nature,  flies  from  star  to  star,  895 
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And  visits  gods,  and  emulates  tboir  powerSi 
For  ever  is  extinguish'd.    Horror  !  death  ! 
Death  of  that  death  I  fearless  once  surveyed  !— 
When  horror  universal  fihall  descend, 
And  Heaven's  dark  concave  urn  all  human  race     890 
On  that  enormous,  unrofunding  tomb, 
How  just  this  verse  ;  this  monumental  sigh  !'— 
**  Beneath  the  lumber  of  demolished  worlds, 
Deep  in  the  rubbish  of  the  general  wrsck, 
Swept  ignominious  to  the  common  mass  836 

Of  matter,  never  dignified  with  life, 
Here  lie  proud  rationale ;  the  sons  of  Heavea ! 
The  lords  of  Earth !  the  property  of  worm* ! 
Beings  of  yesterday,  and  no  to-morrow ! 
Who  lived  in  terror,  and  in  pangs  expired !  840 

All  gone  to  rot  in  chaos,  or  to  make 
Their  happy  transit  into  blocks  or  brutes, 
Nof  longer  sully  their  Creator's  name." 

Lorenzo  !  hear,  pause,  ponder,  and  pronounce. 
Just  is  this  history  ?  if  such  is  man,  845 

Mankind's  historian,  though  divine,  might  weep , 
And  dares  Lorenzo  smile  ? — >I  know  thee  proud ' 
For  once  let  pride  befriend  thee  :  Pride  looks  pale 
At  such  a  scene,  and  sighs  for  something  more.- 
Amid  thy  boasts,  presumptions,  and  displays,  860 

And  art  thou  then  a  shadow  ?  less  than  shade  * 
A  nothing  ?  less  than  nothing  ?  To  have  been, 
And  not  to  be,  is  lower  than  unborn. 
Art  thou  ambitious  ?  why  then  make  the  worm 
Thine  equal  ? — Runs  thy  taste  of  pleasure  high  ?    855 
Why  patronize  sure  death  of  every  joy  ? — 
Charm  riches  ?  why  choose  beggary  in  the  grave, 
Of  every  hope  a  bankrupt !  and  for  ever  ? — 
Ambition,  Pleasure,  Avarice  persuade  thee 
To  make  that  world  of  glory,  rapture,  wealth,         860 
They  lately  proved,*  thy  soul's  supreme  desire  ! 

What  art  thou  made  of?  rather,  how  unmade  P 
*  In  the  Sixth  Night. 
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Great  Nature's  master-appetite  destroyed, 

fs  endlens  life  and  happiness  despised  ? 

Or  both  wish'd  here,  where  neitlicr  can  be  found.  865 

Such  man's  perverse  eternal  war  with  Heaven  ! 

Darest  thou  persist  t  and  is  there  nought  on  earth 

But  a  long  train  of  transitory  forms, 

Rising  and  breaking  millions  in  an  hour  ? 

Bubbles  of  a  fantastic  deity,  blown  up  870 

In  sport,  and  then  in  cruelty  destroyed  ? 

Oh !  for  what  crime,  unmerciful  Lorenxo ! 

Destroys  thy  scheme  the  whole  of  human  race  ? 

Kind  is  fell  Lucifer  compared  to  thee. 

Oh !  spare  tliis  waste  of  being  half  divine,  875 

And  vindicate  the*  economy  of  Heaven. 

Heaven  is  all  love  ;  all  joy  in  giving  joy ; 
It  never  had  created  but  to  bless  ; 
And  shall  it  then  strike  off  the  list  of  life 
A  being  bless'd,  or  worthy  so  io  be  ?  880 

Heaven  starts  at  an  annihilating  God. 
Is  that,  all  Nature  starts  at,  thy  desire  ? 
Art  such  a  clod  to  wish  thyself  all  clay  ? 
Wliat  is  that  dreadful  wish  ? — the  dying  groan 
Of  Nature,  niurder'd  by  the  blackest  guilt.  885 

What  deadly  poison  has  thy  nature  drunk  ? 
To  Nature  undebauch'd,  no  fthock  so  great. 
Nature's  first  wish  is  endless  happiness  ; 
Annihilation  is  an  aflerihought, 
A  monstrous  wish,  unborn  till  Virtue  dies,  89i 

And,  oh  !  what  depth  of  horror  lies  enclosed  • 
For  nonexistence  no  man  ever  wish'd, 
But  first  he  wish'd  the  Deity  dcstroy'd. 

If  so:  what  words  are  dar\  enough  to  draw 
Thy  picture  true  '  the  darkest  are  too  fair.  891 

Beneath  what  baleful  planet,  in  what  huur 
Of  desperation,  by  what  fury's  aid, 
In  what  infernal  posture  of  the  soul, 
All  hell  invited,  and  all  hell  in  joy 
At  such  a  birth,  a  birth  so  near  of  kin^  *Mt 
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Did  thy  foul  fancy  whelp  so  black  a  scheme 
Of  hopes  abortive,  faculties  half-blown. 
And  deities  begun,  reduced  to  dust  ? 

*  There's  nought  (thou  say'st)  but  one  eternal  flux 
Of  feeble  essences,  tumultuous  driven  905 

Through  Time's  rough  billows  into  Night's  mbysf.* 
'  Saji  in  this  rapid  tide  of  human  ruin, 
Is  there  no  rock  on  which  man's  tossing  thought 
Can  rest  from  terror,  dare  his  fate  survey, 
And  boldly  think  it  something  to  be  bom  ?  910 

Amid  such  hourly  wrecks  of  being  fair, 
Is  there  no  central,  all-sustaining  base. 
All-realizing,  all-connecting  power, 
Which,  as  it  call'd  forth  all  things,  can  recal, 
And  force  Destruction  to  refund  her  spoil  ?  915 

Command  the  grave  restore  her  taken  prey  ? 
Bid  death's  dark  vale  its  human  harvest  yield  ? 
And  Earth  and  Ocean  pay  their  debt  of  man, 
True  to  the  grand  deposit  trusted  there  ? 
Is  there  no  potentate,  whoso  outstretch'd  arm,        980 
When  ripening  Time  calls  forth  the'  appointed  hour, 
Pluck'd  from  foul  Devastation's  famish'd  maw, 
Binds  present,  past,  and  future,  to  his  throne  ? 
His  throne  how  glorious !  thus  divinely  graced 
By  germinating  beings  clustering  round  !  985 

A  garland  worthy  the  Divinity ! 
A  throne,  by  Heaven's  Omnipotence  in  smiles. 
Built  (like  a  Pharos  towering  in  the  waves) 
Amidst  immense  effusions  of  his  love  ! 
An  ocean  of  communicated  bliss  !  930 

An  all-prolific,  all-preserving  God  ! 
TFiis  were  a  God  indeed  .-^nd  such  is  man, 
As  here  presumed ;  he  rises  from  his  fall. 
Think'st  thou  Omnipotence  a  naked  root. 
Each  blossom  fair  of  Deity  destroyed  ?  036 

Nothing  is  dead  :  nay,  nothing  sleeps  ;  each  Mol, 
That  evei  animated  human  clay, 
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Now  wakcsy  if  on  the  winjf :  and  where,  O  where 
Will  the  swarm  eettle  ? — ^When  the  trumpet's  eall> 
As  sounding  brass,  collects  us  round  Heaven^s  throno 
Conglobed,  we  bask  in  everlasting  day,  941 

(Paternal  splendour  !)  and  adhere  for  oyer. 
Had  not  the  soul  this  outlet  to  the  skies, 
In  this  vast  vessel  of  the  universe 
How  should  we  gasp,  as  in  an  empty  void !  045 

How  in  the  pangs  of  £unish'd  hope  expire ! 

How  bright  my  prospect  shines !  how  gloomy  tkiaa ! 
A  trembling  world  and  a  devouring  God ! 
Earth  but  the  shambles  of  Omnipotence  j. 
Heaven's  hce  all  stain'd  with  causeless  masnent  960 
Of  countless  millions,  bom  to  feel  the  pang 
Of  being  lost.    Lorenzo !  can  it  be  ? 
This  bids  us  shudder  at  the  thoughts  of  lifr ! 
Who  would  bo  bom  to  such  a  phantom  world, 
Were  nought  substantial,  but  our  misery  ?  055 

Where  joy  (if  joy)  but  heightens  our  distresf 
So  soon  to  perish,  and  revive  no  more  ! 
The  greater  such  a  joy,  the  more  it  pains. 
A  world  so  &r  from  great,  (and  yet  how  greal 
It  shines  to  thee  !)  there's  nothing  real  in  it ;  9G0 

Being,  a  shadow ;  consciousness,  a  dream : 
A  dream  how  dreadful !  universal  blank 
Before  it  and  behind !  poor  man,  a  spark 
From  nonexistence  struck  by  wrath  divine. 
Glittering  a  moment,  nor  that  moment  sure,  966 

Midst  upper,  nether,  and  surrounding  night. 
His  sad,  sure,  sudden,  and  eternal  tomb  ! 

Lorenzo !  dost  thou  feel  these  arguments  ? 
Or  is  there  nought  but  vengeance  can  be  felt  * 
How  hast  thou  dared  the  Deity  dethrone  ?  070 

How  dared  indict  him  of  a  world  like  this  ? 
If  such  the  world.  Creation  was  a  crime ; 
For  what  is  crime,  but  cause  of  misery  ? 
Retract,  blasphemer  !  and  unriddle  this, 
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Of  endlera  arguments  above,  belo«7y  975 

Without  OS,  and  within,  the  short  result — 
If  man's  immortal,  there's  a  God  in  heayell !' 

But  wherefore  such  redundancj  ?  such  waste 
Of  argument  ?  one  sets  my  soul  at  rest ; 
One  obvious,  and  at  hand,  and,  oh  i-'^t  heart.        980 
8o  just  the  skies,  Philander's  life  so  pain'd. 
His  heart  so  pure,  that  or  succeeding  scenes 
Have  palms  to  give,  or  be'er  bad  he  been  bom ! 

*  What  an  old  tale  is  this !'  Lorenzo  cries. — 
I  grant  this  argument  is  old ;  but  truth  985 

No  years  impair  ;  and  had  not  this  been  tnie, 
Thou  never  hadst  despised  it  for  its  age 
Truth  is  immortal  as  thy  soul,  and  fable 
As  fleeting  as  thy  joys.    Be  wise,  nor  make 
Heaven's  highest  blessing  vengeance.  O  be  wiw !  990 
Nor  make  a  curse  of  immortality  ! 

Say,  know'st  thou  what  it  is,  or  what  thou  art  ? 
Kn^w'st  thou  the'  importance  of  a  soul  inunortal  f 
Behold  this  midnight  glory :  worlds  on  worlds ! 
Amazing  pomp ;  redouble  this  amaze  !  995 

Ten  thousand  add ;  add  twice  ten  thousand  more ; 
Then  weigh  the  whole ;  one  soul  outweighs  tliem  a]l| 
And  calls  the'  astonishing  magnificence 
Of  unintelligent  creation  poor. 

For  this,  believe  not  me :  no  man  believe ;         1000 
Trust  not  in  words,  but  deeds ',  and  deeds  no  leM 
Than  those  of  the  Supreme,  nor  his  a  few . 
Consult  them  all ;  consulted,  all  proclaim 
Thy  soul's  importance.    Tremble  at  thyself, 
For  whom  Omnipotence  has  waked  so  long  ;         1005 
Has  waked,  and  work'd  for  ages ;  from  the  birth 
Of  Nature  to  this  >mbelieving  hour. 

In  this  small  province  of  his  vast  domain 
(All  Nature  bow  while  I  pronounce  his  name !) 
What  has  God  done,  and  not  for  this  sole  end,      1010~ 
'1  c  rescue  souls  from  death  ?  The  soul's  higli  price 
Is  writ  in  all  the  conduct  of  the  skies 
14 
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Tho  soul*!  high  price  iu  the  (creation's  key. 

Unlocks  its  mysteries,  and  naked  lays 

The  genuine  cause  of  every  deed  divine  :  1015 

That  is  the  cliain  of  ages  which  maintains 

Their  obvious  correspondents,  and  unites 

Most  distant  periods  in  one  bless'd  design  : 

That  is  the  mighty  hinge  on  which  have  tum'd 

AA  revolutions,  whether  we  regard  1020 

The  natural,  civil,  or  religious  world ; 

The  former  two,  but  servants  to  the  third  : 

To  that  their  duty  done,  they  both  expire, 

Their  mass  now-cast,  forgot  their  deeds  renowned. 

And  angels  ask,  *  Where  once  they  bhone  so  fair  ?' 

To  liR  us  from  this  abject,  to  sublime  ;  1096 

This  flux,  to  permanent ;  this  dark,  to  day ; 
This  foul,  to  pure ;  this  turbid,  to  serene  ; 
This  moan,  to  mighty ! — ^for  this  glorious  end 
The*  Almighty,  rising,  his  long  sabbath  broke !     1030 
The  world  was  mode,  was  ruin'd,  was  restored ; 
Laws  from  the  skies  wore  published,  were  repealed  ; 
On  earth  kings,  kingdoms,  rose ;  kings,  kingdoms,  fell ; 
Famed  sages  lighted  up  the  P&gan  world  ; 
Prophets  from  Sion  darted  a  keen  glance  1035 

Through  distant  age  ;  samts  travel'd,  martyrs  bled ; 
By  wonders  uacred  Nature  stood  control'd  j 
The  living  were  translated  ;  dead  were  raised ; 
Angels,  and  more  than  angels,  came  from  Heaven ; 
And,  oh !  for  this  descended  lower  still :  1041 

Gilt  was  Hell's  gloom  ;  astonish 'd  al  his  guest,  * 
For  one  short  momnnt  Lucifer  adored. 
Lorenzo  !  and  wilt  thou  do  less  ? — For  this 
That  hallow'd  page,  fools  scoff  at,  was  inspire<l, 
Of  all  these  truths,  thrice-venerable  code  !  1041 

Deists  !  perform  j'our  quarantine  ;  and  then 
Fall  prostrate,  ere  you  touch  it,  lest  you  die. 

Nor  less  intensely  bent  infernal  powers 
To  mar,  than  those  of  light,  this  end  to  gain. 
O  what  a  scene  is  here  '. — Lorenzo  I  woke  I  1050 
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Rise  to  the  thought ;  exert,  expand  thy  soul 
To  take  the  vast  idea ;  it  denies 
All  else  the  name  of  great.    Two  warring  worlds, 
Not  Europe  against  Afric  !  warring  worlds, 
Of  more  than  mortal,  mounted  on  the  wing !         1055 
On  ardent  wings  of  energy  and  zeal, 
High  hovering  o'er  this  little  brand  of  strife, 
This  sublunary  ball. — But  strife,  for  what  ? 
In  t^eir  own  cause  conflicting  !  no  ;  in  thine. 
In  man's.    His  single  interest  blows  thi  flame  ;    1060 
His  the  sole  stake ;  his  fate  the  trumpet  sounds 
Which  kindles  war  immortal.    How  it  burns ! 
Tumultuous  swarms  of  deities  in  arms ; 
Force,  force  opposing,  till  the  waves  rufi  high, 
And  tempest  Nature's  universal  sphere.  1065 

Such  opposites  eternal,  steadfast,  stem, 
Such  foes  implacable  are  good  and  ill ; 
Tet  man,  vain  man,  would  mediate  peace  between  them. 

Think  not  this  fiction  :  <  TLere  was  war  in  heaven.* 
From  heaven's  high  crystal  mountain,  where  it  hnng. 
The'  Alniiifhty's  outstretch 'd  arm  took  down  his  bow, 
And  shot  his  indignation  at  the  deep : 
Rethunder'd  Hell,  and  darted  all  her  fires. — 
And  seems  the  stake  of  little  moment  still ! 
And  slumbers  man,  who  singly  caused  the  storm?  1075 
Ho  sleeps. — And  art  thou  shock'd  at  mysteries  ? 
The  greatest,  thou.     How  dreadful  to  reflect 
What  ardour,  care,  and  counsel  mortals  cause 
In  breasts  divine !  how  little  in  their  own ! 

Where'er  I  turn,  how  new  proofs  pour  upon  me ! 
How  happily  this  wondrous  view  supports  1081 

My  former  argument !  how  strongly  strikes 
Immortal  life's  fiill  demonstration  here  ! 
Why  this  exertion  ?  why  this  strange  regard 
From  Heaven's  Omnipotent  indulged  to  man .'«-  1086 
Because  in  man  the  glorious,  dreadful  power, 
Extremely  to  be  pain'd,  or  bless'd  for  ever. 
Duration  gives  importance,  swells  the  price. 
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An  angel,  if  a  creature  of  a  day, 

What  would  he  be  ?  a  triie  of  no  weight .  1090 

Or  stand  or  fall,  no  matter  which,  he*e  gone. 

Because  immortal,  therefore  it  indolged 

Thit  strange  regard  of  deities  to  dust 

Hence  Heaven  looks  down  on  earth  with  all  hn  9jm , 

Hence,  the  sonPs  mighty  moment  in  her  sight ;    109S 

Hence,  every  soul  has  partisans  above, 

And  every  thought  a  critic  in  the  skies : 

Hence  clay,  vi!e  clay  !  has  angels  for  its  gnardy 

And  every  guard  a  passion  for  his  charge  : 

Hence,  from  all  age,  the  cabinet  divine  1100 

Has  held  high  connsel  o'er  the  fate  of  man. 

Nor  have  the  clouds  thos^  gracious  eounsels  hid 
Angels  undrew  the  curtain  of  the  throne, 
And  Providence  came  forth  to  meet  mankiad : 
In  various  modes  of  emphasis  and  awe  11C5 

He  spoke  his  win,  and  trembling  Nature  heaid 
He  spoke  it  loud,  in  thunder,  and  in  storm : 
Witness  thou,  Sinai !  whose  doud-cover'd  heighti 
And  shaken  basis,  own'd  the  present  God : 
Witness,  ye  billows !  whose  returning  tide,  1110 

Breaking  the  chain  that  fastened  it  m  air, 
Swept  Egypt  and  her  menaces  to  hell . 
Witness,  ye  flames-!  the'  Assyrian  tyrant  blew 
To  sevenfold  rage,  as  impotent  as  strong : 
And  thou.  Earth  !  witness,  whose  expanding  jawf  1110 
Closed  o*er  Presumption's  sacrilegious  sons  :* 
Has  not  each  element,  in  turn,  subscribed 
The  soul's  high  price,  and  sworn  it  to  the  wise  ? 
Has  not  flame,  ocean,  ether,  earthquake,  strove 
To  strike  this  truth  through  adamantine  man  ?     1190 
If  not  all  adamant,  Lorenzo  !  hear ; 
All  b  delusioi. ;  Nature  is  wrapp'd  up 
In  tenfold  night,  from  Reason's  keenest  eye . 
There's  no  consistence,  meaning,  plan  or  end« 
In  all  beneath  the  sun,  in  all  above,  llSb 

*  Korah,  dec. 
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(As  far  as  man  can  penetrate)  or  heaven 
Is  an  immense,  inestimable  prize  ; 
Or  all  is  nothing,  or  that  prize  is  all. — 
And  shall  each  toy  be  still  a  match  for  heaven, 
And  full  equivalent  for  groans  below  ?  1190 

Who  would  not  give  a  trifle  to  prevent 
What  he  would  give  a  thousand  worlds  to  care  ? 

Lorenzo !  thou  hast  seen  (if  thine  to  see) 
All  Nature,  and  her  God,  (by  Nature's  course, 
And  Nature's  course  control'd)  declare  for  me.      1185 
The  skies  above  proclaim  ^  immortal  man  !* 
And  *  man  immortal  !*  all  below  resounds. 
The  world's  a  system  uf  theology, 
Read  by  the  greatest  strangers  to  the  schools ; 
If  honest,  learn'd ;  and  sages  o'er  a  plough.  1140 

Is  not,  Lorenzo !  then,  imposed  on  thee 
This  hard  alternative,  or  to  renounce 
Thy  reason  and  thy  sense,  or  to  believe  ? 
What  then  is  unbelief?  'tis  an  exploit, 
A  strenuous  enterprise ;  to  gain  it,  man  1145 

Must  burst  through  every  bar  of  common  sense. 
Of  common  shame,  magnanimously  wrong ; 
And  what  rewards  the  sturdy  combatant  ? — 
His  prize,  repentance  ;  infamy,  his  crown. 

But  svherefore  infamy  ! — ^for  want  of  faith  1160 

Down  the  steep  precipice  of  wrong  he  slides ; 
There's  nothing  to  support  him  in  the  right. 
Faith  in  the  future  wanting  is,  at  least 
In  embryo,  every  weakness,  every  guilt. 
And  strong  temptation  ripens  it  to  birth.  115& 

If  this  Iife*8  gain  invites  him  to  the  deed, 
Why  not  his  country  sold,  his  &ther  slain ' 
*Tis  virtue  to  pursue  our  good  supreme. 
And  his  supreme,  his  only  good,  is  here ! 
Ambition,  avarice,  by  the  wise  disdain'd,  1100 

Id  perfect  wisdom  while  mankina  are  fools. 
And  think  a  turf  or  tombstone  covers  all : 
Those  find  employment,  and  provide  for  sense 
14  • 
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k  richer  paftoM,  and  « largr«r  range  ; 
And  seme,  bjr  right  divine,  aeeends  the  throne,     lltt 
When  Virtue's  prixe  and  prospect  are  no  more. 
Virtue  no  more  we  think  the  will  of  Heayen. 
Would  Heaven  quite  beggar  Virtue,  if  beloved  ? 

'  Has  Virtue  charms  V — I  grant  her  heavenly  Air ; 
But  if  unportion'd,  all  will  Interest  wed,  1170 

Though  that  our  admiration,  this  our  choice. 
The  virtues  grow  on  Immortality ; 
That  root  destroyed  they  wither  and  ei^e. 
A  Deity  believed  will  nought  avail ; 
Rewards  and  punishments  make  Gt>d  adored,        1175 
And  hopes  and  fears  g^ve  Conscience  all  her  power. 
As  in  the  dying  parent  dies  the  child^ 
Virtue  with  Immortality  expires. 
Who  tells  me  he  denies  his  soul  immortal, 
Whate'or  his  boast,  has  told  me  he'd  a  knave.        1180 
His  duty  'tis  to  love  himself  alone, 
Nor  care  though  mankind  perish  if  he  smiles. 
Who  thinks  ere  long  the  man  shall  wholly  die 
Is  dead  already ;  nought  but  brute  survives. 

And  are  there  such  ?    Such  candidates  there  aie 
For  more  than  death ;  for  utter  loss  of  being ;       1186 
Being,  the  basis  of  the  Deity  ! 
Ask  you  the  cause  ? — the  cause  th&y  will  not  tell; 
Nor  need  they.    Oh,  the  sorceries  of  sense  ! 
They  work  this  transformation  on  the  soul,  1190 

Dismount  her  like  the  serpent  at  the  &U; 
Dismount  her  from  her  native  wing  (which  soared 
Erewhile  ethereal  heights^)  and  throw  her  down 
To  lick  the  dust,  and  crawl  in  such  a  thought. 
,    Is  it  in  words  to  paint  you  ?  O  ye  Fallen !  1195 

Fallen  from  the  wings  of  reason  and  of  hope ! 
Erect  in  stature,  prone  m  appetite ! 
Patrons  of  pleasure,  posting  into  pam ! 
Lovers  of  argument,  averse  to  sense  ! 
Boasters  of  liberty !  fast  bound  in  chains !  1900 

Lords  of  the  wide  creation,  and  the  shame  ! 
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Mort  senMless  than  the*  irrationals  you  foom ! 
More  hase  than  those  you  rule  !  than  those  you  pl^ 
Far  mere  undone !  O  ye  most  infamous 
Of  beings,  from  superior  dignity  !  1209 

Deepest  in  woe,  from  means  of  boundless  bliss ! 
Ye  oursed  by  blessings  infinite  !  because 
Most  highly  favoured,  most  profoundly  lost ! 
If  e  motley  mass  of  contradicuon  stiong ' 
And  are  you,  too,  convinced  your  souls  fly  off       1210 
In  exhalation  soft,  and  die  in  air, 
From  the  fiiH  flood  of  eyidence  against  you  ? 
In  the  coarse  drudgeries  and  a'uks  of  sense. 
Tour  souls  have  quite  worn  out  the  make  of  Heaven, 
By  vice  new  cast,  and  creatures  of  your  own ;      1215 
But  though  you  can  deform,  you  can't  destroy : 
To  curse,  not  uncreate,  is  all  your  power. 

Lorenzo !  tlib  black  brotherhood  renounce ; 
Renounce  St.  Evremond,  and  read  St.  Paul, 
Ere  rapp'd  by  miracle,  by  reason  wing*d4  1220 

His  mounting  mind  made  long  abode  in  Heaven. 
This  is  freethinking,  unconfined  to  parts. 
To  send  the  soul,  on  curious  travel  bent. 
Through  all  the  provinces  of  human  thought ; 
To  dart  her  flight  through  tho  whole  sphere  of  man  ; 
Of  this  vast  universe  to  make  the  tour ',  1226 

In  each  recoss  of  space  and  time  at  home. 
Familiar  with  their  wonders  ;  diving  deep ; 
And,  like  a  prince  of 'uoundless  interests  there, 
Still  most  ambitious  of  the  most  remote  ;  123U 

To  look  on  truth  unbroken  and  entire  ; 
Truth  in  the  system,  the  full  orb ;  where  truths 
By  truths  enlighten'd  and  sustain'd,  afford 
An  archlike  strong  foundation,  to  support 
The'  incumbent  weight  of  absolute  complete         1235 
Conviction :  here,  the  more  we  press,  we  stand 
More  firm  :  who  most  ezamiuo,  most  believe. 
Parts,  like  half-sentences,  confound ;  the  whole 
Convejrs  the  sense,  and  God  is  understood  , 
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Who  not  in  fragmentf  writes  to  human  nee :       1940 
Read  his  whole  volame,  sceptic  !  then  replj. 

This,  this  is  thinking  free,  a  thought  that  graipe 
Beyond  a  grain,  and  looks  beyond  an  hour. 
Turn  up  thine  eye,  survey  this  midnight  scene ; 
What  are  earth's  kingdoms  to  yon  boundless  orbs,  1245 
Of  human  souls,  one  day,  the  destined  range  ? 
And  what  yon  boundless  orbs  to  godlike  man  ? 
fhose  numerous  worlds  that  throng  the  firmament^ 
A6d  ask  more  space  in  Heaven,  can  roll  at  large 
In  man's  capacious  thought,  and  still  leave  room  1250 
For  ampler  orbs,  lor  now  creations  there. 
Can  such  a  soul  contract  itself,  to  gripe 
A  point  of  no  dimension,  of  no  weight  ? 
It  can ;  it  does :  the  world  is  such  a  point ; 
And  of  that  point  how  small  a  part  enslayes !         1256 

How  small  a  part— of  nothing,  shall  I  uiy  ? 
Why  not  ? — ^Friends,  our  chief  treasure,  how  they  drop! 
Lucia,  Narcissa  fair.  Philander,  gone ! 
The  graye,  like  fabled  Cerberus,  has  oped 
A  triple  mouth,  and  in  an  awfiil  voice  1260 

Loud  calls  my  soul,  and  utters  all  I  sing. 
How  the  world  falls  to  pieces  round  about  us, 
And  leayea  us  in  a  ruin  of  our  joy ! 
What  says  this  transportation  of  my  friends  ? 
It  bids  me  loye  the  place  where  now  they  dweD,  1265 
And  scorn  this  wretched  spot  they  leaye  so  poor. 
Eternity's  vast  ocean  lies  before  ihee  ; 
There,  there,  Lorenzo !  thy  Clarissa  sails. 
Give  thy  mind  sea-room  ;  keep  it  wide  of  earth, 
That  rock  of  souls  immortal  -,  cut  thy  cord ;  1270 

Weigh  anchor ;  spread  thy  sails ;  caJl  every  wind 
Eye  thy  great  Pole-star  ;  make  the  land  of  Life  * 

Two  kinds  of  life  has  double-natured  man. 
And  two  of  death  ;  the  last  far  more  severe. 
Life  animal  is  nurtured  by  the  Sun,  1275 

Thrives  on  his  bounties,  triumphs  in  his  beams : 
(jjfe  rational  subsists  on  higher  food, 
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Triumphant  in  His  beams  who  made  the  day : 
When  we  leave  that  San,  and  are  left  by  thii» 
(Tie  late  of  all  who?  die  m  stubborn  guilt,)  128fl 

Tis  utter  darkness  ;  strictly  double  death. 
Wo  sink  by  no  judicial  stroke  of  Heaven, 
But  native's  douyse ;  as  sare  as  plummets  &11. 
Since  God  or  vobm  nraafc  alter  ere  they  moet^ 
(Since  light  and  darkness  blend  not  in  our  sphere)  12d& 
Tis  manifest,  Lorenzo,  who  must  change. 

K,  then,  that  double  death  should  prove  thy  lot. 
Blame  not  the  bowels-  of  the  I>oity  ;. 
Man  shall  be  blessed,  aesr  fer  as  man  permits 
Not  man  alone,  all  rakioiials  Heaven  arms  1200 

With  an  illustrious,  but  tremendous  power, 
To  counteract  its  own  most  gracious  ends, 
And  this  of  strict  necessity,  not  choice  > 
That  power  denied,  men,  angels^  were  no  move 
But  passiTe  engines,  void  of  praise  or  blame.         120& 
A  nature  rational  implies  the  power 
Of  being  bloss'd  or  wretched,  as  we  f^aso  ; 
Else  idle  Reason  wcvuld  have  nought  to  do, 
And  he  that  would  be  barr'd  capacity 
Of  pain,  courts  incapacity  of  blise.  1300 

Heaven  wills  our  happiness,  allows  our  doom  , 
Invites  us  ardently,  but  not  compels ; 
Heaven  but  persuades,  almighty  man  decrees. 
Man  is  the  maker  of  immortal  fates. 
Man  falls  by  man,  if  finally  he  falls  ;  130£^ 

And  fall  h  j  must,  who  learns  from  death  alone 
The  dreadful  secret, — that  he  lives  for  ever. 

Why  this  to  thee  r — thee  yet,  perhaps,  in  doubt 
Of  second  life  ?  but  \dierefore  doubtful  still  ? 
Eternal  life  is  Nature's  ardent  wish ;  181 C 

What  ardently  we  wish  we  soon  believe  • 
Thy  tardy  faith  declares  that  wish  destroyed : 
What  has  destroyed  it  ?— shall  1  tell  thee  what  ? 
When  fear'd  the  future,  'tis  no  longer  wish'd ; 
And  when  unwisb'd,  we  strive  to  disbelieve.  1315 


Digitized  by 


Google 


166  THE  COMPLAINT.  w.m 

^  That  Infidelity  oar  gailt  betraj*.' 

Nor  that  the  eole  detection  !  Bluih,  Lorciiiio ! 

Blush  for  hjrpocriiy,  if  not  for  gailt. 

The  future  feared  ?— An  infidel,  and  &u  ? 

Fear  what  ?  a  dream  ?  a  fable  ? — How  thy  dfMd,  132f 

Unwilling  eyidence,  and  therefore  itrong, 

Affb^ds  my  cause  an  undesigned  support ! 

How  Disbelief  affirms  what  it  denies ! 

'  It,  unawares,  asserts  immortal  life.'— 

Surprismg  !  Infidelity  turns  out  1SS5 

A  creed  and  a  confession  of  our  sins : 

Apostates,  thus,  are  orthodox  divines. 

Lorenzo  !  with  Lorenzo  clash  no  mottf 
Nor  longer  a  transparent  rizor  wear. 
ThinJL'st  thdu  Religion  only  has  her  mask  f  1390 

Our  infidels  are  Satan's  hypocrites, 
Pretend  the  worst,  and,  at  the  bottom,  &xL 
When  visited  by  thought  (thought  will  immde,) 
Like  him  they  serve,  they  tremble  and  believe. 
i«  there  hypocrisy  so  foul  as  this  ?  1335 

So  fatal  to  the  welfare  of  the  world  ? 
What  detestation,  what  contempt,  their  due ! 
And,  if  unpaid,  be  thank'd  for  their  escape, 
That  Christian  candour  they  strive  hard  to  tcom. 
If  not  for  that  asylum,  they  might  find  1340 

A  holl  on  earth,  nor  scape  a  wor^e  below 

With  insolence  and  impotence  of  thought, 
Instead  of  racking  fancy  to  refute. 
Reform  thy  manners,  and  the  truth  enjoy. — 
Rut  shall  [  dare  confess  the  dire  result  ?  1345 

Can  thy  proud  reason  brook  so  black  a  brand  ^ 
From  purer  manners  to  sublimer  faith,  , 
Is  Nature's  unavoidable  ascent. 
An  honest  Deist,  where  the  Gospel  shines, 
Matured  to  nobler,  in  the  Christian  ends.  ViSO 

When  that  bicss'd  change  arrives,  e'en  cast  i 
Tills  song  superfluous  :  life  immortal  strikes 
Conviction  in  a  flood  of  light  divine. 
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A  Christian  dwells,  like  Uriel,*  in  the  Sun ; 
Meridian  evidence  puts  doubt  to  flight,  1356 

And  ardent  hope  anticipates  the  skies, 
Of  that  bright  Sun,  Lorenzo !  scale  the  sphere : 
*Tis  easy ;  it  invites  thee  ;  it  descends 
From  Heaven,  to  woo  and  waft  thee  whence  it  came 
Read  and  revere  the  sacred  page,  a  page  1360 

V^here  triumphs  immortality  ;  a  page 
Which  not  the  whole  Creation  could  produce  ; 
fVhich  not  the  Conflagration  shall  destroy : 
Tis  printed  in  the  mind  of  gods  for  ever. 
In  Nature's  ruins  not  one  letter  lost.  13C6 

In  proud  disdain  of  what  e'en  gods  adore, 
Dost  smile  ? — Poor  wretch  !  thy  guardian  angel  weepi. 
Angels  and  men  assent  to  what  I  sing  ; 
Wits  smile,  and  thank  me  for  mj  midnight  dream. 
How  vicious  hearts  fume  frenzy  to  the  brain  I       1370 
Parts  push  us  on  to  pride,  and  pri4e  to  shame : 
Pert  Infidelity  is  Wit's  cockade. 
To  grace  the  brazen  brow  that  braves  tho  skies. 
By  loss  of  being  dreadfully  secure. 
Lorenio !  if  thy  doctrine  wins  the  day,  1375 

And  drives  my  dreams,  defeated,  from  the  field ; 
If  this  is  all,  if  earth  a  final  scene. 
Take  heed :  stand  fast ;  be  sure  to  be  a  knave ; 
A  knave  in  grain !  ne'er  deviate  to  the  right. 
Shouldst  thou  be  good — ^how  infinite  thy  loss !       1380 
Guilt  only  makes  annihilation  gain. 
Bless'd  scheme '  which  life  deprives  of  comforti  death 
Of  hope,  and  which  vice  only  recommends. 
If  so,  where,  Infidels !  your  bate  thrown  out 
To  catch  weak  converts  ?  where  your  lofty  boaet  1388 
Of  zeal  for  virtue,  and  of  love  to  man  ? 
Annihilation  !  I  confess  in  these. 

What  can  reclaim  you  ?  dare  1  hope  profbund 
Philosophers  the  converts  of  a  song  ? 
*  Milken's  Paradise  Lost 
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Yel  Know  its  title*  flatten  you,  not  nw  ;  1890 

)  ours  be  the  praise  to  make  niy  title  goo  \ ; 
Mine  to  bless  Heaven,  and  triumph  in  your  pmiae. 
But  since  so  pestilential  your  disease, 
Though  sovereign  is  the  medicine  I  presoTibe^ 
As  yst  ril  neither  triumph  nor  despair,  .13^ 

But  hope,  ere  lonfr,  my  midnight  dream  will  WAks 
Your  hearts,  and  teach  your  wisdom — ^to  be  wia» : 
For  why  sbenlj  «ouls  immortftl,  made  for  bliM* 
E'er  wish  (and  wish  in  vain !)  that  #ouls  ooold  did  f 
What  ne*er  can  die,  oh  t  grant  to  live,  and  orown  HOO 
The  wish,  and  aim,  and  labour  of  the  akies ; 
Increase,  and  <eBter  on  the  joys  of  Haaven  : 
Thtts-ahall  my  title  paso  a  sacred  «eal. 
Receive  an  imprimaiar  from  above. 
While  angels  ^out--fm  Infide)  R«oliMmVl !  iilQS 

To  close,  Lorenzo !  spite  of  all  n^  p^nf> 
Still  seomc  .it  strange  that  thoa  ahouldst  liive>loir  ovtrf 
Is  it  less  strange  that  thou  shouldst  live  at  AaI? 
This  is  a  miracle,  and  that  no  more. 
Who  gave  beginning  can  exclude  an  end.  1410 

Dany  thou  art ;  then  doubt  if  thou  shalt  be. 
A  miracle  with  miracles  enclosed 
Is  man  !  and  starts  his  faith  at  what  i^  strange  f 
What  \»m  than  wonders  from  the  wonderful  ? 
What  less  than  miracles  from  God  can  flow  ?       ,141i5 
ll^dmit  aCrod — ^that  mystery  supreme  ! 
That  cause  uncaused  !  all  other  won  Hcs  oeym  • 
Notliing  is  marvellous  for  him  to  do  : 
Deny  him— ^11  is  mystery  besides  ; 
Milhons  of  mysteriej !  each  darker  far  litSO 

That  that  thy  wisdom  would,  unwisely  slum. 
If  weak  thy  fnith,  why  choose  the  harder  side  i 
We  nothing  know  but  what  is  marvellous  ; 
Yet  what  is  marvellous  we  can't  bcUeva. 
So  weak  our  reason,  and  so  great  our  God,  142S 

*The  lafidel  Reclaimed. 
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What  moit  sorpriMS  in  the  sacred  page, 
Or  full  as  strange,  or  stranger,  must  be  triie. 
Faith  is  not  reason's  labour,  but  repose. 

To  faith  and  virtue  why  so  backward,  man  ? 
From  henee  ;^~tbe  present  strongly  strikes  us  all ;  14dD 
The  future,  faintly :  can  we,  then,  be  men  ? 
if  men,  Lopenzo !  the  reverse  is  right. 
Reason  is  man's  peculiar ;  sense  the  brute's. 
The  present  is  the  scanty  realm  of  Sense ; 
The  future.  Reason's  empire  unconfined :  1435 

On  that  expending  all  her  godlike  power, 
She  pkas,  (urovides,  expatiates,  tnumplw,  these : 
There  ^ilds  her  blessings !  there  expects  her  pniae ; 
And  nothdng  atdn  of  Fortune  or  of  men. 
And  what  is  Reason  ?  be  i^  thus  de&rad ;  1440 

Reason  is  upright  stature  in  the  souL 
Oh !  be  a  man,— -and  strive  to  be  a  god. 

<  For  what  ?'  (thoa  say'st)  to  damp  the  joys  of  life  ? 
No  ;  to  give  heart  and  substance  to  thy  joys. 
That  tyrant,  Hope,  mark  how  she  domineers ;      1445 
She  bids  us  quit  realities  for  dreams, 
Safety  and  peace  for  hazard  and  alarm. 
That  tyrant  o'er  the  tyrants  of  the  soul, 
She  Lids  Ambition  quit  its  taken  prize, 
Spurn  the  luxuriant  branch  on  which  it  sits,         1450 
Though  bearing  crowns,  to  spring  at  distant  game. 
And  plunge  in  toils  and  dangers — ^fbr  repose. 
If  hope  precarious,  and  of  things,  when  gain'd. 
Of  little  moment  and  as  little  stay. 
Can  sweeten  toils  and  dangers  into  joys )  1455 

What  then  that  hope  which  nothing  can  defeat, 
Oar  leave  unask'd  .'*  rich  hope  of  boundless  bliss ! 
Bliss  past  man's  power  to  paint  it.  Time's  to  close  ' 

This  hope  is  earth's  most  estimable  prize  , 
This  is  man's  portion,  while  no  more  than  man :  1460 
Hope,  of  all  passions,  most  befriends  us  here  ; 
Passions  of  prouder  name  befriends  us  less. 
Joy  has  her  tears,  and  transport  has  her  death : 
15 
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Hope,  like  a  eordial,  innocent  though  itrong, 

Man'f  heart,  at  once,  inspirits  and  serenes,  1166 

Nor  makes  him  pay  his  wisdom  for  his  joys : 

Tis  all  our  present  state  can  safely  bear. 

Health  to  the  frame  !  and  vigour  to  the  mind ! 

A  joy  attempered  !  a  chastised  delight  I 

Like  the  fair  summer  evening,  mild  and  sweet !    1470 

'Tis  man's  full  ci^,  his  paradise  below ! 

A  bless'd  hereafter,  then,  or  hoped  or  gain'dy 
Is  all,— our  whole  of  happiness !  full  proof 
I  chose  no  trivial  or  inglorious  theme. 
And  know,  ye  foes  to  song !  (well  meaning  men,  1475 
Though  quite  forgotten**  half  your  Bible's  praise !) 
Important  truths,  in  spite  of  verse,  may  please : 
Grave  minds  you  praise,  nor  can  you  praise  too  miicli 
If  then  is  weight  in  an  eternity, 
iM  the  grave  liiteai  -and  be  graver  etill  1480 

*  The  peedc  ptrts  ef  it. 
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ViVtttt*tt  SlpoUiSSi; 

OR, 

THE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD  ANSWERED. 

IN  WHICH  ARE  CONSIDERED, 

THE  LOVE  OP  THIS  LIFE;  THE  AMBITION  AND 

PLEASURE,  WITH  THE  WIT  AND  WISDOM, 

OP  THE  WORLD. 

And  has  all  Nature,  then,  espoused  my  part  ? 

Have  I  bribed  Heaven  and  Earth  to  plead  againittlM? 

And  is  thy  soul  immortal  ? — What  remains  ? 

AD,  all,  Lorenzo  ! — make  immortal  bless'd. 

Unblessed  immortals ! — what  can  shock  us  more  ?       6 

And  yet  Lorenzo  still  aifects  the  world  ; 

There  stows  his  treasure  ;  thence  his  title  drawi, 

Man  of  the  world !  (for  such  w^uldst  thou  be  call*^ 

And  art  thou  proud  of  that  inglorious  style  ? 

Proud  of  reproach  ?  for  a  reproach  it  was,  10 

In  ancient  days,  and  Christian, — in  an  age 

When  men  were  men,  and  not  ashamed  of  HeaTeny—- 

Fired  their  ambition,  as  it  crown'd  their  joy  ! 

Sprinkled  with  dews  from  the  Ca«t»lian  font, 

Fain  would  I  rebaptize  thee,  and  confer  15 

A  purer  spirit,  and  a  nobler  name. 

Thy  fond  attachments,  fatal  and  inflamed, 
Point  out  my  path,  and  dictate  to  my  song. 
To  thee  the  world  how  fair  !  how  strongly  strikes 
Ambition  !  and  gay  Pleasure  stronger  still !  20 

Thy  triple  bane  !  the  triple  bolt,  that  lays 
Thy  virtue  dead ;  be  these  my  triple  theme ; 
Nor  shall  thy  wit  or  wisdom  be  forgot. 

Common  the  theme  ;  not  so  the  song,  if  she 


Digitized  by 


Google 


172  THE  COMPLAINT.  ii.Tiit. 

My  fejng  uiTokes,  Urauia  *  deigna  to  nnUe.  25 

Tha  cb&rm  that  chains  us  to  the  world,  her  foe, 
If  she  dissolves,  the  man  of  earth,  at  once, 
Starts  from  bis  trance,  and  si^rhs  for  other  scenes ; 
Scenes,  where  these  sparks  of  ni^rht,  these  stars,  sIiaD 

shbie 
Unnumbered  suns  (for  all  things,  as  they  are,  90 

The  blees'd  behold,)  and,  in  one  glory,  poor 
Their  blended  blaze  on  man's  astonished  sight ; 
A  blaze— the  least  illustrious  object  there. 

Lorenzo !  since  Eternal  is  at  hand, 
To  swallow  Time's  ambitions ;  as  the  vast  35 

Leviathan  the  bubbles  vain  that  ride 
High  on  the  foaming  billow  ;  what  avail 
High  titles,  high  descent,  attainments  high. 
If  anattaia'd  our  highest  ?  O  Lorenxo ! 
What  lofty  thoughts,  these  elements  above,  40 

What  towering  hopes,  wh^  sallies  from  the  Sun, 
What  grand  surveys  of  destiny  divine, 
And  pompous  presage  of  unfathom'd  ftte, 
Should  roll  in  bosoms  where  a  spirit  bums, 
Bound  for  Eternity !  in  bosoms  read  45 

By  Him,  who  foibles  in  archangels  sees ! 
On  human  hearts  he  bonds  a  jealous  eye, 
And  marks,  and  in  Heaven's  register  enrols. 
The  rise  and  progress  of  each  option  there  ; 
Sacred  to  Doomsday  !  that  the  page  unfolds,  50 

And  spreads  us  to  the  gaze  of  gods  and  men. 

And  what  an  option,  O  Lorenzo !  thine  ! 
This  world  !  and  this,  unrival'd  by  the  skies ! 
A  world  where  lust  of  pleasure,  grandeur,  gold, 
Three  demons  that  divide  its  realms  between  tbem,  55 
With  strokes  alternate  bufiet  to  and  fro 
Man's  restless  heart,  their  sport,  their  flying  ball ; 
Till,  with  the  giddy  circle  sick  and  tired. 
It  pants  for  peace,  and  drops  into  despair. 
Such  is  the  world  Lorenzo  sets  above  60 

That  glorious  promise  angels  were  esteem'd 
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Tco  mean  to  bring  ;  a  promise  their  Adored 
Descended  to  communicate,  and  press, 
By  counsel,  miracle,  life,  death,  on  man. 
Such  is  the  world  Lorenzo's  wisdom  woos,  66 

And  on  its  thorny  pillow  seeks  repose  ; 
A  pillow  which,  like  opiates  ill  prepared. 
Intoxicates,  but  not  composes ;  fills 
The  visionary  mind  with  gay  chimeras, 
All  the  wild  trash  of  sleep,  without  the  rest :  90 

Whut  unfeign'd  travel,  and  what  dreams  of  joy ! 

How  frail  men,  things  !  how  momentary,  both ! 
Fantastic  chase,  of  shadows  hunting  shades ! 
The  gay,  the  busy,  equal,  though  unlike  ; 
Equal  in  wisdom,  differently  wise !  75 

Through  flowery  meadows,  and  through  dreary  wastes, 
One  bustling,  and  one  dancing,  into  death. 
There's  not  a  day  but,  to  the  man  of  thought, 
Betrays  some  secret  that  throws  new  reproach 
On  life,  and  makes  him  sick  of  seeing  more.  80 

The  scenes  of  business  tell  us — <  What  are  men ;' 
The  scene's  of  pleasure — *  What  is  all  beside  :* 
There  others  we  despise  ;  and  here  ourselves. 
Amid  disgust  eternal  dwells  delight  ? — 
'Tis  approbation  strikes  the  string  of  joy.  85 

What  wondrous  prize  has  kindled  this  career, 
Stuns  with  the  din,  and  chokes  us  with  the  dust. 
On  Lifo*s  gay  stage,  one  inch  above  the  grave  ? 
The  proud  run  up  and  down  in  quest  of  eyes ; 
The  sensual,  in  pursuit  of  jomething  worse  ;  00 

The  grave,  of  gold  ;  the  politic,  of  power; 
And  all,  of  other  butterflies  as  vain ! 
As  eddies  draw  things  frivolous  and  light, 
How  is  man's  heart  by  vanity  drawn  in ! 
On  the  swift  circle  of  returning  toys  95 

Whirl'd,  Btrawlike,  round  and  round,  and  then  ingulf  d, 
Where  gay  delusion  darkens  to  despair ! 

<  This  is  a  beaten  track.' — Is  this  a  track 
Should  not  be  beaten  '  never  beat  enough, 
15  • 
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Till  enough  levn'd  the  truth  it  would  inipire.        109 

Shan  Truth  be  silent  because  FoUy  frowns  ? 

Turn  the  world's  history,  what  find  we  there 

Bnt  Fortune's  sports,  or  Nature's  cruel  claimi. 

Or  woman's  artifice,  or  man's  revenge, 

And  endless  inhumanities  on  man  ?  lOS 

Fame's  trumpet  seldom  sounds  but,  like  the  knaU| 

It  brings  bad  tidings :  how  it  hourly  blows 

Man  s  misadventures  round  the  listening  world ! 

Man  is  the  tale  of  narrative  old  Time : 

Sad  tale  !  Which  high  as  Paradise  begins ;  HO 

As  if,  the  t<Ml  of  travel  to  delude. 

From  stage  to  stage,  in  his  eternal  round, 

The  Days,  his  daughters,  as  they  spin  our  hoon 

On  Fortune's  wheel,  where  accident  unthoug^ 

Oft,  in  a  moment,  snaps  life's  strongest  thready      116 

Each,  in  her  turn,  some  tragic  story  tells 

With,  now  and  then,  a  wretched  farce  between, 

And  fills  his  chronicle  with  human  woes. 

Time's  daughters,  true  as  those  of  men,  deceive  os; 
Not  one  but  puts  some  cheat  on  all  mankind.  120 

While  in  their  father's  bosom,  not  yet  ours, 
They  flatter  our  foud  hopes,  and  promise  much 
Of  amiable,  but  hold  him  not  o'er  wise 
Who  dares  to  trust  them,  and  laugh  round  the  year, 
At  still  confiding,  still  confounded,  man,  12& 

Confiding  though  confounded ',  hoping  on. 
Untaught  by  trial,  unconvinced  by  proof. 
And  ever  looking  for  the  never  seen. 
Life  to  the  last,  like  harden'd  felons,  lies. 
Nor  owns  itself  a  cheat  till  it  expires :  190 

Its  little  joys  go  out  by  one  and  one. 
And  leave  poor  man,  at  length,  in  perfect  night , 
Night  darker  than  what  now  involves  the  pole. 

O  Thou,  who  dost  permit  these  ills  to  fall 
For  gracious  ends,  and  wouldst  that  man  should  moom! 
O  Tho'a,  whose  hands  this  goodly  fabric  framed,     13l> 
Who  know'st  it  best,  and  wouldst  that  man  should  know* 
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Wkat  is  this  sublunary  world  ?  a  vapour ; 

A  vapour  all  it  holds ;  itself,  a  vapour ;     ^ 

From  the  damp  bed  of  Chaos,  by  the  beam 

£zhaled,  ordain'd  to  swim  its  destined  hour 

In  ambient  air,  then  melt  and  disappear. 

Earth's  days  are  numbered,  nor  remote  her  doom  • 

A»  mortal,  though  less  transient,  than  her  sons ; 

Tet  they  dote  on  her,  as  the  world  and  they  145 

Were  both  eternal,  solid  ;  Thou  a  dream 

They  dote,  on  what  .'*  immortal  views  apart, 
A  region  of  ontsides !  a  land  of  shadows ! 
A  fruitful  field  of  flowery  promises ! 
A  wilderness  of  joys !  perplez'd  with  doubts,  150 

And  sharp  with  thorns !  a  troubled  ocean,  spread 
With  bold  adventurers,  their  all  on  board ; 
No  second  hope,  if  here  their  fortune  frowns ; 
Frown  soon  it  must.    Of  various  rates  they  sail, 
Of  ensigns  various ;  all  alike  in  this,  155 

All  restless,  anxious,  toss'd  with  hopes  and  feari 
In  calmest  skies ;  obnoxious  all  to  storm, 
And  stormy  the  most  general  blast  of  life 
All  bound  for  Happiness ;  yet  few  provide 
The  chart  of  Knowledge,  pointing  where  it  lies. 
Or  Virtue's  helm,  to  shape  the  course  design'd  * 
All,  more  or  less,  capricious  Fate  lament, 
Now  lifted  by  the  tide,  and  now  resorb'd. 
And  farther  from  their  wishes  than  before : 
All,  more  or  less,  against  each  other  dash,  165 

To  mutual  hurt,  by  gusts  of  passion  driven. 
And  suffering  more  from  folly  than  from  fate. 

Ocean !  thou  dreadful  and  tumultuous  home 
Of  dangers,  at  eternal  war  with  man ! 
Death's  capital,  where  most  he  domineers  170 

With  all  his  chosen  terrors  frowning  round. 
(Though  lately  feasted  high  at  Albion's  oost*) 
Wide  opening,  and  loud  roaring  still  for  more  * 
Too  faithful  mirror  !  how  dost  thou  reflect 
*  Admiral  Balchen,  d&c 
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I'he  melanchaly  face  of  human  life  !  175 

The  atronv  resemblance  tempts  me  farther  ttill . 
And,  haply,  Britain  ma/  be  deeper  struck 
By  moral  truth,  in  such  a  mirror  seen, 
Which  Nature  holds  for  ever  at  her  eye. 

SeU-flatter'd,  unexperienced,  high  in  hope,  180 

When  young,  with  sanguine  cheer  and  streamers  gay. 
We  cut  our  cable,  launch  into  the  world, 
And  fondly  dream  each  wind  and  star  our  friend ; 
All  in  some  darling  enterprise  embark *d : 
But  where  is  he  can  fathom  its  event  ?  185 

Amid  a  multitude  of  artless  hands. 
Ruin's  sure  perquisite !  her  lawful  prize  ! 
Some  steer  aright,  but  the  black  blast  blows  hard, 
And  puffs  them  wide  of  Hope :  with  hearts  of  proof) 
Full  against  wind  and  tide,  some  win  their  way,     190 
And  when  strong  Effort  has  deserved  the  port, 
And  tugg*d  it  into  view,  'tis  won  !  'tis  lost ! 
Though  strong  their  oar,  still  stronger  is  their  fate : 
They  strike  !  and,  while  they  triumph,  they  expire. 
In  stress  of  weather  most,  some  sink  outright ;        195 
O'er  them  and  o'er  their  names  the  billows  close  ; 
To-morrow  knows  not  they  were  ever  bom. 
Others  a  short  memorial  leave  behind. 
Like  a  flag  floating,  when  the  bark's  ingulfd ; 
It  floats  a  moment,  and  is  seen  no  more.  200 

One  Cffisar  lives ;  a  thousand  are  forgot. 
How  few,  beneath  auspicious  planets  born, 
(Darlings  of  Providence  !  fond  Fate's  elect !) 
With  swelling  sails  make  good  the  promised  port, 
With  all  their  wishes  freighted  !  yet  e'en  these,     205 
Freighted  with  all  their  wishes,  soon  complain ; 
Free  from  misfortune,  not  from  Nature  free, 
They  still  are  men ;  and  when  is  man  secure  ? 
As  fatal  time,  as  storm  !  the  rush  of  years 
Beats  down  their  strength ;  their  numberless  escapes 
[n  ruin  end.    And  now  their  proud  success  211 

But  plants  new  terrors  on  the  victor's  brow  *. 
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What  paia  to  qmt  the  world,  just  made  their  own^ 
Their  neft  so  deeply  downed,  and  built  so  high ! 
Too  low  thej  build  who  build  beneath  the  stars.     215 

Woe  tben  apart  (if  woe  apart  can  bo 
From  mortal  man,)  and  Fortune  at  our  n<H], 
The  gaj !  rich  !  great  \  triumphant !  and  august  * 
What  are  they  ? — ^The  most  happy  (strange  to  say) 
Convince  me  most  of  human  misery.  220 

What  are  they  ?  smiling  wretches  of  to-morrow  ! 
More  wretched,  then,  than  e'er  their  slave  can  be. 
Their  treacherous  blessings,  at  the  day  of  need, 
Like  other  faithless  friends,  unmask  and  sting : 
Then  what  provoking  indigence  in  wealth !  225 

What  aggravated  impotence  in  power  ! 
High  titles,  theu,  what  insult  of  their  pain ! 
If  that  sole  anchor,  equal  to  the  waves. 
Immortal  Hope !  defies  not  the  rude  storm, 
Takes  comfort  from  the  foaming  billow's  rage,       830 
And  makes  a  welcome  harbour  of  the  tomb. 

Is  this  a  sketch  of  what  thy  soul  admires  ? — 
'  But  here  (thou  sayest)  the  miseries  of  life 
Are  huddled  in  a  group :  a  more  distinct 
Survey,  perhaps,  might  bring  thee  better  news.'     235 
Look  on  life's  stages ;  they  speak  plainer  still ; 
The  plainer  they,  the  deeper  wilt  thou  sigh. 
Ijook  on  thy  lovely  boy ;  in  him  behold 
The  best  that  can  befal  the  best  on  earth ; 
The  boy  has  virtue  by  hw  mother's  side :  240 

Yes,  on  Florello  look :  a  father's  heart 
Is  tender,  though  the  man's  is  made  of  stone  ; 
The  truth,  through  such  a  medium  seen,  may  make 
Impression  deep,  and  fondness  prove  thy  friend. 

Florello  !  lately  cast  on  this  rude  coast  245 

A  helpless  infant,  now  a  heedless  cbild. 
1  o  poor  Clarissa's  throes  thy  care  succeeds ; 
C^re  full  of  love,  and  yet  severe  as  hate ! 
0*er  thy  soul's  joy  how  ofl  thy  fondness  frowns ' 
Needfiil  austerities  his  will  restrain,  250 
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As  thonis  fence  in  the  tender  plant  from  harm. 

As  yeti  his  Reason  cannot  go  alone, 

But  asks  a  sterner  narse  to  lead  it  on. 

His  little  heart  is  often  terrified ; 

The  blush  of  morning,  in  bis  cheek,  turns  pale ;     SS5 

Its  pearly  dew-drop  trembles  m  his  eye, 

His  harmless  eye  !  and  drowns  an  angel  there. 

Ah  !  what  avails  his  itmoconce  ?  the  task 

Enjoin'd  must  discipline  his  early  powers  I 

He  learns  to  sigh,  ere  he  is  known  to  sin ;  960 

Guiltless,  and  bad !  a  wretch  before  the  fall ! 

How  cruel  this !  more  cruel  to  forbear. 

Our  nature  such,  with  necessary  pains 

We  purchase  prospects  of  precarious  peace : 

Though  not  a  father,  this  might  steal  a  sigh.  $66 

Suppose  him  disciplined  aright  (if  not, 
*TwilI  sink  our  poor  account  to  poorer  still,) 
Ripe  from  the  tutor,  proud  of  liberty, 
He  leaps  enclosure,  bounds  into  the  world ; 
The  world  is  taken,  after  ten  years'  toil,  270 

Like  ancient  Troy,  and  all  its  joys  his  own. 
Alas !  ithe  world's  a  tutor  more  severe, 
Its  lessons  hard,  and  ill  deserve  his  pains ; 
Unteaching  all  his  virtuous  Nature  taught, 
Or  books  (fair  Virtue's  advocates)  inspired  S7& 

For  who  receives  him  into  public  life  ? 
Men  of  the  world,  the  terroB-filial  breed, 
Welcome  the  modest  stranger  to  their  sphere 
(Which  glitter'd  long,  at  distance,  in  his  sight,) 
And  ill  their  hospitable  arms  enclose  ;  S80 

Men  who  think  nought  so  strong  as  the  romance, 
So  rank  knight-errant,  as  a  real  friend  ; 
Men  that  act  up  to  Reason's  golden  lulo. 
All  weakness  of  affection  quite  subdued  ; 
Men  that  would  blush  at  bemg  thought  sincere,     ^85 
And  feign,  for  glory,  the  few  faults  they  want ; 
That  love  a  lie,  where  truth  would  pay  as  wall, 
As  if,  .to  them*  Vice  shown  her  own  reward. 
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Lorenzo !  canst  thou  bear  a  shocking  si^ht  r 
Sacb,  fur  Flore) lob  sake,  'twill  now  appear.  290 

See  the  Pteel'd  files  of  seasoned  veterans, 
TrainM  to  the  world,  in  burnish  d  falsehood  bright; 
Deep  in  the  fatal  stratagems  of  peace, 
All  Bofl  sensation,  in  the  throng,  rubb'd  off; 
All  their  keen  purpose  in  politeness  sheath'd ;         S95 
His  friends  eternal — during  interest ; 
His  foes  implacable — when  worth  their  while'; 
At  war  with  every  welfare  but  their  own ; 
As  wise  as  Lucifer,  and  half  as  good ; 
And  by  whom  none,  but  Lucifer,  can  gain—  300 

Naked  through  these,  (so  common  Fate  ordains) 
Naked  of  heart,  his  cruel  course  he  runs, 
Stung  out  of  all  most  amiable  in  life, 
Prompt  truth,  and  open  thought,  and  smiles  unfoign*d ; 
Affection,  as  his  species  wide  diffused,  305 

Noble  presumptions  to  mankind's  renown, 
Inge  lious  trust,  and  confidence  of  love. 

These  claims  to  joy  (if  mortals  joy  might  claim) 
Will  cost  himifmany  a  sigh,  till  time  and  pains. 
From  the  slow  mistress  of  this  school,  Experienodi  310 
And  her  assistant,  pausing,  pale  Distrust, 
Purchase  a  dear-bought  clew  to  lead  his  youth 
Through  serpentine  obliquities  of  life. 
And  the^dark  labyrinth  of  human  hearts.     , 
And  happy  '.   if  the  clew  shall  come  so  cheap.  815 

For  while  we  learn  to  fence  with  public  guUt, 
Full  oft  we  feel  its  foul  contagion  too. 
If  less  than  heavenly  virtue  is  our  guard. 
Thus  a  strango  kind  of  cursed  necessity 
Brings  down  the  sterling  temper  of  his  soul,  380 

By  base  alloy,  to  bear  the  current  stamp. 
Below  caird  Wisdom ;  sinks  him  into  safety, 
And  brands  him  into  credit  witli  the  world. 
Where  specious  titles  dignify  disgrace, 
And  Nature's  ilijuries  are  arts  of  life ;  385 

Where  brighter  Reason  prompts  to  bolder  crimM, 
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And  hearenlj  Ulenti  mmke  infernal  hetrti, 
That  unfarmountable  extreme  of  gnilt ! 

Poor  Machiavel !  who  ]aboar*d  hard  his  pkiiy 
Forgot  that  Genius  need  not  go  to  school ;  330 

Forgot  that  man,  without  a  tutor  wise, 
His  plan  had  practised  long  before  *twas  writ 
The  world's  sJl  title-page ;  there's  no  contents. 
The  world's  all  face :  the  man  who  shows  hk  heul 
Is  hooted  fat  his  nudities,  and  soom'd.  335 

A  man  I  knew,  who  lived  upon  a  smile. 
And  well  it  fed  him  ;  he  lock*d  plump  and  fiur. 
While  rankest  venom  foam'd  through  evmj  vaia. 
(Lorenso !  what  1  tell  thee  take  not  ill ;} 
Living,  he  fawn'd  on  every  fool  alive  >  340 

And,  dying,  cursed  the  friend  on  whom  he  lived. 
To  such  proficients  thou  art  hal£a  saint ! 
In  foreign  realms  (for  thou  hast  travel'd  &r) 
How  curious  to  contemplate  two  state  rooks, 
Studious  their  nests  to  feather  in  a  trice,  315 

With  all  the  necromantics  of  their  art, 
Playing  the  game  effaces  on  each  other, 
Making  court  sweetmeats  of  their  latent  gaB, 
In  foolish  hope  to  steal  each  other's  trust ', 
Both  cheating,  both  exulting,  both  deceived,  360 

And,  sometimes,  both  (let  earth  rejoice)  undone ! 
Their  parts  we  deubt  not,  but  be  that  their  shame. 
Shall  men  of  talents,  fit  to  rule  mankind. 
Stoop  to  mean  wiles  that  would  disgrace  a  fool ; 
And  lose  the  thanks  of  those  few  fi'iends  they  servo  ?  356 
For  who  can  thank  the  man  he  cannot  see  ? 

Why  so  much  cover  ?  it  defeats  itself. 
Ye  that  know  all  things !  know  ye  not  men's  hesits 
Are  therefore  known,  because  they  are  coneealfd  ? 
For  why  conceal'd  ?— the  cause  they  need  not  telL  300 
I  give  him  joy  that  s  awkward  at  a  lie  ; 
Whose  feeble  nature  Truth  keeps  still  in  awe ; 
His  incapacity  is  his  renown. 
*Tis  great,  *tis  manly,  to  disdain  disguise , 
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it  shows  our  spirit,  or  it  proves  our  strength.  36Ei 

Thou  say'st  'tis  neodful !  is  it  therefore  right  ? — 
Howe'er,  I  grant  it  some  small  sign  of  grace 
To  strain  at  an  excuse  :  and  wouldst  thou,  then^ 
Escape  that  cruel  need  ?  thou  mayst  with  ease ; 
Think  no  post  needful  that  demands  a  knave.  S70 

When  late  our  civil  helm  was  shifting  hands, 
80  Pelham  thought :  think  better  if  you  can. 

But  this  how  rare  *  the  public  path  of  life 
Is  dirty : — ^yet  allow  that  dirt  its  due, 
It  makes  the  noble  mind  more  noble  still.  375 

The  world  's  no  neuter ;  it  will  wound  or  save ; 
Our  virtue  quench,  or  indignation  fire. 
Tou  say  the  world,  well  known,  will  make  a  maiu — 
The  worid,  well  known,  will  give  our  hearts  to  Heaven^ 
Or  make  us  demons,  long  before  we  die.  380 

To  show  how  fair  the  world,  thy  mistress,  shinei) 
Take  either  part ;  sure  ills  attend  the  choice  ; 
Sure,  though  not  equal,  detriment  ensues. 
Not  Virtue's  self  is  deified  on  earth  ; 
Virtue  has  her  relapses,  conflicts,  foes ;  386 

Foes  that  ne'er  fail  to  make  her  feel  Iheir  hate. 
Virtue  has  her  peculiar  set  of  pains. 
True  friends  to  virtue,  last  and  least  complain ; 
But  if  they  sigh,  can  others  hope  to  smile  ? 
If  Wisdom  has  her  miseries  to  mourn,  390 

How  can  poor  Folly  lead  a  happy  life  ? 
And  if  both  suffer,  what  has  earth  to  boast, 
Where  he  most  happy  who  the  least  laments  ? 
Whore  much,  much  patience,  the  most  envied  state, 
And  some  forgiveness,  needs,  the  best  of  friends  ?  395 
For  friend  or  hapny  life,  who  looks  not  higher, 
Of  neither  shall  he  find  the  shadow  here. 

The  world's  sworn  advocate,  without  a  fee, 
I^renxo  smartly,  with  a  smile,  replies : 
'  Thus  far  thy  song  is  right,  and  all  must  own        400 
Virtue  has  her  peculiar  set  of  pains : — 
And  joys  peculiar  who  to  Vice  denies  ? 
16 
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If  vice  It  is  with  Nature  to  comply  : 

If  pride  and  sense  are  so  predominant, 

To  check,  not  overcome  them,  makes  a  saint,  406 

Can  Nature  in  a  plainer  voice  proclaim 

Pleasure  and  glory  the  chief  good  of  man?' 

Can  Pride  and  Sensuality  rejoice  ? 
From  purity  of  thought  all  pleasure  springs, 
And  from  an  humble  spirit  all  our  peace.  410 

Ambition,  Pleasure  !  let  us  talk  of  these ; 
Of  these  the  Porch  and  Academy  talk'd  ; 
Of  these  each  following  age  had  much  to  say, 
fet  unexhausted,  still,  the  needful  theme. 
Who  talks  of  these,  to  mankind  all  at  once  416 

He  talks ;  for  where  the  saint  from  either  free  ? 
Are  these  thy  refuge  ? — No ;  these  rush  upon  thee 
Thy  vitals  seize,  and,  vulture  like,  devour : 
I'll  try  if  I  can  pluck  thee  from  thy  rock, 
Prometheus  !  from  this  barren  ball  of  earth,  490 

If  Reason  can  unchain  thee,  thou  art  free. 

And  first,  thy  Caucasus,  Ambition,  calls ; 
Mountain  of  torments !  eminence  of  woes ! 
Of  courted  woes  !  and  courted  through  mistake! 
*Tis  not  ambition  charms  thee ;  'tis  a  cheat  496 

"Will  make  thee  start,  as  H at  his  Moor. 

Dost  grasp  at  greatness  P  first  know  what  it  is. 

Think'st  thou  thy  greatness  in  distinction  lies  ? 

Not  in  the  feather,  wave  it  e'er  so  high. 

By  Fortune  stuck,  to  mark  us  from  the  throng,        490 

Is  glory  lodged :  'tis  lodged  in  the  reverse ; 

Is  that  which  joins,  in  that  which  equals  all, 

The  monarch  and  his  slave, — <  a  deathless  soul, 

Unbounded  prospect,  and  immortal  kin, 

A  Father  God,  and  brothers  in  the  skies;'  436 

Elder,  indeed,  in  time,  but  less  remote 

In  excellence,  perhaps,  than  thought  by  man 

Why  greater  what  can  fall  than  what  can  rise .' 

If  still  delirious,  now,  Lorenzo !  go, 
ind,  with  thy  full  blown  brothers  of  the  world,       440 
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Throw  tcorn  around  thee ;  cast  it  on  thj  ilavet, 
Thj  slaves  and  equals.    How  scorn  cast  on  them 
Rebounds  on  thee !  If  man  is  mean,  as  man, 
Art  thou  a  ^od  ?  if  Fortune  makes  him  so, 
Beware  the  consequence  :  a  maxim  that  145 

Which  draws  a  monstrous  picture  of  mankind, 
Where,  in  the  drapery,  the  man  is  lost ; 
Externals  fluttering,  and  the  soul  forgot. 
Thj  greatest  glory,  when  disposed  to  boast. 
Boast  that  aloud  in  which  thy  servants  share.         450 

We  wisely  strip  the  steed  we  mean  to  buy. 
Judge  we,  in  their  comparisons,  of  men  ? 
It  nought  avails  thee  where,  but  what,  thou  art. 
All  the  distinctions  of  this  little  life 
Are  quite  cutaneous,  foreign  to  the  man.  455 

When  through  Death's  straits  Earth's  subtle  serpents 

creep, 
Which  wriggle  into  wealth,  or  climb  renown. 
As  crooked  Satan  the  forbidden  tree. 
They  leave  their  party-colour'd  robe  behind, 
All  that  now  glitters,  while  they  rear  aloft  400 

Their  brazen  crests,  and  hiss  at  us  below. 
Of  Fortune's  fucus  strip  them,  yet  alive, 
Strip  them  of  body  too ;  nay,  closer  still, 
Away  with  all  but  moral  in  their  minds. 
And  let  what  then  remains  impose  their  name,       466 
Pronounce  them  weak  or  worthy,  great  or  mean* 
How  mean  that  snuff  of  glory  Fortune  lights. 
And  Death  puts  out !  Dost  thou  demand  a  test, 
A  test,  at  once,  infallible  and  short, 
Of  real  greatness?  that  man  greatly  lives,  470 

Whate'er  his  fate  or  fame,  who  greatly  dies ; 
High  flush'd  with  hope  where  heroes  shall  despair. 
If  this  a  true  criterion,  many  courts, 
Illustrious,  might  afford  but  few  grandees. 

The'  Almighty,  from  his  throne,  on  earth  surveys 
Nought  greater  than  an  honest,  humble  heart ;       476 
An  humble  heart,  his  residence  !  pronounced 
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His  Mcond  teat,  and  riral  to  the  skiee. 

The  prirate  path,  the  secret  acts  of  men, 

If  noble,  &r  the  noblest  of  our  lives !  480 

How  hi  abore  Lorento*8  glory  sits 

The*  illnstrions  master  of  a  name  unknown .' 

Whose  worth,  unriral'd  and  unwitness'd,  Iotm 

Life's  sacred  shades,  where  gods  converse  with  UMtt, 

And  peace,  beyond  the  world's  conceptions,  smilm ; 

As  thou  (now  dark)  before  we  part  shaH  see.  486 

But  thy  great  soul  this  skulking  glory  seotnt : 
Lorenzo'!  sick  but  when  Lorenzo's  seen. 
And  when  he  shrugs  at  public  business  lies. 
Denied  the  public  eye,  the  public  voice,  400 

As  if  he  lived  on  others'  breath,  he  dies. 
Fain  would  he  make  the  world  his  pedestal, 
Mankind  the  gazers,  the  sole  figure  he. 
Knows  he,  that  mankind  praise  against  their  wiU, 
And  mix  as  much  detraction  as  they  ean  ?  406 

Knows  he,  that  faithless  Fame  her  whisper  has, 
As  well  as  trumpet  ?  that  his  vanity 
Is  so  much  tickled,  from  not  hearing  aH  f 
Knows  this  all  knower,  that  from  itch  of  praise, 
Or  from  an  itch  more  sordid,  when  he  shines,        600 
Taking  his  country  by  five  hundred  ears. 
Sedates  at  once  a^nire  him  and  despise. 
With  modest  laughter  lining  loud  applause. 
Which  makes  the  smile  more  mortal  to  his  fame  ? 
His  fame  which  (like  the  mighty  CeBsar)  crowned  506 
With  laurels,  in  ^1  senate,  greatly  falls. 
By  seeming  friends,  that  honour  and  destroy. 
We  rise  in  glory  as  we  sink  in  pride  : 
Where  boasting  ends,  there  dignity  begins ; 
And  yet,  mistaken  beyond  all  mistake,  510 

The  blind  Lorenzo's  proud— ^f  being  proud. 
And  dreams  himself  ascending,  in  his  fiUl. 

An  eminence,  though  fancied,  turns  the  brain ; 
All  vice  wants  hellebore ;  but  of  all  vioe 
Prido  loudest  calls,  and  for  the  largest  bowl ;  515 
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beeamey  unlike  all  other  vice,  it  flies, 
In  facty  the  point  in  fancy  most  pursued. 
Who  court  applause  oblige  t^e  world  in  this ; 
They  gratify  man's  passion  to  refuse. 
Superior  honour,  when  assumed,  is  lost :  580 

E'en  good  men  turn  banditti,  and  rejoice, 
like  Kouli-Kan,  in  plunder  of  the  proud. 

Though  somewhat  disconcerted,  steady  still 
To  the  world's  cause  ;  with  half  a  &ce  (^joy, 
Lorenzo  cries, — *  Be,  then.  Ambition  cast ;  525 

Ambition's  dearer  far  stands  unimpeach'd. 
Gay  Pleasure !  proud  Ambition  is  her  slave  ; 
For  her  he  soars  at  great,  and  hazards  ill ; 
For  her  he  fights,  and  bleeds,  or  overcomes,  589 

And  paves  his  way,  with  crowns,  to  reach  her  amile. 
Who  can  resist  her  charms  ?' — Or  should  ?  Lorenio ' 
What  mortal  shall  resist  where  angels  yield  ? 
Pleasure's  the  mistress  of  ethereal  powers ; 
For  her  contend  the  rival  gods  above ; 
Pleasure's  the  mistress  of  the  world  below,  636 

And  well  it  is  for  man  that  Pleasure  charms , 
How  would  all  stagnate  but  for  Pleasure's  ray ! 
dow  would  the  firozen  stream  of  action  cease ! 
What  is  the  pulse  of  this  so  busy  world  ? 
The  love  of  pleasure :  that,  through  every  vein^     540 
f  hrows  motion,  warmth,  and  shuts  out  death  &om  lift 

Though  various  are  the  tempers  of  mankind, 
Pleasure's  gay  &mily  holds  all  in  chains. 
8ome  most  affect  the  black,  and  some  the  fair ; 
Some  honest  pleasure  court,  and  soma  obscene.      541 
Pleasures  obscene  are  various,  as  the  throng 
Of  passions  that  can  err  in  human  hearts. 
Mistake  their  objects,  or  transgress  their  bounds. 
Think  you  there's  but  one  whoredom  ?  whoredom 
But  when  our  reason  licenses  delight. 
Dost  doubt,  Lorenzo .' — thou  shalt  doubt  no  more. 
Thy  &ther  chides  thy  gallantries,  yet  hn/^s 
An  ugly,  common  harlot  in  the  dark, 
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A  rank  adulterer  with  others*  ^Id ; 

And  that  hag,  Vengeance ,  in  a  comer  chamui        666 

Hatred  her  brother  has,  as  well  as  Loyo, 

Where  horrid  epicores  debanch  in  blood. 

Whatever  the  motire,  Pleasure  is  the  mark  t 

For  her  the  black  assassin  draws  his  sword ; 

For  her  dark  statesmen  trim  their  midnight  lamp,  606 

To  which  no  single  sacrifice  may  &I1 ; 

For  her  the  saint  abstains,  the  miser  starves ; 

The  stoic  proud,  for  Pleasure,  pleasure  8eoni*d ; 

For  her  Affliction's  daughtera  grief  indulge, 

And  find,  or  hope,  a^uxury  in  teara ;  666 

For  her  guilt,  sluune,  toil,  danger,  we  defy. 

And,  with  an  aim  roluptuous,  rush  on  death : 

Thus  umrersal  her  despotic  power ! 

And  as  her  empire  wide,  her  praise  is  just. 
Patron  of  Pleasure !  Doter  on  delight !  690 

I  am  thy  rival ;  pleasure  I  profess : 
Pleasur?  the  purpose  of  my  gloomy  sotog. 
f  leasura  is  nought  but  Virtue's  gayer  name ; 
I  wrong  her  stUl,  I  rate  hor  worth  too  low : 
Virtue  the  root,  and  pleasure  is  the  flower ;  6t6 

And  honest  Epicurus'  foes  were  fools. 

But  this  sounds  harah,  and  gives  the  wise  ofP&nlBk. 
If  o'erstrain'd  wisdom  still  retains  the  name. 
How  knits  Austerity  her  cloudy  brow. 
And  blames,  as  bold  and  hazardous,  the  praise        tSO 
Of  pleasure,  to  mankind  unpraised,  too  dear  ! 
Ye  modem  stoics  !  hear  my  soft  reply ; 
Their  senses  men  will  tmst :  we  cant  impose. 
Or,  if  we  could,  is  imposition  right  ? 
Own  honey  sweet ;  but,  owning,  add  this  sting      506 
*  When  mix'*'  with  poison  it  is  deadly  too.' 
Truth  never  was  indebted  to  a  lie. 
Is  nought  but  virtue  to  be  praised  as  good  f 
Why  then  is  health  preferr'd  before  disease  ? 
What  Nature  loves  is  good,  without  our  leave ;       'SSiO 
And  where  no  future  drawback  cries,  *  Beware,' 
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Fteasure,  though  not  from  virtue,  should  preTaH : 
*Ti8  balm  to  life,  and  gratitude  co  Heaven. 
How  cold  our  thanks  for  bounties  unenjoy'd ! 
The  love  of  pleasure  is  man's  eldest  bom,  '566 

Bom  in  his  cradle,  living  to  his  tomb ; 
WHuiom,  her  younger  sister,  though  more  grave, 
Was  meant  to  minister,  and  not  to  mar. 
Imperial  Pleasure,  queen  of  human  heartk. 

Lorenzo  !  thou,  her  majesty^3  renown'd,  600 

Though  uncoifl  counsel,  learned  in  the  World  1 
Who  think'st  thyself  a  Murray,  with  disdain 
Mayst  look  on  me :  yet,  my  Deniosthenefl  ! 
Canst  thou  plead  Pleasure's  cause  as  well  as  I  ? 
Ejiow'st  thou  her  nature,  purpose,  parentage  ?       "606 
Attend  my  song,  and  thou  shaft  know  them  afl ; 
And  know  thyself;  and  know  thyself  to  be 
(Strange  truth  !)  the  most  abst^mioue  man  aliVe. 
Tell  not  Calista,  she  will  laugh  thee  dead. 
Or  send  thee  to  her  hermitage  with  L — — .  610 

Absurd  presumption !  thou,  who  never  knew'st 
A  serious  thought !  shalt  thou  dare  dream  of  joy  ? 
No  man  e'er  found  a  happy  life  by  chance, 
Or  yawn'd  it  into  being  with  a  wish  : 
Or  with  a  snout  of  grovelling  Appetite  ^15 

E'er  smelt  it  out,  and  grubb'd  it  from  the  dirt. 
An  art  it  is,  and  mui^t  be  leam'd  ;  and  leam*d 
With  unremitting  effort,  or  be  lost, 
And  leaves  us  perfect  blockheads  in  ''ur  bKss. 
The  clouJs  may  drop  d^jwn  titles  ano  estates  ;         690 
\^  3alth  may  seek  us  ;  but  Wisdom  must  be  sought ; 
Sought  before  all ;  but  (how  unlike  all  else 
We  seek  on  earth !)  'tis  never  sought  in  vain.      [see  • 

First,  Pleasure's  birth,  risC;  strength,  and  grandeur, 
Brought  forth  by  Wisdom,  nursed  by  Discipline,    685 
By  Patience  taught,  by  Perseverance  crown'd. 
She  rears  her  head  majestic  ;  round  her  throne, 
Erected  in  the  bosom  of  the  junt, 
Each  v'rtue,  listed,  forms  her  manly  guard. 
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For  what  «r«  yirtnes  ?  (formidable  name  !)  63(^ 

What  bat  the  fountain  or  defence  of  joy  ? 

Why  then  commanded  ?  need  mankind  oommandiy 

At  once  to  merit  and  to  make  their  bliss ! — 

Great  Legislator !  scarco  so  great  as  kind 

If  men  are  rational,  and  love  delight,  6SS 

Thy  gracious  law  but  flatters  human  choice : 

In  the  transgression  lies  the  penalty ; 

And  they  the  most  mdulge  who  most  obey. 

Of  Pleasure,  next,  the  final  cause  explore  ', 
Its  mighty  purpose,  its  important  end.  640 

Not  to  turn  human  brutal,  but  to  build 
Divine  on  human,  Pleasure  came  firom  Heaven : 
In  aid  to  Reason  was  the  goddess  sent, 
To  call  up  all  its  strength  by  such  a  charm. 
Pleasure,  first,  succours  Virtue  ',  in  return,  645 

Virtue  gives  Pleasure  an  eternal  reign. 
What  but  the  pleasure  of  food,  friendship,  fidth, 
Supports  life  natural,  civil,  and  divine  ? 
Tis  firom  the  pleasure  of  repast  we  live  ; 
Tis  firom  the  pleasure  of  applause  we  please ;         660 
Tis  firom  the  pleasure  of  belief  we  pray 
(All  prayer  would  cease,  if  unbelieved^the  priz«> ;) 
It  serves  curselves,  our  species,  and  our  6«d ; 
And  to  serve  more  is  past  the  sphere  of  man. 
Glide  then,  for  ever.  Pleasure's  sacred  stream  '       65ft 
Through  Eden,  as  Euphrates  ran,  it  runs, 
And  fosters  every  growth  of  happy  life  ; 
Makes  a  new  Eden  where  it  flows, — but  such 
As  must  be  lost,  Lorenzo !  by  thy  fall. 

*  What  mean  I  by  thy  fall  ?'— Thou'H  shortly  m  000 
While  Pleasure's  nature  is  at  large  displayed, 
Already  sung  her  origin  and  ends : 
Those  glorious  ends  by  kind,  or  by  degree. 
When  Pleasure  violates,  'tis  then  a  vice. 
And  vengeance  too ;  it  hastens  into  pain.  660 

Prom  due  rp^eshment  life,  health,  reason,  joy  ; 
From  wild  excess  pain,  grief,  distraction,  death . 
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Heaven's  justice  this  proclaims^  and  that  her  lore. 
What  greater  evil  can  I  wish  my  foe, 
Than  this  full  draught  of  pleasure  from  a  cask        870 
Unbroach'd  by  just  authority,  ungaged 
By  temperance,  by  reason  unrefined  ? 
A  thousand  demons  lurk  within  the  lee. 
Heaven,  others,  and  ourselves  !  uninjured  these, 
Drink  deep  ;  the  deeper,  then,  the  more  divine  :     675 
AngBls  are  angels  from  indulgence  there. 
'Tis  imrepenting  pleasure  makes  a  god  ! 

Dost  think  thyself  a  god  from  other  joys  ? 
A  victim  rather !  shortly,  sure  to  bleed.  [fiUl  f 

The  wrong  must  mourn.  Can  Heaven's  appointment! 
Can  man  outwit  onmipotence  ?  strike  out  681 

A  self-wrought  happiness,  unmeant  by  Him 
Who  made  us,  and  the  world  we  would  enjoy  ? 
Who  forms  an  instrument  ordains  from  whence 
Its  dissonance  or  harmony  shall  rise.  6B6 

Heaven  bid  the  soul  this  mortal  frame  innpire ; 
Bid  Virtue's  ray  divine  inspire  the  soul 
With  unprecarious  flows  of  vital  joy  ; 
And  without  breathing  man  as  well  might  hope 
For  life,  as,  without  piety,  for  peace.  090 

*  Is  virtue,  then,  and  piety  the  same  V 

No ;  piety  is  more ;  'tis  Virtue's  source. 

Mother  of  every  worth,  as  that  of  joy. 

Men  of  the  world  this  doctrine  ill  digest ; 

They  smile  at  piety,  yet  boast  aloud  095 

*  Good  will  to  men,'  nor  know  they  strive  to  part 

What  Nature  joins,  and  thus  confute  themselvee. 

With  piety  begins  all  good  on  earth ; 

'Tis  the  first  bom  of  Rationality  ! 

Conscience,  her  first  law  broken,  wounded  lies ;      709 

Enfeebled,  lifeless,  impotent  to  good. 

A  feign'd  afiection  boimds  her  utmost  power. 

Some  we  can't  love,  but  for  the'  Almighty's  sake  ; 

A  foe  to  God  was  ne'er  true  friend  to  man. 
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Soma  ainiiter  intent  taints  all  he  doea,  70S 

And  in  hit  kindest  actions  he's  nnkind. 

On  piety  humanity  is  built, 
And  on  humanity  much  happiness , 
And  yet  still  moro  on  piety  itself 
A  soul  in  commerce  with  her  God  is  heayen ;         710 
Feels  not  the  tumults  and  the  shocks  of  life, 
The  whirls  of  passions,  and  the  strokes  of  heart. 
A  Deity  believed,  is  joy  begun : 
A  Deity  adored,  is  joy  advanced  ; 
A  Deity  beloved,  is  joy  matured  !  715 

Each  branch  of  piety  delight  inspires ; 
Faith  builds  a  bridge  from  this  world  to  the  next, 
0*er  Death's  dark  gulf,  and  all  its  horror  hides : 
Praise,  the  sweet  exhalation  of  our  joy. 
That  joy  exalts,  and  makes  it  sweeter  still :  7^ 

Prayer  ardent  opens  Heaven,  lets  down  a  stream 
Of  glory  on  the  consecrated  hour 
Of  man  in  audience  with  the  Deity  ! 
Who  worships  the  great  God,  that  instant  joins 
The  first  in  heaven,  and  sets  his  foot  on  hell.  725 

Lorenzo  !  when  wast  thou  at  church  before  ? 
Thou  think'st  the  service  long :  but  is  it  just  ? — 
Though  just,  unwelcome.    Thou  hadst  rather  tread 
Unhallow'd  ground  :  the  Muse,  to  win  thine  ear, 
Must  take  an  air  less  solemn.     She  complies.         730 
Good  Conscience  !  at  the  sound  the  world  retires ; 
Verse  disaffects  it,  and  Lorenzo  smiles ; 
Yet  has  she  her  seraglio  full  of  charms. 
And  such  as  age  shall  heighten,  not  impair. 
Art  thou  dejected  ?  is  fJiy  mind  o'ercast .''  735 

Amid  her  fair  ones  thou  the  fairest  choose 
To  chase  thy  gloom. — '  Go,  fix  some  weighty  truth ; 
Chain  down  some  passion ;  do  some  generous  good  ; 
Teach  Ignorance  to  see,  or  Grief  to  smile  ', 
Correct  thy  friend ;  befiriend  thy  greatest  foe  ;        740 
Or,  with  warm  heart  and  confidence  divine. 
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Spring  up,  and  lay  strong  hold  on  Him  who  made  thee.* 
Thy  gloom  is  scatter'd)  sprightly  spirits  flow, 
Though  withered  is  thy  vine,  and  harp  unstrung. 

Dost  call  the  bowl,  the  viol,  and  tne  dance,         745 
Loud  mirth,  and  laughter  ?  Wretched  comforters* 
Physicians  !  more  than  half  of  thy  disease  ! 
Laughter,  though  never  censured  yet  as  sin, 
(Pardon  a  thought  that  only  seems  severe) 
Is  half-immortal,  is  it  much  indulged.  750 

By  venting  spleen,  or  dissipating  thought, 
It  shows  a  scomer,  or  it  makes  a  fool, 
And  sins ',  as  hurting  others,  or  ourselves. 
'Tis  pride,  or  emptiness,  applies  the  straw 
That  tickles  little  minds  to  mirth  effuse ;  755 

Of  grief  approaching  the  portentous  sign ! 
The  house  of  laughter  maJLes  a  house  of  woe 
A  man  triumphant  b  a  monstrous  sight ; 
A  man  dejected  is  a  sight  as  mean. 
What  cause  for  triumph,  where  such  ills  abound  ?  76G 
What  for  dejection,  where  presides  a  Power 
Who  called  us  into  being — to  be  bless'd  ? 
So  grieve,  as  conscious  grief  may  rise  to  joy 
So  joy,  as  conscious  joy  to  grief  may  fall. 
Most  true,  a  wise  man  never  will  be  sad ;  766 

But  neither  will  sonorous,  bubbling  mirth, 
A  shallow  stream  of  happiness  betray  ; 
Too  happy  to  be  sportive,  he's  serene. 

Yet  wouldst  thou  laugh  (but  at  thy  ovra  ezpenee) 
This  counsel  strange  should  I  presume  to  give —    'IfQ 
*  Retire,  and  read  thy  Bible,  to  be  gay ' 
There  truths  abound  of  sovereign  aid  to  peace : 
Ah !  do  not  prize  them  less  because  inspired 
As  thou  and  thine  are  apt  and  proud  to  do. 
If  not  inspired,  that  pregnant  page  had  stood,         775 
Time's  treasure  !  and  the  wonder  of  the  wise ! 
Thou  think'st,  perhaps,  thy  soul  alone  at  stake 
Alas  ! — should  men  mistake  thee  for  a  fool , — 
What  man  of  taste  for  genius,  wisdom,  truth. 
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Tkongh  tender  of  thy  feme,  could  interpoeo  ? '        788 
Bolieye  mOi  mum,  here,  actii  a  double  part, 
And  the  true  eritie  is  a  Chrifiian  too. 

But  theM,  thou  think*ft,  are  gloomy  path*  to  joy. 
True  joy  in  aunahine  ne*er  wm  found  at  firit. 
They  firat  tbemMlTes  offend  who  ^eatly  pleaM,    T9S 
And  travel  only  gires  us  aound  repoM. 
Hearen  mIIs  all  pleasure ;  effort  is  the  price. 
The  joys  of  conqueet  are  the  joys  of  man  ', 
And  Glory  the  yietorious  laurel  spreads 
O'er  Pleasure's  pure,  perpetual,  placid  stream.       790 

There  is  a  time  when  toil  must  be  preferred, 
Or  joy,  by  mistimed  fimdnoM,  is  undone. 
A  man  of  pleasure  is  a  man  of  pains. 
Thou  wilt  not  take  the  trouble  to  be  bleM'd. 
FalM  joys,  indeed,  are  bom  from  want  of  thought  i  79i 
From  thought's  full  bent  and  energy  the  true ; 
And  that  demands  a,  mind  in  equal  poiM, 
Remote  from  gloomy  grief  and  glaring  joy. 
Much  joy  not  only  speaks  small  happiness, 
But  happiness  that  shortly  must  expire.  600 

Can  joy,  uabottom'd  m  reflection,  stand  ? 
And,  in  a  tempest,  can  reflection  live  ? 
Can  joy,  like  thine,  secure  itMlf  an  hour  ? 
Can  joy,  like  thine,  meet  accident  unBhock*d  ? 
Or  ope  the  door  to  honest  Poverty  ?  80S 

Or  talk  with  threatening  Death,  and  not  turn  pale  ? 
In  such  a  world,  and  such  a  nature,  theM 
Are  needful  fundamentels  of  delight : 
TheM  frmdamentals  give  delight  indeed ; 
Delight  pure,  delicate,  and  durable ;  810 

Delight  unshaken,  masculine,  divine ; 
A  constant  and  a  sound,  but  Mrious  joy. 

Is  Joy  the  daughter  of  Severity  ? 
It  is : — ^yet  &r  my  doctrine  from  Mvere. 
Rejoice  for  ever :'  it  becomes  a  man ;  81i 

Exalte,  and  Mte  him  ntNurer  to  the  gods. 
'  Rejoice  for  ever  (Nature  cries,)  Rejoice  !* 
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And  drinks  to  man  in  her  nectareous  cup, 

Mix'd  up  of  delicates  for  every  sense  ', 

To  the  great  Founder  of  the  bounteous  feaai  82U 

Drinks  glory,  gratitude,  eternal  praise ; 

And  he  that  will  not  pledge  her  is  a  churl 

HI  firmly  to  support,  good  fully  taste, 

Is  the  whole  science  of  felicity : 

Tet,  sparing,  pledge  ;  her  bowl  is  not  the  best        835 

Mankind  can  boast. — ^  A  rational  repast, 

Exertion,  rigilance,  a  mind  in  arms, 

A  military  discipline  of  thought. 

To  foil  temptation  in  the  doubtful  field. 

And  ever-waking  ardour  for  the  right.'  830 

'Tis  these  first  give,  then  guard  a  cheerful  heart. 

Nought,  that  is  right,  think  little  ;  well  aware 

What  Reason  bids,  God  bids  :  by  his  command 

How  aggrandized  the  smallest  thing  we  do ! 

Thus  nothing  b  insipid  to  the  wise  ;  835 

To  thee  insipid  all  but  what  is  mad, 

Joys  season'd  high,  and  tasting  strong  of  guilt. 

'  Mad !  (thou  reply'st,  with  indignation  fired) 
Of  ancient  sages  proud  to  tread  the  steps, 
I  follow  Nature.'— Follow  Nature  still,  840 

But  look  it  be  thine  own.    Is  Conscience,  then. 
No  part  of  Nature  ?  is  she  not  supreme  ? 
Thou  regicide  !  O  raise  her  from  the  dead  ! 
Then  follow  Nature,  and  resemble  God. 

When,  spite  of  conscience,  pleasure  is  pursued,  845 
Man's  nature  is  unnaturally  pleased ; 
And  what's  unnatural  is  painful  too 
At  intervals,  and  must  disgust  e'en  thee  ! 
The  fact  thou  know'st ;  but  not,  perhaps,  the  cause. 
Virtue's  foundations  with  the  world's  were  laid :     86( 
Heaven  mix'd  her  with  our  make,  and  twisted  close 
Her  sacred  interests  with  the  stiings  of  life  : 
Who  breaks  her  awful  mandate  shocks  himself, 
His  better  self:  and  is  it  greater  pain 
17 
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Our  aoal  thoold  marmur,  or  oar  dust  repine  ?         856 
And  one,  in  their  eternal  war,  roiist  bleed. 

If  one  must  suffer,  wJiich  should  lehst  be  spared  t 
The  pains  of  mind  surpass  the  pains  of  sense : 
Ask,  then,  the  Gout,  what  torment  is  in  guilt  ? — 
The  joys  of  sense  to  mental  joys  are  mean :  860 

Sense  on  the  present  only  feeds :  the  soul 
On  past  and  fdture  forages  for  joy  : 
Tis  hers,  by  retrospect,  through  time  to  range, 
And  forward  Time's  great  sequel  to  survey. 
Could  human  courts  take  Tengeance  on  the  mind,  8(>5 
Axes  might  rust,  and  racks  and  gibbets  fall. 
Guard  then  thy  mind,  and  leave  the  rest  to  Fate  ! 

Lorenxo  !  wilt  thou  never  bo  a  man  ? 
The  man  is  dead  who  for  the  body  lives. 
Lured  by  the  boating  of  his  pulse,  to  list  (70 

With  every  lust  that  wars  against  his  peace. 
And  sets  him  quite  at  variance  with  himself. 
Thyself  first  know,  then  love  :  a  self  there  is. 
Of  virtue  fond,  that  kindles  at  her  charms : 
A  self  there  is,  as  fond  of  every  vice,  875 

While  every  virtue  wounds  it  to  the  heart ; 
Humility  degrades  it,  Justice  robs. 
Blessed  Bounty  beggars  it,  fair  Truth  betrays, 
And  godlike  Magnanimity  destroys 
This  self,  when  rival  to  the  former,  scorn  ;  880 

When  not  i^  competition,  kindly  treat. 
Defend  it,  feed  it  • — but  when  Virtue  bide. 
Toss  it  or  to  the  fowls  or  to  the  flames 
And  why  P  'tis  love  of  pleasure  bids  thee  bleed : 
Comply,  or  own  self-love  extinct,  or  blind.  886 

For  what  is  vice  ? — Self-love  in  a  mistake : 
A  poor  blind  merchant  buying  joys  too  dear. 
And  virtue  what  ?  'tis  Self-love  in  her  wits. 
Quite  skilful  in  the  market  of  delight. 
Self-love's  good  sense  is  love  of  that  dread  Power  800 
From  whom  herself,  and  all  she  can  enjoy. 
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Other  8eIf>love  in  but  disguised  self-hate, 
More  mortal  than  the  mahce  of  our  foes  ', 
A  self-hate  now  scarce  felt,  then  felt  itdl  sore, 
When  being  cursed,  extinction  loud  implored,         606 
And  overy  thing  preferr'd  to  what  we  are. 

Yet  this  self-loYe  Lorenzo  makes  his  choice, 
And,  in  this  choice  triumphant,  boasts  of  joy, 
How  is  his  want  of  happiness  betray 'd 
By  disaffection  to  the  present  hour  !  900 

Imagination  wanders  far  a-ficld ; 
The  future  pleases :  why  ?  the  present  pains.- 
'  But  that's  a  secret. — ^Tes,  which  all  men  know, 
And  know  from  thee,  discover 'd  unawares. 
Thy  ceaseless  agitation  restless  rolls  905 

From  cheat  to  cheat,  unpatieut  of  a  pause. 
What  is  it  ? — 'Tis  the  cradle  of  the  soul. 
From  Instinct  sent,  to  rock  her  in  disease. 
Which  her  physician.  Reason,  will  not  cure. 
A  poor  expedient !  yet  thy  best ;  and  while  910 

It  mitigates  thy  pain,  it  owns  it  too. 

Such  are  Lorenzo's  wretched  remedies ! 
The  weak  have  remedies,  the  wise  have  joys. 
Superior  wisdom  is  superior  bliss. 
And  what  sure  mark  distinguishes  the  wise  ?  915 

Consistent  Wisdom  evei  wills  the  same  ; 
Thy  fickle  wish  is  ever  on  the  wing. 
Sick  of  herself  is  Folly's  character. 
As  Wisdom's  is  a  modest  self-applause. 
A  change  of  evils  is  thy  good  supreme,  990 

Nor  but  in  motion  canst  thou  find  thy  rest. 
Man's  greatest  strength  is  shown  in  standing  still. 
The  first  sure  symptom  of  a  mind  in  health 
Is  rest  of  heart,  and  pleasure  felt  at  home. 
False  Pleasure  from  abroad  her  joys  imports ;         986 
Rich  from  within,  and  self-sustain'd,  the  true 
The  true  is  fix'.d  and  solid  as  a  rock  ; 
Slippery  the  false,  and  tossing,  as  the  wave. 
This  a  wild  wanaerer  on  earth,  like  Cain  ; 
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That  like  the  ftUed,  self-eiiftmoiir'd  hoy,  999 

Home  contemplstion  her  ■upreme  delight : 
She  dreads  an  interruption  from  withonti 
Brait  with  her  own  condition,  and  the  more 
Intense  she  gazes,  still  it  charms  the  more. 

No  man  is  happy  till  he  thinks  on  earth  985 

There  breathes  not  a  more  happy  than  lumeelf : 
Then  envy  dies,  and  lore  overflows  on  all ; 
And  love  o'er/lowing  makes  an  angel  here. 
Such  angels  all,  entitled  to  repose  999 

On  Him  who  governs  fate.    Though  tempeit  fivwMi 
Though  Nature  shakes,  how  soft  to  lean  on  Hmtui  t 
To  lean  on  Him  on  whom  archangels  lean ! 
WHh  inward  eyes,  and  silent  as  the  grave, 
They  stand  collecting  every  beam  of  thought^ 
Till  their  hearts  kindle  with  divine  deli^^ ;  915 

For  all  ^heir  thoughts,  like  angels,  seen  of  old 
In  Israers  dream,  come  from,  and  go  to  heaven ; 
Hence  are  they  studious  of  sequestered  scenee, 
While  noise  and  dissipation  comfort  thee. 

Were  all  men  hapgy,  revellings  would  ceaw,      960 
That  opiate  for  inquietude  wtlhin. 
Lorenzo  !  never  man  was  truly  bless'd, 
But  it  composed  and  gave  him  such  a  cast, 
As  Folly  might  mistake  for  want  of  joy: 
A  cast,  unlike  the  triumph  of  the  proud ;  965 

A  modest  aspect,  and  a  smile  at  heart. 
O  for  a  joy  from  thy  Philander's  spring ! 
A  spring  perennial,  rising  in  the  breast, 
And  permanent  as  pure !  no  turbid  stream 
Of  rapturous  exultation,  swelling  high,  969 

Which,  like  land^floods,  impetuous  pour  a  while, 
Then  sink  at  once,  and  leave  us  in  the  mire. 
What  does  the  man  who  transient  joy  prefen  ? 
What,  but  pi*efer  the  bubbles  to  the  stream  ? 

Vain  are  all  sudden  sallies  of  delight,  965 

Convulsions  of  a  weak  distempered  joy. 
Joy's  a  fix'd  state  ;  a  tenour,  not  a  start. 
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Blin  there  is  none  but  unprecarious  blira : 
That  if  the  gem  :  sell  all,  and  purchase  that. 
Why  go  a-begging  to  contingencies,  tfTO 

Not  gain'd  with  ease,  nor  safely  loved,  if  gain*d  ? 
At  good  fortuitous  draw  back,  and  pause  ; 
Suspect  it ;  what  thou  canst  ensure,  enjoy ; 
And  nought,  but  what  thou  giyest  thyself,  is  sure. 
Reason  perpetuates  joy  that  Reason  giTCS,  975 

And  makes  it  as  immortal  as  herself: 
To  mortals,  nought  immortal,  but  their  worth. 

Worth,  conscious  Worth !  should  absolutely  reign, 
And  other  joys  ask  leave  for  their  approach. 
Nor,  unexamined,  ever  leave  obtain.  980 

Thou  art  all  anarchy ;  a  mob  of  joys 
Wage  war,  and  perish  in  intestine  broils ; 
Nor  the  least  promise  of  internal  peace ! 
No  bosom-comfort !  or  unborrowed  bliss ! 
Thy  thoughts  are  vagabonds ;  all  outward-bound,  985 
Mid  sands,  and  rocks,  and  storms,  to  cruise  for  pleasure , 
If  gained,  dear-bought ;  and  better  miss'd  than  gain'd. 
Much  pain  must  expiate  what  much  pain  procured. 
Fancy  and  Sense,  from  an  infected  shore, 
Thy  cargo  bring,  and  pcFtilence  the  prize,  990 

Then  such  thy  thirst,  (insatiable  thirst. 
By  fond  indulgence  but  inflamed  the  more) 
Fancy  still  cruises,  when  poor  Sense  is  tired. 

Imagination  is  the  Paphian  shop 
Where  feeble  Happiness,  like  Vulcan,  lame,  996 

Bids  foul  ideas,  in  their  dark  recess, 
And  hot  as  hell  (which  kindled  the  black  fires) 
With  wanton  art,  those  fiital  arrows  form. 
Which  murder  all  thy  time,  health,  wealth,  aud  fame. 
Wonldst  thou  receive  them,  other  thoughts  there  are 
On  angel-wing,  descending  from  above  ;  1001 

Which  these,  with  art  divine,  would  counter- work, 
And  form  celestial  armour  for  thy  peace. 

In  thn  is  seen  Imagination's  guilt ; 
17*^ 
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But  who  can  eonnt  her  fillies  ?  Ae  betrajt  ^tinci,  1006 

To  think  in  grandeur  there  is  something  grest. 

For  works  of  curious  art,  and  ancient  £une, 

Thy  genius  hungers,  elegantly  pain'd, 

And  foreign  climes  must  cater  for  thy  taste. 

Hence,  what  disaster ! — Though  the  price  was  ptidy 

That  persecuting  priest,  the  Turk  of  Rome,  1011 

Whose  foot,  (ye  gods !)  though  cloven,  must  be  )am^df 

Detained  thy  dinner  on  the  Latian  shore  ; 

(Such  is  iLae  fate  of  honest  Protestants !) 

And  poor  Magnificence  is  starved  to  death.  1015 

Hence  just  resentment,  indignation,  ire ! — 

Be  pacified ;  if  outward  things  are  great, 

*Tis  magnanimity  great  things  to  scorn ; 

Pompous  expenses,  and  parades  august, 

And  courts,  that  msalubrious  soil  to  peace.  1090 

True  happiaess  ne'er  entered  at  an  eye ; 

Tirue  hi^pinesf  resides  in  things  unseen. 

No  smiles  of  Fortune  ever  bless'd  the  bad, 

Nor  can  her  frowns  rob  Innocence  of  joys ; 

That  jewel  wanting,  triple  crowns  are  poor :         1025 

So  tell  his  Holiness,  and  be  revenged. 

Pleasure,  we  both  agree,  is  man's  chnf  good; 
Our  only  contest,  what  deserves  the  name. 
Give  Pleasure's  name  to  nought  but  what  has  paw'd 
The'  authentic  seal  of  Reason  (which,  like  Yoike,  1030 
Demurs  on  what  it  passes)  and  defies 
The  tooth  of  Time  ;  when  pass'd,  a  pleasure  Mill ; 
Dearer  on  trial,  lovelier  for  its  age, 
And  doubly  to  be  prized,  as  it  promotes 
Our  future,  while  it  forms  our  present  joy.  1035 

Some  jays  the  future  overcast,  and  some  ^ 
Throw  all  their  beams  that  way,  and  gild  the  tomb. 
Some  joys  endear  eternity  ;  some  give 
Abhorr'd  Annihilation  dreadful  charms. 
Are  rival  joys  contending  for  thy  choice  ?  1040 

Consult  thy  whole  existence,  and  be  safe  ; 
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Th&t  oracle  will  put  all  doubt  to  flight. 
Short  is  the  lesson,  though  my  lecture  IcHig ; 
'  Be  good' — and  let  Heaven  answer  for  the  reel ! 

Tet,  with  «  sigh  o'er  all  mankind,  I  grant,         1045 
In  this  our  day  of  proof,  our  land  of  hope, 
The  good  man  has  his  clouds  that  intervene  ', 
Clouds  that  obscure  his  sublunary  day, 
But  never  conquer :  e'en  the  best  must  own, 
Patience  and  Resignation  are  the  pillars  1050 

Of  human  peace  on  earth :  the  pillars  these, 
But  those  of  Setb  not  more  remote  from  thee, 
Till  this  heroic  lesson  thou  hast  learn'd, 
To  frown  at  pleasure,  and  to  smile  in  pain. 
Fired  at  the  prospect  of  unclouded  bliss,  1055 

Heaven  in  reversion,  like  the  Sun,  as  yet 
Beneath  the'  horizon,  cheers  us  in  this  world ; 
It  sheds,  on  souls  susceptible  of  light, 
The  glorious  dawn  of  our  eternal  day. 

*  This  (says  Lorenzo)  is  the  fair  harangue  !        1060 
But  can  harangues  blow  back  strong  Nature's  stream^ 
Or  stem  the  tide  Heaven  pushes  through  our  reins, 
Wihich  sweeps  away  man'e  impotent  resolves, 
And  lays  his  labour  level  with  the  world  ?' 

Themselves  men  cjake  their  comment  on  mankind. 
And  think  nought  is,  but  wtiat  they  find  at  home  :  10G6 
Thus  weakness  to  chimera  turns  the  truth. 
Nothing  romantic  has  the  Muse  prescribed. 
Above,*  Lorenzo  saw  the  man  of  earth. 
The  mortal  man,  and  wretched  was  the  sight.       1070 
To  balance  that,  to  comfort  and  exaJt, 
Now  see  the  man  immortal :  him,  I  mean. 
Who  lives  as  such  ;  whose  heart,  full  bent  on  Heaven, 
Leans  all  that  way,  his  bias  to  the  stars. 
The  world's  dark  shades,  in  contrast  set,  shall  raise 
His  lustre  more  ;  though  bright,  without  a  foil :    r07€ 
Observe  his  awful  portrait,  and  admire  ; 
Nor  stop  at  wonder  ;  imitate,  and  live. 
"Til  a  former  Nigtii. 
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Some  angel  guide  my  pencil,  while  I  draWy 
What  nothing  lets  than  angel  can  exceed,  1080 

A  man  on  earth  devoted  to  the  ikies ; 
Like  ships  in  seas,  while  in,  ahore  the  world 

With  aspect  mild,  and  derated  eye, 
Behold  him  seated  on  a  mount  serene, 
Above  the  fogs  of  Sense,  and  Passion*s  storm ;     1065 
All  the  black  cares  and  tumults  of  this  life, 
Like  harmless  thunders,  breaking  at  his  feet, 
Excite  his  pity,  not  impair  his  peace. 
Earth's  genuine  sons,  Uie  sceptred  and  the  sUt* 
A  mingled  mob !  a  wandering  herd !  he  sees,        1090 
Bewildered  in  the  vale ;  in  all  unlike  ! 
His  full  reverse  in  all !  what  higher  praise  ? 
What  stronger  demonstration  of  the  right  ? 

The  present  all  their  care,  the  future  his. 
When  public  welfare  calls,  or  private  want,  1005 

They  give  to  Fame  ;  his  bounty  he  conceals. 
Their  virtues  varnish  Nature,  his  exalt. 
Mankind's  esteem  they  court,  and  he  his  own. 
Theirs  thd  wild  chase  of  false  felicities  > 
His,  the  composed  possession  of  the  true.  1100 

Alike  throughout  is  his  consistent  peace, 
All  of  one  colour,  and  an  even  thread  ; 
While  party-colour*d  shreds  of  happiness. 
With  hideous  gaps  between,  patch  up  for  them 
A  madman's  robe  ;  each  puff  of  Fortune  blows      1105 
The  tatters  by,  and  shows  their  nakedness. 

He  sees  with  other  eyes  than  theirs :  where  they 
Behold  a  sun,  ho  spies  a  Deity. 
What  makes  them  only  smile,  makos  him  adore. 
Where  they  see  mountains,  he  but  atoms  sees.      1110 
An  empire,  in  his  balance,  weighs  a  grain. 
Th^y  things  terrestrial  worship  as  divine ; 
His  hopes,  immortal,  blow  them  by  as  dust 
That  dims  his  sight,  and  shortens  his  survey. 
Which  longs,  in  infinite,  to  lose  all  bound.  I  III 

Titles  and  honours  (if  thny  prove  his  fate) 
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He  lays  aside  to  fiud  his  dimity ; 
No  dignity  they  find  in  aught  besides. 
They  triumph  in  externals,  (which  conceal 
Man's  real  glory)  prouJ  of  an  eclipse :  1190 

Himself  too  much  he  prizes  to  be  proud. 
And  Aotkiag  thinks  so  great  in  man,  as  man. 
To«  <]ear  he  holds  his  interest  to  neglect 
Another's  welfare,  oi  his  right  invad*: 
Their  interest,  like  a  liof    lives  on  prey.  1125' 

They  kindle  at  the  shadow  of  a  wrong ; 
Wrong  he  sustains  with  temper,  looks  on  H94TeD| 
Nor  sto(vp8  to  think  his  iiyurer  his  foe : 
Nought  but  what  wouiv***  his  virtue  wounds  his  peace 
A  cover'd  heart  their  character  defends ;  1190 

A  cover'd  heart  denies  him  half  his  praise 
With  mdcedness  his  innocence  agrees, 
While  their  broad  foliage  teetifir  their  fall. 
Their  no  joys  end  where  his  full  feast  begins ; 
His  joys  create,  theirs  murd3r,  future  bliss.  11 35 

To  triumph  in  existence  his  alone ; 
And  his  alone  triumphantly  to  think 
His  true  existence  is  not  yet  begun. 
His  glorious  course  was,  yesterday,  complete  ; 
Death  then  was  welcome  ;  yet  life  still  is  sweet.   1140 

But  nothing  charms  Lorenzo  like  the  firm 
Undaunted  breast. — And  whose  is  that  high  praise  ? 
They  yield  to  pleasure,  though  tLey  danger  brave, 
And  show  no  fortitude  but  in  the  field ; 
[f  there  they  show  it,  'tis  for  glory  shown  ;  1146 

Nor  will  that  cordial  always  man  their  hearts. 
A  cordial  his  sustains,  that  cannot  fail : 
By  pleasui'e  unsubdued,  unbroke  by  pain. 
He  shares  in  that  Omnipotence  he  trusts ; 
All  bearing,  all  attempting,  till  he  fall ;  1 160 

And  when  he  falls,  writes  Vici  on  his  shield. 
From  magnanimity  all  fear  above  ; 
From  nobler  recompense  above  applause. 
Which  owes  to  man's  sliort  outlook  all  its  charms. 
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Backward  to  credit  what  he  ne'^er  felt,  1156 

Lorenzo  criet, — ^>  Where  shines  this  miracle  ? 
From  what  root  rises  this  inmiortal  man  ?'-— 
A  root  that  growB  not  in  Loreozo's  ground : 
The  root  dissect,  nor  wonder  at  the  flower. 

He  follows  Nature  (not  like  thee)*  and  ahowt  at 
An  uninverted  system  of  a  man.  1161 

Hb  appeiite  wears  Reason^s  golden  cluun, 
And  finds,  in  due  restraint,  its  luxury. 
His  passion,  like  an  eagle  well  reelaim*d, 
Is  taught  to  fly  at  nought  but  infinite.  lltt 

Patient  his  hope,  unanxious  is  his  care. 
His  caution  fearless,  and.  his  grief  (if  grief 
The  gods  ordain)  a  stranger  to  despair. 
And  why  ? — because  aflection,  more  than  meeli 
His  wisdom  leaves  not  disengaged  from  HeaTsn.  1170 
Those  secondary  goods  that  smile  on  earth, 
He,  loving  in  proportion,  loves  in  peace. 
They  most  the  world  enjoy  who  least  admiro. 
His  understanding  scapes  the  common  cloud 
Of  fumes  arising  from  the  boiling  breast.  1179 

His  head  is  clear,  because  his  heart  is  cool, 
By  worldly  competitions  uninflamed. 
The  moderate  movements  of  his  soul  admit 
Distinct  ideas,  and  matured  debate, 
An  eye  impartial,  and  an  even  scale ;  1180 

Whence  judgment  sound  and  unrepenting  oholM. 
Thus,  in  a  double  sense,  the  good  are  wise ; 
On  its  cwn  dunghill  wiser  than  the  world. 
What,  then,  the  world  ?  it  must  be  doubly  weak. 
Strange  truth  *  as  soon  would  they  believe  their  ereed. 

Tet  thus  it  is,  nor  otherwise  can  be,  1186 

So  far  from  aught  romantic  what  I  sing  ; 
Bliss  has  no  being,  Vir*ue  has  no  strength. 
But  from  the  prospect  of  immortal  life. 
Who  think  earth  all,  or  (what  weighs  just  the  mbm) 
Who  care  no  farther,  must  prize  what  it  yields,    1191 
*  Seepage  193,  line  121. 
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Fond  of  its  fancies,  proud  of  its  parades. 
Who  thinks  earth  nothing  can't  its  charms  admire ;     . 
He  can't  a  foe,  though  most  malignant,  hate, 
Because  that  hate  would  prove  his  greater  foo.      1135 
*Ti»  hard  for  them  (yet  who  so  loudly  boast 
Good  will  to  men  ?)  to  love  their  dearest  friend ; 
For  may  not  he  invade  their  good  supreme. 
Where  the  least  jealousy  turns  lore  to  gall  ? 
All  shines  to  them,  that  for  a  season  shines :  1200 

Each  act,  each  thought  he  questions;  *  What  its  weight, 
Its  colour  ^hat,  a  thousand  ag«^s  hence  ?* 
And  what  it  there  appears,  he  deems  it  now ; 
Hence  pure  are  the  recesses  of  his  soul. 
The  godlike  man  has  nothing  to  conceal ;  1205 

His  virtue,  constitutionally  deep, 
Has  Habit's  firmness,  and  Affection's  flame : 
Angels,  allied,  descend  to  feed  the  fire, 
And  Death,  which  others  slays,  makes  him  a  god. 

And  now,  Lorenzo  !  bigot  of  this  world .'  1210 

Wont  to  disdain  poor  bigots,  caught  by  Heaven  ! 
Stand  by  thy  scorn,  and  be  reduced  to  nought ! 
For  what  art  thou  ? — Thou  boaster  !  while  thy  glare, 
Thy  gaudy  grandeur,  and  mere  worldly  worth. 
Like  a  broad  mist,  at  distance,  strikes  us  most,     12J5 
And,  like  a  mist,  is  nothing  when  at  hand ; 
His  merit,  like  a  mountain,  on  approach. 
Swells  more,  and  rises  nearer  to  the  skies ; 
By  promise  now,  and  by  possession,  soon 
(Too  soon,  too  much,  it  cannot  be""  his  own.  1220 

From  this  thy  just  annihilation  rise, 
Lorenzo !  rise  to  something,  by  reply. 
The  world,  thy  client,  listens  and  expects, 
And  longs  to  crown  thee  with  immortal  praise. — 
Canst  thou  be  silent  ?  no ;  for  wit  is  thine,  1225 

And  Wit  talks  most  when  least  she  has  to  say. 
And  Reason  interrupts  not  her  career. 
She  11  say — that  mists  above  the  mountains  rise, 
And  with  a  thousand  pleasantries  amuse ; 
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She  '11  sparkle,  puzzle,  flutter,  raiBe  a  dust,  1930 

And  fly  conyiclicn  in  the  dust  she  raised. 

Wit,  how  delicious  to  (pan's  daintj  taste  ! 
*Tis  precious  as  the  vehicle  of  sense, 
But,  as  its  substitute,  a  dire  disease. 
Pornicious  talent !  flatter 'd  by  the  world,  1183$ 

By  the  blinu  world,  which  thinks  the  talent  rar». 
Wisdom  is  rare,  Lorenzo  !  wit  abounds ; 
Passion  can  give  it :  sometimes  wine  inspfare* 
The  lucky  flash  ;  and  madness  rarely  fails. 
Whatever  cause  the  spirit  strongly  stirs  1910 

Confers  the  bays,  and  rivals  thy  renown. 
For  thy  renown  'twere  well  was  tliis  the  worit ; 
Chance  oflcn  bits  it ;  and,  to  pique  thee  more, 
See  Dulness,  blundering  on  vivacities, 
Shakes  her  sage  head  at  the  calamity  1945 

Which  has  exposed,  and  let  her  down  to  thee. 
But  Wisdom,  awful  Wisdom  !  which  inspects, 
Discerns,  compares,  weigks,  separates,  infors, 
Seizes  the  right,  and  holds  it  to  the  last. 
How  rare  !  in  senates,  synods,  sought  in  vain ;      1980 
Or  if  tliore  found,  'tis  sacred  to  the  few  ; 
While  a  lewd  prostitute  to  multitudes, 
Frequent,  as  fktal,  Wit.     In  civil  life 
Wit  makes  an  enterpriser,  Sense  a  man. 
Wit  hates  autliority,  commotion  loves,  15155 

And  thinks  Iterself  thu  lightning  of  the  storn. 
In  states  'tis  dangerous  ;  in  religion,  death. 
Shall  Wit  turn  Christian  when  the  dull  beliere  * 
Sense  is  our  helmet.  Wit  is  but  the  plume  , 
The  plume  exposes,  'tis  our  helmet  saves.  1900 

Sense  is  the  diamond,  weighty,  solid,  sound  ; 
WJien  cut  by  Wit  it  casts  a  brighter  beam  ; 
Yet  Wit  apart,  it  is  a  diamond  still. 
Wit,  widow'd  of  good  sense,  is  worse  than  nought ; 
It  hoists  more  sail  to  rmi  against  a  rock.  1%S 

Thus  a  half  Chesterfield  is  quite  a  fool, 
Whom  dull  fouls  scorn  aud  liless  their  want  of  wit 
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How  ruinous  the  rock  I  warn  thee  shun. 

Where  sirens  sit,  to  sing  thee  to  thy  fate  ! 

A  joy  in  which  our  reason  bears  no  part,  1870 

Is  but  a  sorrow,  tickling  ere  it  stings. 

Let  not  the  cooings  of  the  world  allure  thee ; 

Which  of  her  lovers  ever  found  her  true  ? 

Happy  !  of  this  bad  world  who  little  know : — 

And  yet,  we  much  must  know  her,  to  be  fotfe.       1875 

To  know  the  world,  not  love  her,  is  thy  point ; 

She  gives  but  little,  nor  that  little  long. 

There  is,  I  grant,  a  triumph  of  the  pulse, 

A  dance  of  spirits,  a  mere  froth  of  joy. 

Our  thoughtless  agitation's  idle  child,  1880 

That  mantles  high,  that  sparkles,  and  expires. 

Leaving  the  soul  more  vapid  than  before ; 

An  viimal  ovation  !  such  as  holds 

No  commerce  with  our  reason,  but  subsists 

On  juices,  through  the  well  toned  tube9>  well  strain'd; 

A  nice  machine  !  scarce  ever  tuned  aright ;  1386 

And  when  it  jars — thy  sirens  sing  no  more  ; 

Thy  dance  is  done  ;  the  demi-god  is  thrown 

(Short  apotheosis  !)  beneath  the  man. 

In  eoward  gloom  immersed,  or  fell  despair.  1890 

Art  thou  yet  dull  enough  despair  to  dread, 

And  startle  at  destruction  ?  if  thou  art. 

Accept  a  buckler,  take  it  to  the  field ', 

(A  field  of  battle  is  this  mortal  life  !) 

When  danger  threatens,  lay  it  on  thy  heart,  1895 

A  single  sentence  proof  against  the  world. 

*  Soul,  body,  fortune ;  every  good  pertains 

To  one  of  these  ;  but  prize  not  all  alike ; 

The  goods  of  fortune  to  thy  body's  health. 

Body  to  soul,  and  soul  submit  to  God '  1300 

Wouldst  thou  build  lasting  happiness  ?  do  this : 

The'  inverted  pyramid  can  never  stand. 

Is  this  truth  doubtful  ?  it  outshines  the  Sun ; 

Nay,  the  Sun  shines  not  but  to  show  ui  this. 

The  single  lesson  of  mankind  on  earth :  1906 

18 
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And  jei— jet  what  ?  No  news!  mankiiyl  U  mid ; 

Such  mighty  nambert  Ikt  a^^amst  the  right, 

(And  what  can't  numbers,  when  bewitched,  achieTe  ) 

They  talk  themielFet  to  something  like  belief 

That  all  earth's  joys  arc  theirs  ;  as  Athens*  &<4    1310 

Grinn'd  irom  the  port,  on  eTcry  sail  his  own. 

They  grin,  bat  wherefore  ?  and  how  long  the.langk? 
Half  ignorance  their  mirth,  and  half  a  lie. 
To  cheat  the  world,  and  cheat  themselTos,  they  imila : 
Hard  either  task  !  the  most  abandoned  own  131$ 

That  others,  if  abandoned,  are  undone  : 
Then  for  themselyes,  the  moment  Reason  wikaii 
(And  Providence  denies  it  long  repose) 
O  how  laborious  is  their  gaiety ! 
They  scarce  can  swallow  their  ebullient  ^laan,   1320 
Scarce  muster  patience  to  support  the  farce, 
And  pump  sad  laughter  till  the  curtain  falls. 
Scarce  did  i  say  ?  some  cannot  sit  it  out ; 
Ofl  their  own  daring  hands  the  curtain  draw, 
And  show  us  what  their  joy  by  their  despair.        1395 

The  clotted  hair  !  gored  breast !  blas^^minf  eye ! 
Its  impious  fury  still  alive  in  death ! 
Shut,  shut  the  shocking  scene. — ^But  Heaven  deiues 
A  cover  to  such  guilt,  and  so  should  man. 
Look  round,  Lorenzo !  see  the  reeking  bhuto.        1330 
The*  envenom 'd  phial,  and  the  fatal  ball ; 
The  strangling  cord,  and  suffocating  stream ; 
The  loathsome  rottenness,  and  foul  decays, 
F  rom  raging  riot,  (slower  suicides  !) 
And  pride  in  these,  more  execrable  still !  1335 

How  horrid  all  to  thought ! — ^but  horrors,  these, 
That  vouch  the  truth,  and  aid  my  feeble  song. 

From  vice,  sense,  fancy,  no  man  can  be  bleti*d . 
Dliss  is  too  great  to  lodge  within  an  hour : 
When  an  immortal  being  aims  at  bliss,  1340 

Duration  is  essential  to  the  name. 
O  for  a  joy  from  reason  !  joy  firom  that 
Which  makes  man  man,  and,  exercised  aright, 
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Will  make  him  more  :  a  bounteous  joy  !  that  given 
And  promises ;  that  weaves,  with  art  divine,         134l» 
The  richest  prospect  into  present  peace : 
A  joy  ambitious !  joy  in  common  held 
With  thrones  ethereal,  and  their  greater  far  . 
A  joy  high-privileged  from  chance,  time,  death ! 
A  joy  which  death  shall  double,  judgment  crown 
Crown'd  higher,  and  still  higher,  at  each  stage,      351 
Through  blessed  Eternity's  long  day,  yet  still 
Not  more  remote  from  sorrow  than  from  him, 
Whose  lavish  hand,  whose  love  stupendous,  ponrt 
So  much  of  Deity  on  guilty  dust.  1355 

There,  O  my  Lucia  !  may  I  meet  thee  there, 
Where  not  thy  presence  can  improve  my  bliss ! 

Affects  not  this  the  sages  of  the  world  ? 
Can  nought  affect  them,  but  what  fools  them  too  ? 
Eternity,  depending  on  an  hour,  1360 

Makes  serious  thought  man's  wisdom,  joy,  and  pndte. 
Nor  need  you  blush  (though  sometimes  your  dongiM 
May  shun  the  light)  at  your  designs  on  Heaven  ; 
Sole  point !  where  overbashful  is  your  blame. 
Are  you  not  wise  ? — ^you  know  you  are :  yet  hear  1365 
One  truth,  amid  your  numerous  schemes  mislaid. 
Or  overlooked,  or  thrown  aside,  if  seen  ; 
*  Our  schemes  to  plan  by  this  world,  or  the  next, 
Is  the  sole  difference  between  wise  and  fool.' 
All  worthy  men  will  weigh  you  in  this  scale  *        1370 
What  wonder  then,  if  they  pronounce  you  light  ? 
Is  their  esteem  alone  not  worth  your  care  ? 
Accept  my  simple  scheme  of  common  sense. 
Thus  save  your  fame,  and  make  two  worlds  your  own. 

The  world  replies  not ; — ^but  the  world  persists,  1375 
And  puts  the  cause  off  to  the  longest  day. 
Planning  evasions  for  the  day  of  doom  : 
So  far,  at  that  rehearing,  from  redress. 
They  then  turn  witnesses  against  themselves. 
Hear  that,  Lorenzo  !  nor  be  wise  to-morrow.         1380 
Haste,  haste  *  a  man,  by  nature,  is  in  haste  ; 
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For  who  shall  answer  for  another  hour  ? 
Tis  highly  prudent  to  make  one  sure  friend, 
And  that  thou  canst  not  do,  this  side  the  skies. 

Ye  sons  of  Earth  !  (nor  willing  to  be  more !)      1385 
Since  verso  you  think  from  priostcrafl  somewhat  fireOy 
Thus,  in  an  age  so  gay,  the  Muse  plain  truths 
(Truths  which,  at  church,  you  might  have  heard  in  prose) 
lias  ventured  into  light,  well  pleased  the  verse 
Should  be  forgot,  if  you  the  truths  retain,  1390 

And  crown  her  with  your  welfiire,  not  your  praise. 
But  praise  she  need  not  fear :  [  see  my  fate, 
Ani  headlong  leap,  like  Curtius,  down  the  golf. 
Since  many  an  ample  Vdlume,  mighty  tome, 
Must  die,  and  die  unwept }  O  thou  minute  1396 

Devoted  page  !  go  forth  among  thy  foes ; 
Go,  nobly  proud  of  martyrdom  for  truth, 
And  die  a  double  death :  mankind,  incensed, 
Denies  thee  long  to  Uve  ;  nor  shalt  thou  rest 
Wlien  thou  art  dead ;  in  Stygian  shades  arraigii'4 
By  Lucifer,  as  traitor  to  his  throne,  1401 

And  bold  blasphemer  of  his  friend, — the  World  t 
The  world,  whose  legions  cost  him  slender  pay, 
And  volunteers  around  his  bannei  swarm ; 
Prudent,  as  Prussia  in  her  zeal  for  Gaul.  1405 

*  Are  all,  then,  fools  ?*  Lorenzo  cries. — Yes,  all 
But  such  as  hold  this  doctrine  (now  to  thee,) 
*  The  mother  of  true  wisdom  is  the  will ;' 
The  noblest  intellect,  a  fool  without  it. 
World-wisdom  much  has  done,  and  more  may  4o,  1410 
In  arts  and  sciences,  in  wars  and  peace  ; 
But  art  and  science,  like  thy  wealth,  will  leave  thee, 
And  make  thee  twice  a  beggar  at  thy  death. 
This  is  the  most  indulgence  can  afford, — 
'  Thy  wisdom  all  can  do  but — make  thee  wise.'     141& 
I%or  think  this  censure  is  severe  on  thee : 
Satan,  thy  master,  I  dare  call  a  dunce. 
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NIGHT  IX. 


CONTAINING,   AMONG   OTIIEIl  THINGS, 

I  A  MORAL  SURVEY  OF  THE  NOCTURNAL  HEAVENS 
IL  A  NIGHT  ADDRESS  TO  THE  DEITY. 

HUMBLY    INSCRIBED 

TO  HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  NEWCASTLE. 

-»  Fatis  contraria  fata  rependens.       Viiy* 

Af  when  a  tr&yeller,  a  long  day  pass'd 
In  painfhl  March  of  what  he  cannot  find,  ^ 

At  night's  approach,  content  with  the  next  odi 
There  ruminates  a  while  his  labour  lost ; 
Then,  cheers  his  heart  with  what  his  fate  affords,      6 
And  chants  his  sonnet  to  deceive  the  time. 
Till  the  due  season  calls  him  to  repose  ; 
Thus  I,  long  traveled  in  the  ways  of  men, 
And  dancing,  with  tho  rest,  the  giddy  mase, 
Where  Disappointment  smiles  at  Hope's  career,       10 
Wam'd  by  the  languor  of  life's  evening  ray, 
At  length  have  housed  me  in  an  humble  shed, 
Where,  future  wandering  banish 'd  from  my  thought. 
And  waiting,  patient,  the  sweet  hour  of  rest, 
I  chase  the  moments  with  a  serious  song.  15 

Song  sooths  our  pains,  and  age  has  pains  to  sooth. 
When  age.  care,  crime,  and  friends  embraced  at  beart« 
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Tom  frmn  mj  bleeding  broast,  and  death's  dark  i 

Which  horera  o'er  me,  quench  the*  etherial  fire. 

Const  thoa,  O  Night !  indulge  one  labour  more  ?      20 

One  labour  more  indulge  !  then  sleep,  m  j  straoi  * 

Till,  haply,  waked  by  Raphael's  golden  lyre. 

Where  night,  death,  age,  oam,  crime,  and  sorrow  ee«M| 

To  bear  a  part  in  everlasting  lays ; 

Though  far,  &r  higher  set ;  in  aim,  I  trust,  S5 

Symphonious  to  this  humble  prelude  here. 

Has  not  the  Muse  asserted  pleasures  pure, 
Like  those  above,  exploding  other  joys  ? 
Weigh  what  was  urged,  Lorenzo ;  fairly  weighs 
And  tetl  me,  hast  thou  cause  to  triumph  stiH  ?  90 

I  think  thou  wilt  forbear  a  boast  so  bold : 
But  if,  beneath  the  favour  of  mistake. 
Thy  smile's  sincere ;  not  more  sincere  can  oe 
Lorenzo's  smile,  than  my  compassion  for  fahn. 
The  sick  in  body  call  fi>r  aid ;  the  sick  35 

In  mind  are  covetous  of  more  disease ; 
And,  when  at  worst,  they  dream  themselves  quite  welL 
To  know  ourselves  diseased  is  half  our  cure. 
When  Nature's  Uush  by  custom  is  wqied  ftS, 
And  Conscience,  deaden'd  by  repeated  strokes,        40 
Has  into  manners  naturalized  our  crimes, 
The  curse  of  curses  b  our  curse  to  love ; 
To  trhf  H»pli  m  the  blackness  of  our  guilt 
(As  Indians  glory  in  the  deepest  jet,) 
And  throw  aside  our  senses  with  our  peace.  li 

But,  grant  ao  guilt,  no  shame,  no  least  alloy  ; 
Grant  joy  and  glory  quite  unsullied  shone  ; 
ITet,  still,  it  ill  deserves  Lorenzo's  heart. 
No  joy,  no  glory  glitters  in  thy  sight, 
But,  through  the  thin  partition  of  an  hoar,  90 

I  sec  its  sables  wove  by  Destiny  ', 
And  that  in  sorrow  buried,  this  in  shame ; 
While  howling  furies  ring  the  doleful  knell, 
And  Conscience,  now  so  sofl  thou  scarce  eanft  titar 
Her  whisper,  echoes  her  eternal  peal.  55 
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Where  the  prime  actors  of  the  last  year's  scene , 
Their  port  so  proud,  their  buskin,  and  their  plume  ? 
How  many  sleep,  who  kept  the  world  awake 
With  lustre  and  with  noise  !  Has  Death  proclaimed 
A  truce,  and  hung  his  sated  lance  on  high  ?  60 

Tis  brandish'd  still,  nor  shall  the  present  year 
Be  more  tenac*ous  of  her  human  leaf. 
Or  soread,  of  feeble  life,  a  thinner  fall. 

But  needless  monuments  to  wake  the  thought ; 
J  Jfe's  gayest  scenes  speak  man's  mortality,  6S 

Though  in  a  style  more  florid,  full  as  plain 
Ab  mausoleums,  pyramids,  and  tombs. 
What  are  our  noblest  ornaments,  but  Deaths 
Tum'd  flatterers  of  Life,  in  paint  or  marble. 
The  well  stain'd  canvass,  or  the  featured  stone  ?       70 
Our  fathers  grace,  or  rathbr  haunt,  the  scene : 
Joy  peoples  her  pavilion  from  the  dead. 

*  Frofess'd  diversions !  cannot  these  escape  ?* — 
Far  from  it :  these  present  us  with  a  shroud, 
And  talk  of  death,  like  garlands  o'er  a  grave.  75 

As  some  bold  plundarers  for  buried  wealth, 
We  ransack  tombs  for  pastime  ;  from  the  dust 
Call  up  the  sleeping  hero  ',  bid  him  tread 
The  scene  for  our  amusement.    How  like  godf 
We  sit ;  and,  wrapp'd  in  immortality,  60 

Shed  generous  tears  on  wretches  bom  to  die ; 
Their  flite  deploring,  to  forget  our  own ! 

What  all  the  pomps  and  triumphs  of  our  Uym 
But  .egacies  in  blossom  ^  Our  lean  soil, 
Luxuriant  grown,  and  rank  in  vanities,  86 

From  friends  interr'd  beneath,  a  rich  manure  ? 
Like  other  worms,  we  banquet  on  the  dead  ; 
Like  other  worms,  shall  we  crawl  on,  nor  know 
Our  present  frailties,  or  approaching  fate  ? 

Lorenzo !  such  the  glories  of  the  world  !  00 

What  is  the  world  itself?  thy  world  ? — a  grave. 
Where  is  the  dust  that  has  not  been  alive  ? 
The  spade,  the  plough  disturb  our  ancestors. 
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From  human  mould  we  reap  our  daily  bread. 

The  globe  around  earth's  hollow  surface  shakes,       96 

And  is  the  ceiling  of  her  sleeping  sons. 

O'er  devastation  we  blind  revels  kej|i  * 

Whole  buried  towns  support  the  dancer's  neei. 

The  moist  of  human  frame  the  Sun  exhales ; 

Winds  scatter,  through  the  mighty  void,  the  dry  • 

Earth  repossesses  part  of  what  she  gave,  101 

And  the  freed  spirit  mounts  on  wings  of  fire  *. 

Each  element  partakes  our  scatterM  spoils, 

As  Nature  wide  our  ruins  spread.    Man*s  death 

Inhabits  all  things,  but  the  thought  of  man.  106 

Nor  man  alone  ;  his  breathing  bust  expires ; 

His  tomb  is  mortal ;  empires  die :  where,  now, 

The  Roman  ?  Greek  ?  thej  stalk,  an  empty  name  ! 

Tet  few  regard  them  in  this  useful  light. 

Though  half  our  learning  is  their  epitaph.  110 

When  down  thy  vale,  unlocked  by  midnight  thought, 

That  loves  to  wander  in  thy  sunless  realms, 

0  l»eath  !  I  stretch  my  view,  what  visions  rise  ! 
What  triumphs !  toils  imp'Jiial !  arts  divine ! 

In  wither  d  laurels  glide  before  my  sight !  115 

What  lengths  of  far  famed  ages,  billowed  high 

With  human  agitation,  roll  along 

In  unsubstantial  images  of  air  ! 

The  melancholy  ghosts  of  dead  Renown, 

Whispering  faint  echoes  of  the  world's  applaose,     190 

With  penitential  aspect,  as  they  pass, 

All  point  at  earth,  and  hiss  at  human  pride ; 

The  wisdom  of  the  wise,  and  prancings  of  the  great. 

But,  O  Lorenzo !  far  the  rest  above, 
Of  ghastly  nature,  and  enormous  size,  125 

One  form  assaults  my  sight,  and  chills  my  blood. 
And  shakes  my  frame.     Of  one  departed  World 

1  see  the  mighty  shadow  :  oozy  wreath 

And  dismal  sea- weed  crown  her :  o'er  her  urn 
Reclined,  she  weeps  her  desolated  realms,  130 

And  bloated  sons ;  and,  weening,  prophesiei 
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Another's  dissolatkm,  soon,  in  flame* : 
But,  like  CasfMUidra,  prophesies  in  vain : 
In  Fain  to  many  ;  not,  I  trust,  to  thee. 

For,  know'dt  thou  not,  or  art  thou  loath  to  kpoWy 
The  great  decree,  the  counsel  of  the  skies  ?  136 

Deluge  and  Conflagration,  dreadful  powers  ! 
Prime  ministers  of  vengeance  !  chain'd  in  caves 
Distinct,  apart,  the  giant  furies  roar ; 
Apart,  or  such  their  horrid  rage  for  ruin,  140 

In  mutual  conflict  would  thej  rise,  and  wage 
Eternal  war,  till  one  was  quite  devoured. 
But  not  for  this  ordain'd  their  boundless  rage. 
When  H«a  yen's  inferior  instruments  of  wrath, 
War,  famine,  pestilence,  are  found  too  weak  145 

To  scourge  a  world  for  her  enormous  crimes, 
These  are  let  loose  alternate :  down  thej  ruidi, 
Swift  and  tempestuous,  from  the'  eternal  thronSi 
With  irresistible  commission  arm'd, 
The  world,  in  vain  corrected,  to  destroy ;  150 

And  ease  Creation  c^the  shocking  scene. 

Seest  thou,  Lorenzo !  what  depends  on  man  ? 
The  fate  of  Nature,  as  for  man  her  birth. 
£arth's  actors  change  Earth's  transitory  scenes. 
And  make  Creation  groan  with  human  guilt.  156 

How  must  it  groan,  in  a  new  deluge  whelm'd, 
But  not  of  waters !  At  the  destined  hour, 
By  the  loud  trumpet  summon'd  to  the  charge, 
See  all  the  formidable  sons  of  fire. 
Eruptions,  earthquakes,  comets,  lightnings,  play     100 
Their  various  engines  :  all  at  once  disgorge 
Their  Mazing  magazines ;  and  take,  by  storm. 
This  poor  terrestrial  citadel  of  man. 

Amazing  period !  when  each  mountain  height 
Oatbums  Vesuvius ;  rocks  eternal  pour  16S 

Their  melted  mass,  as  rivers  once  they  pour'd ; 
Stars  rush,  and  final  Ruin  fiercely  drives 
Her  ploughshare  o'er  Creation  ! — while  aloft, 
Mof  9  than  astonishment :  if  more  can  be  ' 
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Far  other  firmament  than  e*er  was  aeeay  170 

Than  e*er  was  thought  by  man !  hi  other  itan ! 

Stai  s  animate,  that  goyem  these  of  fire ; 

Far  other  sun  !-^-a  San,  O  how  nnlike 

The  Babe  at  Bethlehem  !  how  unlike  the  Man 

That  groan'd  on  Calvary  l^-yet  He  it  is ;  175 

That  Man  of  sorrows !  O  how  changed !  what  pomp 

In  grandeur  terrible  all  Heaven  descends  1 

And  gods,  ambitions,  triumph  in  his  train. 

A  swift  archangel,  with  his  golden  wing, 

As  blots  and  clouds  that  darken  and  disgrace  190 

The  scene  divine,  sweeps  stars  and  suns  aside. 

And  now,  all  dross  removed,  Heaven's  own  pore  day. 

Full  on  the  confines  of  our  ether  flames, 

While  (dreadful  contrast !)  &r,  how  far  beneath  i 

Hell,  bursting,  belches  forth  her  blazing  seas  186 

And  storms  sulphureous ;  her  voracious  jaws 

Expanding  wide,  and  roaring  for  her  prey. 

Lorenzo  1  welcome  to  tbls  scene ;  the  last 

In  Nature's  course,  the  first  in  Wisdom's  thought. 

This  strikes,  if  aught  can  strike  thee ;  this  awakee  190 

The  most  supine  ;  this  snatches  man  firom  death. 

Rouse,  rouse,  Lorenzo  *  then,  and  follow  me, 

Where  truth,  the  most  momentous  man  can  hear^ 

Loud  calls  my  soul,  and  ardour  wings  her  flight. 

I  find  my  inspiration  in  my  theme  :  ld5 

The  grandeur  of  my  subject  is  my  Muse. 

At  midnight,  when  mankind  is  wrapp'd  in  peace^ 
And  worldly  Fancy  feeds  on  golden  dreams, 
To  give  more  dread  to  man's  most  dreadful  hour ; 
At  midnight,  'tis  presumed,  this  pomp  will  burst     200 
From  tenfold  darkness,  sudden  as  the  spark 
From  smitten  steel ;  from  nitrous  grain  the  blaze. 
Man,  starting  from  his  couch,  shall  sleep  no  more ! 
The  day  is  broke,  which  never  more  shall  close ! 
Above,  around,  beneath,  amazement  all  ^  20§ 

Terror  and  glory  join'd  in  their  extremes  ! 
Our  God  in  grandeur,  and  our  world  on  fire  ^ 
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Ail  Nature  struggling  in  the  pangs  of  death  \ 
Dost  thou  not  hear  her  ?  dost  thou  not  deplore 
Her  strong  convulsions,  and  her  final  groan  ?  210 

Where  are  wo  now  ?  Ah  me  !  the  ground  is  gone 
On  which  v/e  stood,  Lorenzo  !  while  thou  mayst, 
Proyide  more  firm  support,  or  sink  for  ever  ! 
Where  ?  how  ?  from  whence  ?  Vain  hope !  it  is  too  late  * 
Where,  where,  for  shelter,  shall  the  guilty  fly,       215 
When  consternation  turns  the  good  man  pale  ! 

Great  day  !  for  which  all  other  days  were  made , 
For  which  earth  rose  from  Chaos,  man  from  earth, 
And  an  eternity,  the  date  of  gods, 
Descended  on  poor  earth-created  man !  320 

Great  day  of  dread,  decision,  and  despair  ! 
At  thought  of  thee  each  sublunary  wish 
Lets  go  its  eager  grasp,  and  drops  the  world, 
And  catches  at  each  reed  of  hope  in  Heaven. 
At  thought  of  thee  ! — and  art  thou  absent  then  f     225 
Lorenzo !  no ;  'tis  here  j — it  is  begun : — 
Already  is  begun  the  grand  assize, 
In  thee,  in  all :  deputed  Conscience  scales 
The  dread  tribunal,  and  forestals  our  doom  ; 
Forestals,  and,  by  forestalling,  proves  it  sure.  290 

Why  on  himself  should  man  void  judgment  pass  ? 
Is  idle  Nature  laughing  at  her  sons .' 
Who  Conscience  sent,  her  sentence  will  suppojrt, 
And  God  above  assert  that  God  in  man. 

Thrice  happy  they  !  that  enter  now  the  court     235 
Heaven  opens  in  their  bosoms :  but  how  rare. 
Ah  me  !  that  magnanimity,  how  rare  ! 
What  hero,  like  the  man  who  stands  himself; 
Who  dares  to  meet  his  naked  heart  alone  ; 
Who  hears  intrepid  the  full  charge  it  brings,  24C 

Resolved  to  silence  future  murmurs  there  ! 
The  coward  flics,  and,  flying,  is  undone. 
(Art  thou  a  coward  ?  no :)  the  coward  flies ; 
Thinks,  but  thinks  slightly ;  asks,  but  fears  to  know : 
Aakji  <  What  is  truth  ?'  with  Pilate,  and  retires ;     246 
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Disflolyes  the  court,  and  mingrles  with  the  throng . 
Asyluin  sad  !  from  Reason >  Hope,  and  Heaven. 

Shall  all  bat  man  look  out  with  ardent  oje 
For  that  great  day  which  was  ordained  for  man  f 

0  day  of  consummation !  mark  supreme  S50 
(If  men  are  wise)  of  human  thought !  nor  least 

Or  in  the  sight  of  angels,  or  thoir  King  ! 

Angels,  whose  radiant  circles,  height  o'er  height^ 

Order  o'er  order  rising,  blaze  o'er  blaze, 

As  in  a  theatre,  surround  this  scene,  956 

Intent  on  man,  and  anxious  for  his  fiite. 

Angels  look  out  for  thee  ;  for  thee,  their  Lordy 

To  vindicate  his  glory  ;  and  for  thee 

Creation  universal  calls  aloud 

To  disinvolve  the  moral  world,  and  give  960 

To  Nature's  renovation  brighter  charms. 

Shall  man  alone,  whose  fate,  whose  final  ftle. 
Hangs  on  that  hour,  exclude  it  firom  his  thought  f 

1  think  of  nothing  else  ;  I  see  !  I  feel  it ! 

All  Nature,  like  an  earthquake,  trembling  ronnd !  986 

All  deities,  like  summer's  swarms,  on  wing  * 

All  basking  in  the  full  meridian  blaze  ! 

I  see  the  judge  enthroned !  the  flaming  guard ! 

The  volume  open'd  !  open'd  every  heart ! 

A  sunbeaiu  pointing  out  each  secret  thought  *        77^ 

No  patron  !  intercessor  none  *  now  pass'd 

The  sweet,  the  clement,  mediatorial  hour ! 

For  guilt  no  plea !  to  pain  no  pause  !  no  bound ! 

InexoraUe  all !  and  all  extreme  ! 

Nor  man  alone  :  the  foe  of  Qod  and  man,  975 

From  his  dark  den,  blaspheming,  drags  his  chaiiiy 
And  rears  his  brazen  front,  with  thunder  scarr'd, 
Receives  his  sentence,  and  begins  liis  hell. 
All  vengeance  past,  now,  seems  abundant  grace. 
Like  meteors  in  a  stormy  sky,  how  roll  9d0 

His  baleful  eyes !  he  curses  whom  he  dreads, 
And  deems  it  the  first  moment  of  his  fall. 

'Tis  present  to  my  thought  *— «nd  yet  where  if  it  ^ 
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Angels  can*t  tell  me ;  angels  cannot  guess 
The  period,  from  created  beings  lock'd  985 

[n  darkness ;  but  the  process  and  the  place 
Are  less  obscure  -,  for  these  may  man  inquire. 
Say,  thou  great  close  of  human  hopes  and  fears ! 
Great  key  of  hearts  !  great  finisher  of  fates ! 
Great  ej:.d !  and  great  beginning  !  say,  where  art  thoa  ?  ' 
Art  thou  in  time,  or  in  eternity  ?  291  { 

Nor  in  eternity  cor  time  I  find  thee  : 
These,  as  two  monarchs,  on  their  borders  meet, 
(Monarchs  of  all  elapsed  or  unarrived  !) 
As  in  debate,  how  best  their  powers  allied  295 

May  swell  the  grandeur,  or  discharge  the  wnth 
Of  him,  whom  both  their  monarchies  obey. 

Time,  this  Tast  fiibric  for  him  built  (and  doQtii*d 
With  him  to  fall)  now  bursting  o'er  his  head, 
His  lamp,  the  Sun,  extinguished,  from  beneath       300 
The  firown  of  hideous  darkness  calls  his  sons 
From  their  long  blumber,  fVom  earth's  heaving  womb^ 
To  second  birth  '  contemporary  throng  ! 
Roused  at  one  call,  upstarted  from  one  bed, 
Fress'd  in  one  crowd,  appall'd  with  one  amaaie        A05 
He  turns  them  o'er,  Eternity  !  to  thee  : 
Then  (as  a  king  deposed  diedaias  to  live) 
Ho  iaUs  cm  his  own  scythe,  nor  falls  alone  ; 
His  greatest  foe  falls  with  him ;  Time,  and  he 
Who  murder'd  all  Time's  offspring.  Death,  ezpiM  310 

Time  was  !  Eternity  now  reigns  alone ! 
Awful  Eternity !  offended  queen  ! 
And  her  resentment  to  mankind  how  just ! 
With  kind  intent,  soliciting  access. 
How  often  has  she  knock'd  at  human  hearts !         315 
Rich  to  repay  their  hospitality. 
How  often  call'd !  and  with  the  voica  of  God ! 
Tet  bore  repulse,  excluded  as  a  cheat ! 
A  dream  !  while  foulest  foes  found  welcome  there! 
A  dream,  a  cheat,  now  all  things  but  her  smile.       320 

For,  lo  !  her  twice  ten  thousand  gates  thrown  wide, 
19 


Digitized  by 


Google 


:gl8  THE  CONSOLATION.  w.  n. 

Af  thrice  from  Indus  to  the  frozen  pole, 

With  banners  streaming  as  the  comet's  blaze. 

And  clarions  louder  than  the  deep  in  storms, 

Sonorous  as  immortal  breath  can  blow,  385 

Pour  forth  their  myriads,  potentates,  and  powers, 

Of  licfht,  of  darkness,  in  a  mLdle  field. 

Wide  as  creation  !  populous  as  wide  ! 

A  neutral  region  !  there  to  mark  the'  event 

Of  that  great  drama,  whose  preceding  scenes         330 

Detain'd  them  close  spectators,  through  a  length 

Of  ages,  ripening  to  this  grand  result ; 

Ages  as  yet  unnumbered  but  by  God, 

Wio  now,  pronouncing  sentence,  vindicates 

The  rights  of  virtue,  and  his  own  renown.  886 

Eternity,  the  various  sentence  passed. 
Assigns  the  sever'd  throng  distinct  abodes. 
Sulphureous  or  ambrosial.    What  ensues  ? 
The  deed  predominant !  the  deed  of  deeds ! 
Which  makes  a  hell  of  hell,  a  heaven  of  heaven.     340 
The  goddess,  with  determined  aspect,  turns 
Her  adamantine  key's  enormous  size 
Through  Destiny's  inextricable  wards. 
Deep  .driving  every  bolt  on  both  their  fat^s ; 
Then,  from  the  crystal  battlements  of  heaven.        345 
Down,  down  she  hurls  it  through  the  dark  profi>und, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  fathom,  there  to  rust, 
And  ne'er  unlock  her  resolution  more. 
The  deep  resounds,  and  hell,  through  all  her  glooms^ 


Returns,  in  groans,  the  melancholy  roar. 
O  how  unlike  the  chorus  of  the  skies ! 
O  how  unlike  those  shouts  of  joy,  that  shake 
The  whole  ethereal !  how  the  concave  rings  ! 
Nor  strange !  when  deities  their  voice  exalt  j 
And  louder  far  than  when  Creation  rose. 
To  see  Creation's  godlike  aim  emd  end. 
So  well  accomplish'd  !  so  divinely  closed  ! 
To  see  the  mighty  Dramatist's  l&st  act 
(As  meet)  in  glory  rising  o'er  the  rest. 
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No  fancied  God ;  a  God,  indeed,  descends,  360 

To  solve  all  knots ;  to  strike  the  moral  home  ; 
To  throw  full  day  on  darkest  scenes  of  time ; 
To  clear,  commend,  exalt,  and  crown  the  whole. 
Hence,  in  one  peal  of  loud,  eternal  praise, 
The  charm'd  spectators  thunder  their  applause,      365 
And  the  vast  void  beyond  applause  resounds. 

What  then  am  I  ?— 

Amidst  applauding  worlds, 
And  worlds  celestial,  is  there  found  on  earth 
A  peevish,  dissonant,  rebellious  string. 
Which  jars  in  the  grand  chorus,  and  complains  ?     370 
Censure  on  thee,  Lorenzo  !  I  suspend. 
And  turn  it  on  myself;  how  greatly  due  ! 
All,  all  is  right,  by  God  ordain'd  or  done ; 
And  who,  but  God,  resumed  the  friends  He  gave  ? 
And  have  I  been  complaining,  then,  so  long  ?         375 
Complaining  of  his  favours,  pain  and  death  ? 
Who,  witlwut  Pain's  advice,  ^ould  e*er  be  good  ? 
Who,  without  Death,  but  would  be  good  in  vain  ? 
Pain  is  to  save  from  pain ;  all  punishment 
To  make  for  peace ;  and  death  to  save  from  death ; 
And  second  death  to  guard  immortal  life  ;  381 

To  rouse  the  careless,  the  presumptuous  awe, 
And  turn  the  tide  of  souls  another  way ; 
By  the  same  tenderness  divine  ordain'd 
That  planted  Eden,  and  high-bloom 'd  for  man        385 
A  fairer  Eden,  endless,  in  the  skies. 

Heaven  gives  us  friends  to  bless  the  present  scene  ; 
Resumes  them,  to  prepare  us  for  the  next. 
All  evils  natural  are  moral  goods  ; 
All  discipline  indulgence,  on  the  whole.  300 

None  are  unhappy ;  all  have  cause  to  smile, 
But  such  as  to  themselves  that  cause  deny. 
Our  faults  are  at  the  bottom  of  our  pains  : 
Error  in  act,  or  judgment,  is  the  source 
Of  endless  sighs.    We  sin,  or  we  mistake  ;  396 

And  Nature  tax,  when  false  opinion  stings. 
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IM  impioui  grief  b«  ouiiah'd,  joj  indiilfed ; 

Dot  ohieflj  then,  when  Grief  pate  in  her  qlaljBL 

Joy  from  the  joyoue  frequently  betreyei 

Oft  liTee  in  yenity,  and  diee  in  woe.  40i 

Joy  amidft  illi,  corroboratee,  exalte ; 

Tie  joy  and  oonqoeat ;  joy  and  rirtne  too. 

A  noble  fortitude  in  ille  delighta 

HeaTen^ earth,  ouraelTee ;  'tie  doty,  glory, peacel 

Affliction  ia  the  good  man'e  ehining  ecene,  405 

Proeperity  conceab  hie  brighteet  ray. 

Ac  night  to  itare,  woe  luatre  givee  to  man. 

Heroee  in  battle,  pilote  in  the  wUam, 

And  virtue  in  calamitiea,  admire. 

The  crown  of  manhood  is  a  winter  joy  ;  4^ 

An  eyergreen  that  standi  the  northern  blast. 

And  blossoms  in  the  rigour  of  our  &te. 

Tis  a  prime  part  of  happiness,  to  know 
How  much  unhappiness  must  proTe  our  lot ; 
A  part  which  few  possess !  Til  pay  life's  tax,  41S 

Without  one  rebel  murmur,  from  this  hour, 
Nor  think  it  misery  to  be  a  man  > 
Who  thinks  it  is,  shall  never  be  a  god. 
Some  ills  we  wish  for,  when  we  wish  to  live. 

What  spoke  proud  Passion? — '  Wish  my  being  lost?** 
Presumptuous !  blasphemous !  absurd !  and  fidse !  421 
The  triumph  of  my  soul  is, — that  I  am  > 
And  therefore  that  I  may  be — ^what  ?  Lorenxo ! 
Lcok  inward,  and  look  deep ,  and  deeper  still ; 
Unfathomably  deep  our  treasure  runs,  465 

In  golden  veins,  through  all  eternity  * 
Ages,  and  ages,  and  succeeding  stiU 
New  ages,  where  this  phantom  of  an  hour, 
Which  courts,  each  night,  dull  slumber  for  repair^ 
Shall  wake,  and  wonder,  and  exult,  and  praiee,      490 
And  fly  through  infinite,  and  all  unlock ; 
And  (if  deserved)  by  Heaven's  redundant  love. 
Made  half-adorable  itself,  adore  ; 

*  Referring  to  the  Fini  Night 
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And  find,  in  adoration,  endless  joy  ! 
Where  thou,  not  master  of  a  moment  here,  435 

Frail  as  the  flower,  and  fleeting  as  the  gale, 
Mayit  boast  a  whole  eternity,  enrich'd 
With  all  a  kind  Omnipotence  era  pour. 
Since  Adam  fell,  no  mortal  uninspired 
Has  eyer  yet  conceived,  or  ever  shall,  440 

How  kind  is  God,  how  great  (if  good)  is  man. 
No  man  too  largely  from  Heaven's  love  can  hope, 
If  what  is  hoped  he  labours  to  secure.  [Thee , 

nis! — there   are  none:  All  gracious!    none  fi^m 
From  man  full  many  !  Numerous  is  the  race  445 

Of  blackest  ills,  and  those  immortal  too, 
Begot  by  Madness  on  fair  Liberty, 
Heaven's  daughter,  hell-debauch'd  \  her  hand  akme 
Unlocks  destruction  to  the  sons  of  men, 
Fast  barr'd  by  thine ;  high-wall'd  with  adamant,     450 
Guarded  with  terrors  reaching  to  this  world. 
And  cover'd  with  the  thunders  of  thy  law. 
Whose  threats  are  mercies,  whose  injunctions  guides. 
Assisting,  not  restrainhig  Reason's  choice ; 
Whose  sanctions,  unavoidable  results  456 

From  Nature's  course,  indulgently  reveal'd ; 
If  unreveal'd,  more  dangerous,  ror  less  sure. 
Thus  an  indulgent  father  warns  his  sons, 
*  Do  this,  fly  that ;' — nor  always  tells  the  cause  ; 
Pleased  to  reward,  as  duty  to  his  will,  460 

A  conduct  needful  to  their  own  repose. 

Great  God  of  wonders  !  (if,  thy  love  survey'd. 
Aught  else  the  name  of  wonderfid  retains) 
What  rocks  are  these  on  which  to  build  our  trust  t 
Thy  ways  admit  no  blemish ',  none  I  find ;  465 

Or  this  alone, — That  none  is  to  be  found : 
Not  one,  to  soften  Censure's  hardy  crime ;       V 
Not  one,  to  palliate  peevish  Grief's  complaint,  ) 
Who,  like  a  demon,  murmuring  from  the  dust,  ' 
Dares  into  judgment  call  her  judge. — Supreme !    470 
For  all  I  bless  Thee  ;  most  for  the  severe  ', 
19* 
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Her  death* — my  own  at  hand — the  fiery  golf, 
That  flamiimr  hound  of  wrath  omnipotent ! 
(t  thundera ; — but  it  thondera  to  preaerre ; 
It  atrenfrthens  what  it  atrikea ;  ita  wholeaom*  dtmd 
Averta  the  dreaded  pain  *  ita  hideoua  groanft  471 

Join  heaven  *a  sweet  hallolujaha  in  thy  praiaa^ 
Qreat  Source  of  good  alone !  how  kind  in  aU ! 
In  Tengeance  kind  !  pain,  death,  Gehena,  aave-* 

Thoa,  in  thy  world  material,  mighty  Mind !        480 
Not  that  alone  which  aolaces  and  shinea, 
The  rough  and  gloomy,  challenges  our  praise. 
The  winter  is  as  needful  as  the  spring ; 
The  thunder  aa  the  aun.    A  atagnate  mass 
Of  vapours  breeds  a  pestilential  air .  iSH 

Nor  more  propitious  the  Favonian  breeze 
To  Nature's  health,  than  purifying  atorma. 
The  dread  volcano  ministers  to  good  ; 

I  Its  smothered  flamea  might  undermine  the  world. 

I  Loud  JEtnas  fulminate  in  love  to  man :  490 

Cometa  good  omens  are,  when  duly  scann'd  ; 
And,  in  their  uae,  eclipses  karr  to  shine. 

Man  is  responsible  for  ilia  received ; 
Those  we  call  wretched  are  a  chosen  band, 
Compell'd  to  refuge  in  the  right,  for  peace.  495 

Amid  my  list  of  blessings  infinite 
Stand  this  the  foremost,  ^  That  my  heart  has  bkd.' 
*Tia  Heaven's  last  effort  of  good  will  to  man. 
When  pain  can't  bless.  Heaven  quits  us  in  deqM! 
Who  fails  to  grieve,  when  just  occaaioi*  callsi         500 
Or  grievef  too  much,  deserves  not  to  be  bls8S*d ; 
Inhuman,  or  efieminato,  his  heart. 
Reason  absolves  the  grief  which  reason  ends. 
May  Heaven  ne'er  trust  my  firiend  with  happtnesHy 
Till  it  has  taught  him  how  to  bear  it  well  51^ 

By  previous  pain,  and  made  it  safe  to  smil^  1 
Such  smiles  are  mine,  and  such  may  they  rem^i 
Noi  hazard  their  extinction  from  excess. 
"Lucia. 
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My  change  of  heart  a  change  of  style  demandft ; 
The  Consolation  cancels  the  Complaint,  6^10 

And  makes  a  convert  of  my  guiltjr  song. 

As  when  o'erlabour'd,  and  inclined  to  breathe, 
A  panting  traveller  some  rising  ground, 
Some  small  ascent,  has  gain'd,  ho  turns  him  romd, 
And  measures  with  his  eye  the  various  vale,  515 

The  fields,  woods,  meads,  and  rivers,  he  has  paMi'd» 
And,  satiate  of  his  journey,  thinks  of  home, 
Endear'd  by  distance,  nor  afiects  more  toil ; 
Thus  I,  though  small,  indeed,  is  that  ascent 
The  Muse  has  gain'd,  review  the  paths  she  trod,    SSiO 
Various,  extensive,  beaten  but  by  few ; 
And,  conscious  of  ^er  prudence  in  repose. 
Pause,  and  with  pleasure  meditate  an  end, 
Though  still  remote  ;  so  fruitful  is  my  theme^. 
Through  many  a  field  of  moral  and  divine  $25 

The  Muse  has  stray 'd,  and  much  of  sorrow  acte^ 
In  human  ways,  and  much  of  fklae  and  vain. 
Which  none  who  travel  this  bad  road  can  miss. 
O'er  friends  deceased  full  heartily  she  wept ; 
Of  love  divine  the  wonders  she  display'd ;  530 

Proved  man  immortal ;  show'd  the  source  of  joy ; 
The  grand  tribunal  raised  ;  assigned  the  bounds 
Of  human  grief.    In  few,  to  close  the  whole, 
The  moral  Muse  has  shadow'd  out  a  sketch, 
Though  not  in  form,  nor  with  a  Raphael  stroke,     535 
Of  most  dur  weakness  needs  believe  or  do, 
In  this  our  lard  (^travail  and  of  hope. 
For  peace  on  earth,  or  prospect  of  the  skies. 

What  then  remains  ?  much  !  much  !  a  mighty  debl 
To  be>  discharged.  These  thoughts,  O  Night !  are  thine ; 
From  thee  they  came,  like  lovers'  secret  sighs,       541 
While  others  siept.    So  Cynthia  (poets  feign,) 
In  shadows  veil'd,  sofl-sliding  from  her  sphere, 
Her  shepherd  cheer'd  ;  of  her  onamour'd  less 
Than  I  of  thee. — And  art  thou  still  unsung,  5|{ 

Beneath  whose  brow,  and  by  whosek  aid,  I  wag 
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Immortal  Silence !  where  shall  I  hefpn  ? 
Where  end  f  or  how  iteal  music  firom  the  apheree 
To  aooth  their  goddess  ? 

O  majestic  Night ' 
Nature's  great  ancestor  !  Day's  elder-bom  *  560 

And  &ted  to  surnTe  the  transient  Sun ' 
By  mortals  and  immortals  seen  with  awe ! 
A  starrj  crown  thy  rayen  brow  adorns, 
An  azure  xone  thy  waist ;  clouds,  in  heaTcn's  loom 
Wrought  through  Tarieties  of  shape  and  shade,      S56 
In  ample  folds  of  drapery  diyine, 
Thy  flowing  mantle  form,  and,  heayen  throughout^ 
Voluminously  pour  thy  pompous  train : 
Thy  gloomy  grandeurs  (Nature's  most  august. 
Inspiring  aspect !)  claim  a  grateful  yerse  ;  560 

And,  like  a  sabla  curtain  starr'd  with  gold. 
Drawn  o'or  my  labours  past,  shall  close  the  scene. 

And  what,  O  man !  so  worthy  to  be  sung  ? 
What  more  prepares  us  for  the  songs  of  heayen  ? 
Creation  of  archangels  is  the  theme !  565 

What  to  be  sung  so  need^,  what  so  well 
Celestial  joys  prepare  us  to  sustain  ? 
The  soul  of  man,  His  &ce  design'd  to  see 
Who  gaye  these  wonders  to  be  seen  by  man. 
Has  here  a  preyious  scene  of  objects  great  570 

On  which  to  dwell ;  to  stretch  to  that  expanse 
Of  thought,  to  rise  to  that  exalted  height 
Of  admiration,  to  contract  that  awe, 
And  giye  her  whole  capacities  that  strengtli 
Which  best  may  qualify  for  final  joy.  576 

The  more  our  spirits  are  enlarged  on  earth, 
The  deeper  draught  shall  they  receive  of  heayen.  [bliM, 

Heayen's  King  !  whose  face  unyeil'd  consummates 
Redundant  bliss  !  which  fills  that  mighty  yoid 
The  whole  Creation  leaves  in  human  hearts !         580 
Thou !  who  didst  touch  the  lip  of  Jesse's  son, 
Rapp'd  in  sweet  contemplation  of  these  fires, 
And  set  his  harp  in  ooncert  with  the  spheres. 
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While  of  thy  works  material  the  supreme 
I  dare  attempt,  assist  my  daring  song :  685 

Loose  me  from  Earth's  enclosure ;  from  the  Sun  ■ 
Contracted  circle  set  my  heart  at  large ; 
fUiminate  my  spirit,  give  it  range 
Through  provinces  of  thought  yet  unexplored ; 
Teach  me,  by  this  stupendous  scaffolding,  590 

Creation's  golden  steps,  to  climb  to  Thee : 
Teach  me  with  art  great  Nature  to  control, 
And  spread  a  lustre  o'er  the  shades  of  night. 
Feel  I  thy  kind  assent  ?  and  shall  the  Sun 
Be  seen  at  midnight,  rising  in  my  song  ?  605 

Lorenzo !  come,  and  warm  thee  :  thou,  whoM  hearti 
Whose  little  heart,  is  moor'd  within  a  nook 
Of  this  obscure  terrestrial,  anchor  weigh; 
Another  ocean  calls,  a  nobler  port ; 
I  am  thy  pilot,  I  thy  prosperous  gale :  000 

Gainful  thy  voyage  through  yon  azure  main, 
Main  without  tempest,  pirate,  rock,  or  shore, 
And  whence  thou  mayst  import  eternal  wealth, 
And  leave  to  beggar'd  minds  the  pearl  and  gold. 
Thy  travels  dost  thou  boast  o'er  foreign  realms !     606 
Thou  stranger  to  the  world !  thy  tour  begin ; 
Thy  tour  through  Nature's  universal  orb. 
Nature  delineates  her  whole  chart  at  large, 
On  soaring  souls,  that  sail  among  the  spheres ; 
And  man  how  purblind,  if  unknown  the  whole.       610 
Who  circles  spacious  earth,  then  travels  here, 
Shall  own  he  never  was  from  home  before. 
Come,  my  Prometheus  !*  from  thy  pointed  rock 
Of  false  ambition,  if  unchain'd,  we'il  mount ; 
We'll,  innocently,  steal  celestial  fire,  616 

And  kindle  our  devotion  at  the  stars ; 
A  theft  that  shall  not  chain,  but  set  thee  firee. 

Above  our  atmosphere's  intestine  wars. 
Rain's  fountain-head,  the  magazine  of  hail ; 
Above  the  northern  nests  of  feather'd  snows,  6B0 

•  See  Night  the  Eighth,  p.  182. 
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The  brew  of  thunders,  and  the  flaming  forge 

That  forms  the  crooked  lightning  :  Iwve  the  cayes 

Where  infant  tempests  wait  their  growing  wings, 

And  tune  their  tender  voices  to  that  roar, 

Which  soon,  perhaps,  shall  shake  a  guilty  world ;  685 

Above  misconstrued  omens  of  the  sky, 

Far  travePd  comets*  calculated  blaze, 

Elance  thy  thought,  and  think  of  more  than  man 

Thy  soul,  till  now  contracted,  withered,  shrunk, 

Blighted  by  blasts  of  Earth's  unwholesome  air,       630 

Will  blossom  here  ;  spread  all  her  faculties 

To  these  bright  ardours ,  every  power  unfold, 

And  rise  into  sublimities  of  thought. 

Stars  teach,  as  well  as  shine.    At  Nature's  birth 

Thus  their  commission  ran. — '  Be  kind  to  man.*     635 

Where  art  thou,  poor  benighted  traveller  '. 

The  stars  will  light  thee,  though  the  moon  should  fid? 

Where  art  thou,  more  benighted  !  more  astray ! 

In  ways  immoral .'  the  stars  call  thee  back^ 

And,  if  obey'd  their  counsel,  set  thee  right.  640 

This  prospect  vast,  what  is  it  ? — Weigh'd  aright 
*Tis  Nature's  system  of  divinity. 
And  every  student  of  the  night  inspires. 
'Tis  older  Scripture,  writ  by  God's  own  hand ; 
Scripture  authentic  !  uncorrupt  by  man.  645 

Lorenzo !  with  my  radius  (the  rich  gifl 
Of  thought  nocturnal)  I'll  point  out  to  thee 
Its  various  lessons  ;  some  that  may  surprise 
An  unadept  in  mysteries  of  Night ; 
Little,  perhaps,  expected  in  her  school,  650 

Nor  thought  to  grow  on  planet  or  on  star  , 
Bulls,  lions,  scorpions,  monsters  here  we  feign, 
Ourselves  more  monstrous,  not  to  see  what  here 
Exists,  indeed, — a  lecture  to  mankind  ! 

What  read  we  here  ? — the'  existence  of  a  God  '  S55 
Yes :  and  of  other  beings,  man  above  ; 
Natives  of  ether !  sons  of  higher  climes ! 
And.  what  may  move  Lorenzo's  wonder  more« 
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Eternity  is  written  in  the  skies. 
And  whose  eternity  ? — Lorenzo !  thine  ;  6GC 

Mankind's  eternity.    Nor  faith  alone, 
Virtue  grows  here ;  here  springs  the  sovereign  cure 
Of  almost  every  vice,  but  chiefly  tJiij:t>^ 
Wrath,  pride,  ambition,  and  impure  desiie. 

Lorenzo !  thou  canst  wake  at  midnight  too,         365 
Though  not  on  morals  bent.    Ambition,  Pleasaro  ! 
Those  tyrants  I  for  thee  so  lately  fought,* 
Afford  their  harassed. slaves  but  blender  rest. 
Thou,  to  whom  midnight  is  immoral  noon. 
And  the  sun's  noontide  blaze  prime  dawn  of  day,    670 
Not  by  thy  climate,  but  capricious  crime, 
Commencmg  one  of  our  antipodes ! 
In  thy  nocturnal  rove  one  moment  halt, 
*Twizt  stage  and  stage  of  riot  and  cabal. 
And  lift  thine  eye  (if  bold  an  eye  to  lift,  675 

If  bold  to  meet  the  face  of  injured  Heaven) 
To  yonder  stars :  for  other  ends  they  shine 
Than  to  light  revellers  from  shame  to  shame. 
And  thus  be  made  accomplices  in  guilt. 

Why  from  yon  arch,  that  infinite  of  space,  680 

With  infinite  of  lucid  orbs  replete. 
Which  set  the  living  firn^ament  on  fire. 
At  the  first  glance,  in  such  an  overwhelm 
Of  wonderful  on  man's  astonish'd  sight 
Rushes  Omnipotence  ? — To  curb  our  pride,  6d5 

Our  reason  rouse,  and  lead  it  to  that  Power 
Whose  love  lets  down  these  silver  chains  of  light ; 
To  draw  up  man's  ambition  to  himself. 
And  bind  our  chaste  affections  to  his  throne. 
Thus  the  three  virtues,  least  alive  on  earth,  690 

And  welcomed  on  heaven's  coast  with  most  applause  * 
An  humble,  pure,  and  heavenly  minded  heart. 
Are  here  inspired  ; — and  canst  thou  gaze  too  long  f 

Nor  stands  thy  wrath  deprived  of  its  reprocf, 
*  In  Night  the  Eighth. 
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Or  unupbraided  by  this  radiant  choir. 
The  planets  of  each  system  represent 
Kind  neighbours ;  mutual  amity  prevails ', 
Sweet  interchange  of  rays,  receiyed,  retom^d» 
Enlightening  and  enlighten'd !  all,  at  onoe, 
Attracting  and  attracted  !  patriot-like, 
None  sins  against  the  welfkre  of  the  whole ;  ' 
But  their  reciprocal,  unselfish  aid. 
Affords  an  emblem  of  millennial  loTe. 
Nothing  in  nature,  much  less  coQscioas  heisf » 
Was  e'er  created  solely  &r  itself 
Thus  man  his  soyereign  duty  learns  in  this 
Materia]  picture  of  beneyolence. 

And  know,  of  al!  our  supercilious  race, 
Thou  most  inflammable  '  thou  wasp  of  men ! 
Man*s  angry  heart,  inspected,  would  be  Satmd 
As  rightly  set,  as  are  the  starry  spheres : 
*Tis  Nature's  structure  br<^e,  thy  stubbera  Will 
Breeds  all  that  uncelestial  discord  there. 
Wilt  thou  not  feel  the  bias  Nature  gave  ? 
Canst  thou  descend  from  conyerse  with  the  skici,  716 
And  seize  thy  brother's  throat  ? — For  what  ?— a  clod  ' 
An  inch  of  earth  ?  The  planets  cry, '  Forbear.' 
They  chase  our  double  darkness.  Nature's  j^oom. 
And  (kinder  still !)  our  intellectual  night 

And  see.  Day's  amiable  sister  sends 
Her  inyitation,  in  the  softest  rays 
Of  mitigated  lustre  ;  courts  thy  sight, 
Whi*^  suffers  firom  her  tyrant  brother's  blaie. 
Night  grants  thee  the  full  freedom  of  the  skieSi 
Nor  rudely  reprimands  thy  lifted  eye ; 
With  gain  and  joy,  she  bribes  thee  hO  be  wise. 
Night  opes  the  noblest  scenes,  and  sheds  an  awe 
Which  gives  those  venerable  scMies  full  weight, 
And  deep  reception  in  the'  entender'd  heart ', 
While  light  peeps  through  the  darkness  like  a  q>y,  730 
And  darkness  shows  its  grandeur  by  the  light! 
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Nor  is  the  profit  greater  than  the  joy, 
If  human  hearts  at  glorious  objects  glow. 
And  admiration  can  inspire  delight. 

What  speak  I  more  than  I  this  moment  feel  ^        735 
With  pleasing  stupor  first  the  soul  is  struck, 
(Stupor  ordain'd  to  make  her  truly  wise  !) 
Then  into  transport  starting  firom  her  trance 
With  loye  and  admiration  how  she  glows ! 
Thb  gorgeous  apparatus !  this  display  !  740 

This  ostentation  of  creative  power ! 
This  theatre ! — what  eye  can  take  it  in  ? 
By  what  divine  enchantment  was  it  raised, 
For  minds  of  the  first  magnitude  to  laonoh 
In  endless  speculation,  and  adore  ?  745 

One  sun  by  day,  by  night  ten  thousand  shine, 
And  light  us  deep  into  the  Deity ; 
How  boundless  in  magnificence  and  might ! 
O  what  a  confluence  of  ethereal  fixtBy 
From  urns  unnumber'd,  ^own  the  steep  of  heaven,  750 
Streams  to  a  point,  and  centres  in  my  sight ! 
Nor  tarries  there ;  I  feel  it  at  my  heart : 
My  heart,  at  once,  it  humbles  and  exalts ; 
Lays  It  in  dust,  and  calls  it  to  the  skies 
Who  sees  it  unexalted,  or  unawed '  756 

Who  sees  it,  and  can  stop  at  what  is  seen  f 
Material  offspring  of  Omnipotence  ! 
Inanimate,  all  animating  birth ! 
Work  worthy  him  who  made  it !  worthy  praise ! 
All  praise  !  praise  more  than  human  !  nor  denied     760 
Thy  praise  divine  ! — But  though  man,  drown'd  in  sleep. 
Withholds  his  homage,  not  alone  I  wake ; 
Bright  legions  swarm  unseen,  and  sing,  unheard 
By  mortal  ear,  the  glorious  Architect, 
In  this  his  universal  temple,  hung  7^ 

With  lustres,  with  innumerable  lights. 
That  shed  religion  on  the  soul ;  at  once 
The  temple  and  the  preacher !  O  how  loud 
It  calls  devotion !  genuine  growth  of  Night ' 
20 
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Devotion !  daughter  of  Astronomy  * 
An  undevout  astronomer  is  mad 
True  ;  all  things  speak  a  God  ;  buc  in  the  small 
Men  trace  out  Him ;  in  great,  He  seizes  man ; 
Seizos,  and  olevatos,  and  raps,  and  fills 
With  new  inquiries,  mid  associates  new. 
Tell  -ne,  ye  stars !  ye  planets !  tell  me,  all 
Ve  starred  and  planetod  inhabitants !  what  is  it  ? 
What  are  these  sons  of  wondei  ?  Say,  proud  Arch, 
(Within  whose  azure  palaces  they  dwell) 
Built  with  divine  ambition  !  in  disdain 
Of  limit,  built !  built  in  the  taiste  of  heaven  ! 
Vait  concave  !  ample  dome  !  wast  thou  designed 
A  meet  apartment  for  the  Deity  ? — 
Not  so  ;  that  thought  alone  thy  state  impairs, 
Thy  lofty  sinks,  and  shallows  thy  profound. 
And  strengthens  thy  diffusive  ;  dwarfs  the  whole, 
And  makes  a  Universe  an  orrery. 

But  when  I  drop  mine  eye,  and  look  on  man. 
Thy  right  regain'd  thy  grandeur  is  restored, 
O  Nature  !  wide  flies  off  the'  expanding  round  : 
As  when  whole  magazines,  at  once,  are  fired. 
The  smitten  air  is  hollowed  by  the  blow. 
The  vast  displosion  dissipates  the  clouds, 
Shock'd  ether's  billows  dash  tho  distant  skies ; 
Thus  (but  far  more)  the'  expanding  round  flies  off, 
And  leaves  a  mighty  void,  a  spacious  womb, 
Might  teem  with  new  creation  ;  reinflamed, 
Thy  luminaries  triumph,  and  as^imo 
Divinity  themselves.     Nor  was  it  sbange. 
Matter  high- wrought  to  such  surprising  pomp, 
Such  godlike  glory,  stole  the  style  of  gods. 
From  ages  dark,  obtuse,  and  steep 'd  in  sense  : 
For  sure  to  sense  they  truly  are  divine. 
And  half  absolved  idolatry  from  guilt. 
Nay,  turn'd  it  into  virtue.     Such  it  was 
In  those,  who  put  forth  all  they  had  of  man 
Unlost,  to  lift  tiieir  thought,  nor  mounted  higher 
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Bat,  weak  of  wing,  on  planets  perch'd,  and  thought 
What  was  their  highest  must  be  their  adored. 

But  they  how  weak,  who  could  no  higher  mount  ? 
And  are  there,  then,  Lorenzo  !  those  to  whom        811 
Unseen,  and  unexistent,  are  the  same  ? 
And  if  incomprehensible  is  join'd, 
Who  dare  pronounce  it  madness  to  believe  ? 
Why  has  the  almighty  Builder  thrown  aside  815 

All  measure  in  his  work  ?  stretch'd  out  his  line 
So  far,  and  spread  amazement  o'er  the  whole  ? 
Then  (as  he  took  delight  in  wide  extremes) 
Deep  in  the  bosom  of  his  Universe 
Dropped  down  that  reasoning  mite,  that  insect,  man  ! 
To  crawl,  and  gaze,  and  wonder  at  the  scene  .'—    821 
That  man  might  ne'er  presume  to  plead  amazement 
if^or  disbelief  of  wonders  in  himself. 
Shall  God  be  less  miraculous  than  what 
His  hand  has  formed  ?  shall  mysteries  descend       82d 
From  unmysterious  ?  things  more  elevate, 
Be  more  familiar  ?  uncreated  lie 
More  obvious  than  created,  to  the  grasp 
Of  human  thought  ?  The  more  of  wonderful 
[s  heard  in  Him,  the  more  we  should  assent.  830 

Could  we  conceive  him,  God  he  could  not  be  ; 
Or  he  not  God,  or  we  could  not  be  men. 
A  God  alone  can  comprehend  a  God  v 
Man's  distance  how  immense  !     On  su'^.h  a  theme, 
Know  this,  Lorenzo  !  (seem  it  ne'er  so  strange)      835 
Nothing  can  satisfy,  but  what  confounds  ; 
Nothing  but  what  astonishes,  is  true. 
The  scene  thou  seest  attestri  the  truth  I  sing, 
And  every  star  sheds  light  upon  thy  creed. 
These  st^rs,  this  furniture,  this  cost  of  heaven,       840 
[f  but  reported,  thou  hadst  ne'er  believed  ; 
But  thine  eye  tells  thee,  the  romance  is  true. 
The  grand  of  Nature  is  the'  Almighty's  oath, 
In  Reason's  court,  to  silence  Unbelief. 
How  my  mind,  opening  at  this  scene,  imbibes      84ft 
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Th«  moral  emanatioiis  of  the  tkiet, 

While  noQfht)  perhape,  Lorenxo  lege  admiree ! 

Hat  the  Great  Soyereign  aent  ten  thousand  worida 

To  tell  ua,  He  reaidee  above  them  all, 

In  glory's  unapproachable  reoees  ?  860 

And  dare  earth's  bold  inhabitants  deny 

The  sumptuous,  the  magnific  embassy, 

A  moment's  audience  ?    Turn  we,  nor  will  hear 

From  whom  they  come,  or  what  Ui^y  would  impait 

For  man's  emolument ;  sole  cauae  that  stoops  866 

Their  grandeur  to  man's  eye  ?   Lorenzo !  rouse ; 

Lei  thought,  awaken'd,  take  the  lightning's  wing, 

And  i^anee  from  east  to  west,  from  p<4e  to  pole. 

Who  sees,  but  is  confiranded  or  oonyinced  ? 

Renounces  reason,  or  a  God  adores  ?  86D 

Mankind  was  sent  into  the  world  to  see : 

Sight  gWes  the  science  needf  j1  to  their  peace ; 

That  oi/vious  science  asks  small  learning's  aid. 

Wouldst  thou  on  metaphysic  pinions  soar  ? 

Or  wound  thy  patience  amid  logic  thorns  ?  866 

Or  travel  history's  enormous  round  ? 

Nature  no  such  hard  task  enjoins :  she  gave 

A  make  to  man  directive  of  his  thought; 

A  make  set  upright,  pointing  to  the  stars. 

As  who  shall  say,  <  Read  thy  chief  lesson  there.'      870 

Too  late  to  read  this  manuscript  of  heaven. 

When,  like  a  parchment  scroll,  shrunk  up  by  flamM, 

It  folds  Lorenzo's  lesson  from  his  sight. 

Lesson  how  various !   not  the  God  alone, 
1  see  his  ministers  ;   I  see,  diffused  875 

In  radiant  orders,  essences  sublime, 
Of  various  offices^  of  various  plume. 
In  heavenly  liveries  distinctly  clad. 
Azure,  green,  purple,  pearl  or  downy  gold. 
Or  all  commiz'd ;  they  stand,  with  wings  outsjweady 
Listening  to  catch  the  Master's  least  command,        881 
And  fly  through  nature  ere  the  moment  ends ; 
Numbers  innumerable  ! — Well  conceived 
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By  Pa^an  and  by  Christian !  O'er  each  sphere 
Presides  an  angel,  to  direct  its  course,  886 

And  feed,  or  fan,  its  flames  ;  or  to  discharge 
Other  high  trusts  unknown ;  for  who  can  see 
Such  pomp  of  matter,  and  imagine  mind 
(For  which  alone  inanimate  was  made) 
More  sparingly  dispensed  ?  that  nobler  son,  800 

Far  liker  the  great  Sire  ! — 'Tis  thu»  the  skies 
Inform  us  of  superiors  numberless. 
As  much,  in  excellence,  above  mankind. 
As  above  earth,  in  magnitude,  the  spheres. 
Those,  as  a  cloud  of  witnesses,  hang  o'er  us :  8d5 

In  a  throng'd  theatre  are  all  our  deeds. 
Perhaps  a  thousand  demigods  descend 
On  every  beam  we  see,  to  walk  with  men. 
Awful  reflection !  strong  restraint  from  ill  * 

Yet  here,  our  virtue  finds  still  stronger  aid  900 

From  these  ethereal  glories  sense  surveys. 
Something,  like  magic,  strikes  from  this  blue  vault : 
With  just  attention  is  it  view'd  ?  we  feel 
A  sudden  succour,  unimplorod,  unthought. 
Nature  herself  does  half  the  work  of  man.  905 

Seas,  rivers,  mountains,  forests,  deserts,  rocks, 
The  promontory's  height,  the  depth  profound 
Of  subterranean  excavated  grots, 
Black-brow'd,  and  vaulted  high,  and  yawning  wide, 
From  Nature's  structure,  or  the  scoop  of  Time  j      910 
If  ample  oi  dimension,  vast  of  size. 
E'en  these  an  aggrandizing  impulse  give  ; 
Of  solemn  thought  enthusiastic  heights 
E'en  these  infuse. — But  what  of  vast  in  these  .^ 
Nothing — or  we  must  own  the  skies  forgot.  916 

Much  less  in  art. — Vain  Art !  thou  pigmy  power  ! 
How  dost  thou  swell,  and  strut,  with  human  pride, 
To  show  thy  littleness !     What  childish  toys. 
Thy  watery  columns  squirted  to  the  clouds ! 
Thy  bason'd  rivers  and  imprison'd  seas  !  020 

Thy  mountains  moulded  into  forms  nf  men ! 
20* 
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Tbj  hundred-fatad  capitals !  or  tho«e 

Where  three  days*  trayel  left  as  mach  to  rid« ; 

Oaxing  on  miraeles  by  mortals  wrought, 

Arches  triumphai,  Iheatres  immeiise,  m 

Or  nodding  gardens  pendent  in  mid  air ! 

Or  temples  prood  to  meet  their  gods  half-way ! 

Tet  these  affect  us  in  no  common  kind : 

What  then  the  force  of  such  superi(»  seenea  ? 

Enter  a  temple,  it  will  strike  an  awe  :  900 

What  awe  firom  this  the  Deity  has  bnilt  ? 

A  good  man  seen,  though  silent,  couasel  ghres . 

The  touch*d  spectator  wishes  to  be  wise. 

In  a  bright  mirror  His  own  hands  haye  made. 

Here  we  see  something  like  the  &ce  of  God.  985 

Seems  it  not  then  enough  to  say,  Lorenio, 

To  man  abandoned,  *  Hast  thou  seen  the  skies  f 

And  yet,  so  thwarted  Nature's  kind  design 
By  daring  man,  he  makes  her  sacred  awe 
(That  guard  from  ill)  his  shelter,  his  temptatmi     910 
To  more  than  common  guilt,  and  quite  inyerts 
Celestial  Art's  intent.    The  trembling  stars 
See  crimes  gigantic,  stalking  through  the  gloen 
With  front  erect,  that  hide  their  head  by  day, 
And  making  night  still  darker  by  their  deeds.         945 
Slumbering  in  covert,  till  the  shades  descend, 
Rapine  and  Murder,  link'd,  cow  prowl  for  prey. 
The  miser  earths  his  treasure  ;  and  the  thief, 
Watching  the  mole,  half  beggars  him  ere  mom 
Now  plots  and  foul  conspiracies  awake,  960 

And,  muffling  up  their  horrors  from  the  nKxm, 
Havock  and  deyastation  they  prepare, 
And  kingdoms  tottering  in  the  field  of  blood. 
Now  sons  of  riot  in  mid-revel  rage. 
What  shall  I  do  ? — suppress  it  ?  or  proclaim  ?^-p      96ft 
Why  sleeps  the  thunder  ?    Now,  Lorenzo!  nov 
His  best  friend's  couch  the  rank  adulterer 
Ascends  secure,  and  laughs  at  gods  and  men. 
Preposterous  madmen,  void  of  foar  or  shaoMe 
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Lay  their  crimes  bare  to  these  chaste  eyes  of  heafen. 
Yet  shrink  and  shudder  at  a  mortal's  sight.  861 

Wefe  moon  and  stars  for  villains  only  made, 
To  guide,  yet  screen  them^  with  tenebrious  Hght  f 
No ;  they  were  mad^to  fashion  the  sublime 
Of  human  hearts,  and  wiser  make  the  wise.  965 

Those  ends  were  answer'd  once,  when  mortals  lived 
Of  stronger  wing,  of  aquiline  ascent. 
In  theory  sublime.    O  how  unlike 
Those  vermin  of  the  night,  this  moment  suag. 
Who  crawl  on  earth,  and  en  her  venom  feed !         990 
Those  ancient  sages,  human  stars !  they  met 
Their  brothers  of  the  skies  at  midnight  hour, 
Their  counsel  ask'd,  and  what  they  ask'd  obey'd. 
The  Stagirite,  and  Plato,  he  who  drank 
The  poisoned  bowl,  and  he  of  Tusculum,  975 

With  him  of  Corduba,  (immortal  names !) 
In  these  unbounded  and  Elysian  walks. 
An  area  fit  for  gods  and  godlike  men, 
They  took  their  nightly  round,  through  radiant  pothe. 
By  seraphs  trod  ;  instructed,  chiefly,  thus,  960 

To  tread  in  their  bright  footsteps  here  below, 
To  walk  in  worth  still  brighter  than  the  skies. 
There  they  contracted  their  contempt  of  earth ; 
Of  hopes  eternal  kindled  there  the  fire  ; 
There,  as  in  near  approach,  they  glow'd,  and  grew  965 
(Great  visitants  !)  more  intimate  wif  h  God, 
Mere  worth  to  men,  more  joyous  to  themselves. 
Through  various  virtues  they,  with  ardour,  ran 
The  zodiac  of  their  learn'd  illustrious  lives. 

In  Christian  hearts,  O  for  a  Pagan  seal !  990 

A  needful,  but  opprobrious  prayer  !  as  much 
Our  ardour  less,  as  greater  is  our  light. 
How  monstrous  this  in  morals !  Scarce  more  ftrange 
Would  this  phenomenon  in  nature  strike, 
A  sun  that  froze  us,  or  a  star  that  warm'd.  995 

What  taught  these  heroes  of  the  moral  world? 
To  these  thou  givest  thy  praise,  give  credit  too. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


1 


236  THE  CX>NSOLATION  h.  ix 

These  doctors  ne'er  were  peneion'd  to  deeeiTe  thee, 

And  Pagmn  tutors  are  thy  taste. — ^Tbey  taught, 

That  narrow  views  betray  to  misery ;  lOOO 

That  wise  it  is  to  comprehend  the  whole  ; 

That  rirtae  rose  from  Nature  ;  pMinder'd  well, 

The  smgle  base  of  virtae  built  to  Heaven  ; 

That  God  and  Nature  our  attention  claim  ; 

That  Nature  is  the  glass  reflecting  God,  1006 

As,  by  the  sea,  reflected  is  the  son. 

Too  glorious  to  be  gated  on  in  his  sphere ; 

That  mind  immortal  loves  immortal  aims ; 

That  boundless  mind  affects  a  boundless  space ; 

That  vast  surveys,  and  the  sublime  of  things,        1010 

The  soul  assimilate,  and  make  her  great ; 

That,  therefore,  heaven  her  glories,  as  a  fund 

Of  inspiration,  thus  spreads  out  to  man. 

Such  are  their  doctrines ;  such  the  Night  inspired. 

And  what  more  true  ?  what  truth  of  greater  weight? 
The  soul  of  man  was  made  to  walk  the  skies,        1016 
Delightful  outlet  of  her  prison  here  ! 
There,  disencumbeir'd  from  her  chains,  the  ties 
Of  toys  terrestrial,  she  can  rove  at  large ; 
There  freely  can  respire,  dilate,  extend,  1090 

In  full  proportion  let  Icose  all  her  powers, 
And,  undeluded,' grasp  at  something  great. 
Nor  as  a  stranger  does  she  wander  there. 
But,  wonderful  herself,  through  wonder  strays  ; 
Ck>ntemplating  their  grandeur,  flnds  her  own  ;       1085 
Dives  deep  in  their  economy  divine, 
Sits  high  in  fudgment  on  their  various  laws, 
Aiid,  like  a  master,  judges  not  amiss. 
Hence  greatly  pleased,  and  justly  proud,  the  soul 
Grows  conscious  of  her  birth  celestial ;  breathes  1096 
More  life,  more  vigour,  in  her  native  air, 
And  feels  herself  at  home  among  the  stars, 
And,  feeling,  emulates  her  country's  praise 

What  call  we,  then,  the  firmament,  Lorenzo  s*-^ 
As  earth  the  body,  since  the  skies  sustain  1035 
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The  Boul  with  fi>od  that  gives  immoctal  Ufiit 
Call  it  tht  noble  pasture  of  the  mincl) 
Which  there  expatiates,  slrengtheus,  and  exults, 
And  riots  through  the  luxuries  of  thought. 
Call  it  the  garden  of  the  Deity,  1040 

Blossom'd  with  stars,  redundant  in  the  growth 
Of  fruit  ambrofiial,  moral  fruit  to  man. 
Call  it  the  breast-plate  of  the  true  High-priest, 
Ardent  with  gems  oracular,  that  give 
In  points  of  highest  moment,  right  re^nmse ;        104& 
And  ill  neglected,  if  we  prize  our  peace. 
Thus  have  we  found  a  true  astrology ; 
Thus  have  we  found  a  new  and  noble  sense, 
In  which  alone  stars  govern  human  fates. 

0  that  the  stars  (as  some  have  feignM)  let  fall      l(K)0 
Bloodshed  and  havoc  on  embattled  realms, 

Ajid  rescued  monarchs  from  so  black  a  guilt ! 
Bourbon  !  this  wish  how  generous  in  a  foe  .' 
Wouldst  thou  be  great,  wouldst  thou  become  a  fod. 
And  stick  thy  deathless  name  among  the  stars,     1055 
For  mighty  conquests  on  a  needle's  point  ^ 
IiwCfiad  of  forging  chains  for  foreigners ; 
Bastile,  thy  tutor ;  grandeur,  all  thy  aim  P 
And  yet  thou  know'st  not  what  it  is.    How  great, 
How  glorious,  then  appears  the  mind  of  man,        1060 
When  in  it  all  the  stars  and  planets  rdl ! 
And  what  it  seems,  it  is.     Great  objects  make 
Great  nunds,  enlarging  as  their  views  enlarge , 
Those  still  more  godlike  as  these  more  divine 

And  more  divine  than  these,  thou  canst  not  see. 
Dazzled,  o'erpower'd,  with  the  delicious  draught  1066 
Of  miscellaneous  splendours,  how  I  reel 
From  thought  to  thought,  inebriate,  without  end ! 
An  Eden  this !  a  Paradise  unlost ! 

1  meet  the  Deity  in  every  view,  1070 
And  tremble  at  my  nakedness  before  him  ' 

O  that  I  could  but  reach  the  tree  of  life  ' 
For  here  it  grows  unguarded  from  our  taste  \ 
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No  ^•^ntlng  tword  deniet  our  entrance  here : 

Would  man  bot  gather,  he  might  lire  for  ever.     1075 

Lorenxo !  mach  of  moral  haat  thou  seen : 
Oi*  curious  art*  art  thou  more  fond  ?  then  mark 
The  mathem^ic  glories  of  the  akies, 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,  all  ordain*d. 
Lorenzo's  boasted  builders,  Chance  and  Fate,       1060 
Are  led  to  finish  his  aerial  towers  ; 
Wisdom  and  Choice,  their  well  known  characters 
Here  deep  impress,  and  claim  it  for  their  own. 
Though  splendid  all,  no  splendour  Toid  of  use. 
Use  rivals  beauty,  art  contends  with  power ;         106S 
No  wanton  waste  amid  effuse  expense, 
The  great  Economist  adjusting  all 
To  prudent  pomp,  magnificently  wise. 
How  rich  the  prospect !  and  for  ever  new ; 
And  newest,  to  the  man  that  views  it  most ;  1000 

For  newer  still  in  infinite  succeeds. 
Then  these  aerial  racers,  O  how  swift  ! 
How  the  shaft  loiters  from  the  strongeft  string  ; 
Spirit  alone  can  distance  the  career. 
Orb  above  orb  ascending,  without  end  !  1005 

Circle  in  cii-cle,  without  end,  enclosed ! 
Wheel  within  wheel,  Ezekiel,  like  to  thine  * 
Like  thine,  it  seems  a  vision  or  a  dream ; 
Though  seen,  we  labour  to  believe  it  true  ! 
What  involution !  what  extent !  what  swarms      1100 
Of  worlds,  that  laugh  at  earth  !  immensely  great! 
Immensely  distant  from  each  other's  spheres !     [roH  ? 
What,  then,  the  wondrous  space  through  which  they 
At  once  it  quite  ingulfs  all  human  thought ; 
Tis  Comprehension's  absolute  defeat.  1106 

Nor  think  thou  seest  a  wild  disorder  here : 
Through  this  illustrious  chaos  to  the  sight. 
Arrangement  neat  and  chastest  order  reign. 
The  path  prescribed,  inviolably  kept. 
Upbraids  the  lawless  sallies  of  mankind.  IHO 

Worids,  ever  thwarting,  never  interiere ; 
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What  knots  are  tied  !  how  soon  are  they  disMlved, 
And  set  the  seemuig  married  planets  free ! 
They  roye  for  ever,  without  error  rove  ; 
Confusion  unconfused  !  nor  less  admire  1115 

This  tumult  untumultuous ;  all  on  wing ! 
In  motion  all !  yet  what  profound  repose  ! 
What  fervid  action,  yet  no  noise  !  as  awed 
To  silence  by  the  presence  of  their  Lord ; 
Or  hush*d  by  his  command,  in  love  to  man,  1120 

And  bid  let  fall  sof^  beams  on  human  rest, 
Restless  themselves.    On  yon  cerulean  plain, 
In  exultation  to  their  God  and  thine. 
They  dance,  they  shig  eternal  jubilee, 
Eternal  celebration  of  his  praise  !'  1125 

But  since  their  song  arrives  not  at  our  ear. 
Their  dance  perplex'd  exhibits  to  the  sight 
Fair  hieroglyphic  of  his  peerless  power. 
Mark  how  the  labyrinthian  turns  they  take, 
The  circles  intricate,  and  mystic  maze,  1130 

Weave  the  grand  cipher  of  Omnipotence ', 
To  gods  how  great !  how  legible  to  man ! 

Leaves  so  much  wonder  greater  wonder  still ! 
Where  are  the  pillars  that  support  the  skies  ? 
What  more  than  Atlantean  shoulder  props  1135 

The'  incumbent  load  ?  what  magic,  what  strange  art. 
In  fluid  air  these  ponderous  orbs  sustains  f 
Who  would  not  think  them  hung  in  golden  chains  ?•— 
And  so  they  are ;  in  the  high  will  of  Heaven, 
Which  fixes  all ;  makes  adamant  of  air,  1140 

Or  air  of  adamant ;  makes  all  of  nought. 
Or  nought  of  all,  if  such  the  dread  decree. 

Imagine  from  their  deep  foundations  torn 
The  most  gigantic  sons  of  earth,  the  broad 
And  towering  Alps,  all  toss'd  into  the  sea ;  114& 

And,  light  as  down,  or  volatile  as  air, 
Their  bulks  enormous  dancing  on  the  waves. 
In  time  and  measure  exquisite  ',  while  all 
The  winds,  in  emulation  of  the  spheres, 
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Tam  theur  aonorom  instmmeDU  alod  11*50 

The  concert  iwell,  and  animate  the  ball. 

Would  this  appear  amazing  ? — ^what  then  worlds 

(n  a  far  thinner  element  sustained, 

And  acting  the  eaino  part  with  greater  skill, 

More  lapid  moTement,  and  for  noblett  ends?        1136 

More  obYxms  ends  to  pass,  are  not  uhese  stars 
The  seats  majestic,  proad  imperial  thrones, 
Ob  which  angelic  delegates  of  Hearen, 
At  certain  periods,  as  the  Sovereign  norfs, 
Discharge  high  trusts  of  vengeance  or  of  lore,      tlOD 
To  clothe  in  outward  grandeur  grand  design, 
And  acts  more  solemn  still  more  s^Iemntze  ' 
Te  citizens  of  air !  what  ardent  thanks, 
What  full  elfbsien  of  the  grateful  heart, 
Is  due  from  man,  indulged  in  such  a  aight '  1165 

A  sight  so  noble  !  and  a  sight  so  kind  ! 
It  drops  new  truths  at  everj  new  surrey  ' 
Peels  not  Loremto  something  stir  within. 
That  sweeps  sway  all  period  P  As  these  spheres 
Measure  duration,  they  no  less  inspire  1170 

The  godlike  hope  of  agos  without  end. 
The  boundless  space,  through  which  those  rovers  take 
Their  restless  roam,  suggests  the  sister  thought 
Of  ho«adless  time.    Thus,  by  kind  Nature's  skill, 


To  man  unlabour*d,  that  important  guest. 
Eternity,  finds  entrance  at  the  sight ; 
And  an  eternity  for  man  ordainM, 
Or  these  his  destined  midnight  counMellors, 
The  stars  had  never  whiaper'd  it  to  man. 
Nature  informs,  but  ne'er  insults,  her  sons : 
Could  she,  then,  kindle  the  most  ardent  wish 
To  disappoint  it  ? — ^That  is  blasphemy  ! 
Thus  of  thy  creed  a  second  article, 
Momentous  as  the'  existence  ot  a  Gr>d, 
Is  found  (as  I  conceive)  where  rarely  sought, 
And  thou  mayst  read  thy  soul  immoi  tal  here. 
Here,  then,  Lorenzo  !  on  these  glor'es  dwell  ] 
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Nor  want  the  ^ilt,  iUuminated  roof, 

That  calls  the  wretched  gay  to  dark  delights. 

AsHemblies .' — Hum  is  one  divinely  bright ;  1199 

Here,  anendanger'd  in  health,  wealth,  or  fame, 

Range  through  the  fairest,  and  the  Sultan  scorn. 

He,  wise  as  thou,  no  Crescent  holds  so  fair 

As  that  which  on  his  turban  awes  a  world, 

And  thinks  the  Moon  is  proud  to  copy  him.  1195 

Look  on  her,  and  gain  more  than  worlds  can  giye, 

A  mind  superior  to  the  charms  of  power 

Thou,  muffled  in  delusions  of  this  life  I 

Can  yonder  moon  turn  Ocean  in  his  bed 

Fiom  side  to  side  in  constant  ebb  and  flow,  IdOO 

And  purify  from  stench  his  watery  realms  ? 

Aiid  fails  her  moral  influence  ?  wants  she  power 

To  turn  Lorenzo's  stubborn  tide  of  thought 

From  stagnating  on  earth's  infected  shore, 

And  purge  from  nuisance  his  corrupted  heart  ?     1205 

Fails  her  attraction,  when  it  draws  to  Heaven  ? 

Nay,  and  to  what  thou  valuest  more,  earth's  joy  ? 

Miods  elevate,  nxnA  panting  for  unseen. 

And  defecate  from  sense,  alone  obtain 

Full  relish  of  existence  undeflower'd,  1210 

The  life  of  life,  the  zest  of  worldly  bliss ; 

All  else  on  earth  amounts — ^to  what  ?  to  this : 

*  Bad  to  be  suffer'd.  blessings  to  be  lefl :' 

Earth's  richest  inventory  boasts  no  more. 

Of  higher  scenes  be  then  the  call  obey'd.  1215 

O  let  me  gaze  !— of  gazmg  there's  no  end. 
O  let  me  think  ! — thought,  too,  is  wUder'd  here ; 
In  midway  flight  Imagination  tires ; 
Tet  soon  repnmes  her  wing  to  soar  anew. 
Her  point  unable  to  forbear  or  gain ;  15!20 

Bo  great  the  pleasure,  so  profound  the  plan  ! 
A  banquet  this,  where  men  and  angels  meet, 
Eat  the  same  manna,  mingle  Earth  and  Heaven. 
How  distant  some  of  these  nocturnal  suns ! 
So  distant  (says  the,  sage)  'twere  not  absurd  1225 
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To  doubt  if  beams,  set  out  at  Nature's  birth| 

Are  yet  arriyed  at  this  so  foreign  world, 

Though  nothiog  half  so  rapid  as  their  flight. 

An  eye  of  awe  and  wonder  let  me  roll. 

And  roll  for  ever.    Who  can  satiate  sight  1230 

In  such  a  scene  ?  in  such  an  ocean  wide 

Of  deep  astonishment  ?  where  depth,  height,  breadth. 

Are  99t  in  their  extremes ;  and  where  to  count 

The  Jiick-sown  glories  in  this  field  of  fire, 

Perhaps  a  seraph's  computation  &ils.  1S35 

Now  go.  Ambition  !  boast  thy  boundless  might 

In  conquest  o*er  the  tenth  part  of  a  grain. 

And  yet  Lorenzo  calls  for  miracles, 
To  give  his  tottering  faith  a  solid  base. 
Why  call  for  less  than  is  ahready  thine  ?  IMO 

Thou  art  no  noTice  m  theology ; 
What  is  a  miracle  ? — Tis  a  reproach, 
Tis  an  implicit  satire  on  mankind, 
And  while  it  satisfies,  it  censures  too. 
To  common  sense  great  Nature's  course  prodaims 
A  Deity :  When  mankind  falls  asleep,  1846 

A  miracle  is  sent  as  an  alarm 
To  wake  the  world,  and  prove  him  o*er  again, 
By  recent  argument,  but  not  more  strong. 
Say  which  imports  more  plenitude  of  power,         1S50 
Or  Nature's  laws  to  fix,  or  to  repeal  ? 
To  make  a  Sun,  or  stop  his  mid  career  ? 
To  countermand  bis  orders,  and  send  back 
The  flaming  courier  to  the  frighted  East, 
Warm'd  and  astonished  at  his  evening  ray ;  1255 

Or  bid  the  Moon,  as  with  her  journey  tired, 
In  Ajalon's  soft  flowery  vale  repose  ? 
Great  things  are  these  ?  still  greater  to  create. 
From  Adam's  bower  look  down  through  the  whole  traitt 
Of  miracles  -, — resistless  is  their  power  ?  IS6Q 

They  do  not,  cannot,  more  amaze  the  mind, 
Than  this,  calPd  unmiraculous  survey, 
(f  duly  II  '9igh'd,  if  rationally  seen. 
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It* seen  with  human  eyes.     The  brute,  indeed, 
Sees  nought  but  spangles  here  ;  the  fool,  no  more. 
Say'st  thou,  *  The  course  of  Nature  governs  all  ?*  1266 
The  course  of  Nature  is  the  Art  of  God. 
The  miracles,  thou  call'st  for,  this  attest ; 
For  say,  could  Nature  Nature's  course  control  ? 

But,  miracles  apart,  who  sees  him  not  1270 

Nature's  Controller,  Author,  Guide,  and  End  ? 
Who  turns  his  eye  on  Nature's  midnight  face. 
But  must  inquire — *  What  hand  behind  the  scene, 
What  arm  Almighty,  put  these  wheeling  globes 
In  motion,  and  wound  up  the  vast  machine  ?         1275 
Who  rounded  in  his  palm  these  spacious  orbs  ? 
Who  bowl'd  them  flaming  through  the  dark  profound. 
Numerous  as  glittering  gems  of  morning  dew, 
Or  sparks  from  populous  cities  in  a  blaze. 
And  set  the  bosom  of  old  Night  on  fire,  1280 

Peopled  her  desert,  and  made  Horror  smile  ?* 
Or  if  the  military  style  delights  thee, 
(For  stars  have  fought  their  battles,  leagued  with  man) 
'  Who  marshals  this  bright  host  ?  enrols  their  names, 
Appoints  their  post,  their  marches,  and  returns,    1285 
Punctual,  at  stated  periods  ?  who  disbands  < 

These  veteran  troops,  their  final  duty  done. 
If  e'er  disbanded  ?' — He,  whose  potent  word, 
Like  the  loud  trumpet,  levied  first  their  iH>wers 
In  Night's  inglorious  empire,  where  they  slept      1290 
In  beds  of  darkness ;  arm'd  them  with  fierce  flames  ; 
Arranged,  and  disciplined,  and  clothed  in  gold, 
And  call'd  them  out  of  Chaos  to  the  field, 
Where  now  they  war  with  Vice  and  Unbelief. 
O  let  as  join  this  army  i  joining  these  1295 

Will  give  us  hearts  intrepid,  at  that  hour 
When  brighter  flames  shall  cut  a  darker  night ; 
When  these  strong  demonstrations  of  a  God 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  tumble  from  their  spheres, 
A.nd  one  eternal  curtain  cover  all !  1300 

Struck  at  that  thought,  as  new-awaked,  I  lift 
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k  more  enlightened  eye,  and  read  the  etara 

To  man  ftill  more  propitiona,  and  their  aid 

(Though  guiltlesa  of  idolatry)  implore, 

Nor  longer  rob  them  of  their  noblest  name.  1305 

O  ye  dividers  of  my  time  !  ye  bright 

Accomptants  of  my  days,  and  months,  and  yean,  ^ 

In  your  fair  calendar  distinctly  mark'd ! 

Since  that  authentic,  radiant  register,  1309 

Though  man  inspocts  it  not,  stands  good  against  him ; 

Sinee  you  and  years  roll  on,  though  man  stands  still, 

Teach  me  my  days  to  number,  and  apply 

My  trembling  heart  to  wisdom,  now  beyond 

All  shadow  of  excuse  for  fooling  on. 

Age  smooths  our  path  to  prudence  ,  sweeps  aside  1315 

The  snares  koen  appetite  and  passion  spread 

To  catch  stray  souU ;  and  woe  to  that  gray  head 

Whose  folly  would  undo  what  age  has  done  1 

Aid,  then,  aid,  all  ye  Stars  ! — Much  rather  Thou, 

Great  Artist :  Thou  whose  finger  set  aright  1320 

Tlus  exquisite  machine,  with  all  its  wheels, 

Though  intervolved,  exact ;  and  pointing  out 

Life's  rapid  and  irrevocable  flight, 

With  such  an  index  fair  as  none  can  miss 

Who  lifts  an  eye,  nor  sleeps  till  it  is  closed.  1389 

Open  mine  eye,  dread  Deity  !  to  read 

The  tacit  doctrine  of  thy  works  ;  to  see 

Things  as  they  are,  unaltered  through  th«  glass 

Of  worldly  wishes.     Time,  Eternity  ! 

(Tis  these,  mismeasured,  ruin  all  mankind)  1330 

Set  them  before  me  ;  let  me  lay  them  both 

In  equal  scale,  and  learn  their  various  weight.     . 

Let  time  appear  a  moment,  as  it  is ; 

And  let  Eternity's  full  orb,  at  once, 

Turn  on  my  soul,  and  strike  it  into  Heaven.  .335 

When  shall  I  see  far  more  than  charms  me  now 

Gaze  on  Creation's  model  in  thy  breast 

Unveil'd,  nor  wonder  at  the  transcript  more 

When  this  vile,  foreign  dust,  which  smothers  all 
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That  travel  earth's  deep  vale,  shall  1  shake  off?    1340 
When  shall  my  soul  her  incarnation  quit, 
And,  readopted  to  thy  bless'd  embrace, 
Obtain  her  apotheosis  in  thee  ? — 

Dost  think,  Lorenzo,  this  is  wandering  wide  ? 
No  ;  'tis  directly  striking  at  the  mark.  1345 

To  wake  thy  dead  devotion  was  my  point ; 
And  how  I  bless  Night's  consecrating  shades, 
Wkich  to  a  temple  turn  a  universe  ; 
FUl  us  with  great  ideas,  full  of  heaven. 
And  antidote  the  pestilential  earth  !  1350 

In  every  storm,  that  either  frowns  or  falls, 
What  an  asylum  has  the  soul  in  prayer  ! 
And  what  a  fane  is  this,  in  which  to  pray ! 
And  what  a  God  must  dwell  in  such  a  fkne ! 
O  what  a  genius  must  inform  the  skies !  1355 

And  is  Lorenzo's  salamander  heart 
Cold,  and  untouch'd,  amid  these  sacred  fires  P 
O  ye  nocturnal  sparks  !  ye  glowing  embers. 
On  Heaven's  broad  hearth !  Who  bum,  or  bum  no  more, 
Who  blaze,  or  die,  as  great  Jehovah's  breath         1360 
Or  blows  you  or  forbears,  assist  my  song  ! 
Poor  your  whole  influence  ;  exercise  his  heart. 
So  long  possess'd,  and  bring  him  back  to  man. 

And  is  Lorenzo  a  demurrer  still  ? 
Pride  in  thy  partB  provokes  thee  to  contest  1365 

Truths  which,  contested,  put  thy  parts  to  shame  : 
Nor  shame  they  more  Lorenzo's  head  than  heart, 
A  faithless  heart,  how  despicably  small ! 
Too  straight,  aught  groat  or  generous  to  receive  ! 
Fill'd  with  an  atom !  fill'd  and  foul'd  with  self!      1370 
And  self>mistaken  !  self,  that  lasts  an  hour  ! 
Instincts  and  passions  of  the  nobler  kind 
Lie  suffocated  there  ;  or  they  alone, 
Reason  apart,  would  wake  high  hope,  and  open. 
To  ravish'd  thought,  that  intellectual  sphere,        1379 
Where  Order,  Wisdom,  Goodness,  Providence, 
Their  endless  miracles  of  love  display, 
21* 
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And  proouM  ill  the  truly  great  detire. 

The  mind  that  would  be  happy  must  be  great ; 

Great  m  its  wishes,  great  in  its  surreys.  13801 

Extended  views  a  narrow  mind  extend. 

Push  out  its  corrugate,  expannve  make, 

Which,  ere  long,  more  than  j^anets  shall  embrace. 

A  man  of  compass  makes  a  -man  of  worth : 

Divine  contemplate,  and  become  divine !  1385 

As  man  was  made  for  glory  and  for  bliss, 
All  littleness  is  ^^approach  to  woe. 
Open  thy  bosom,  set  thy  wishes  wide, 
And  let  in  maidibod  ;  let  in  happiness ; 
Admit  the  boundless  theatre  of  Uiought  1990 

From  nothing,  up  to  God  ;  which  makes  a.maa. 
Take  God  from  Nature,  nothing  great  is  left ; 
Mian's  mind  is  in  a  pi^^  and  nothing  sees ; 
Man*8  heart  is  in  a  ^akes,  and  loves  the  mire. 
Emerge  from  thy  profound  ;  erect  thine  eye ',       1306* 
See  thy  distress !  how  close  art  thou  besieged ! 
Besieged  by  Nature,  the  proud  sceptic*8  foe  ! 
Enclosed  by  these  innumerable  worlds,  ^ 

Sparkling  conviction  on  the  darkest  mind, 
As  in  a  golden  net  of  Providence,  140(^ 

How  art  thou  caught,  sure  captive  of  belief ! 
From  this  thy  bless'd  captivity  what  art. 
What  blasphemy  to  reason,  sets  thee  fr^  • 
This  scene  is  Heaven's  indulgent  violeuce ; 
Canst  thou  bear  up  against  this  tide  of  gloi^ '       1405^ 
What  is  earth,  bosom'd  in  these  ambient  orbs, 
But  faith  in  God  imt>o8ed,  imd  press'd  bH  man  ? 
Dar^st  thou  still  litigate  thy  desperate  causls; 
Spite  of  these  numerous,  awifhl  witiieiuies. 
And  doubt  the  deposition  of  the  skies '  1410 

O  how  laborious  is  thy  way  to  ruin ! 

Laborious  ?  'tisimprsctic&bio  quite  : 
To  Mnk  beyond  a  doubt  m  this  debate, 
With  all  his  weight  e>f^  isdoih  and  of  will, 
And  crime  flagitious,  J- di^fy  a  fobl.  1416 
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Some  wish  they  did,  but  no  man  disbelievet. 
*  God  iB  a  Spirit ;  spirit  cannot  strike 
Yhese  gross  material  organs ;  God  by  man 
As  much  is  seen,  as  man  a  God  can  see. 
Iq  these  astonishing  exploits  of  power,  1420 

What  order,  beauty,  motion,  distance,  size  ! 
Goncertion  of  design,  how  exquisite  ! 
How  complicate  in  their  divine  police  ! 
Apt  means  !  great  ends  !  consent  to  general  good  !• 
Eacl^  ilttribute  of  these  material  gods,  1425 

Bo  long  (and  that  with  specious  pleas)  adored, 
A  separate  conquest  gains  o'er  rebel  thought, 
And  leads  in  triumph  the  whole  mind  of  man.* 
-    Lorenzo  !  this  may  seem  harangue  to  thee ; 
Such  all  is  apt  to  seem,  that  thwarts  our  will.        1430 
And  dost  thou,  then,  demand  a  simple  proof 
Of  this  great  master-moral  of  the  skies, 
Unskill'd,  or  disinclined,  to  read  it  there  ? 
Since  'tis  the  basis,  and  all  drops  without  it. 
Take  it  in  one  compact,  unbroken  chain.  1435 

Such  proof  insists  on  an  attentive  ear, 
'Twill  not  make  one  amid  a  mob  of  thoughts, 
And  for  thy  notice  struggle  with  the  world. 
Retire;— the  world  shut  out; — ^thy  thoughts  call  home;— 
Imagination's  airy  wing  repress ; —  1440 

Lock  up  thy  senses  ; — ^let  no  passion  stir  ; — 
Wake  all  to  Reason  ; — ^let  her  reign  alone  ,— 
Then  in  thv  soul's  deep  silence,  and  the  depth 
Of  Nature  s  silence,  midnight,  thus  inquire, 
As  1  have  done,  and  shall  inquire  no  more.  1445 

In  Nature's  channel  thus  the  questions  run  : 

*  What  am  I  ?  and  from  whence  ?  —I  nothing  know 
bui  that  I  am  ;  and  since  I  am,  conclude 
Something  eternal ;  had  there  e'er  been  nought. 
Nought  still  had  been :  eternal  there  must  be. —   145'! 
^mt  what  eternal  ? — Why  not  human  race  ? 
And  Adam's  ancestors  without  an  end  ? — 
That's  hard  to  be  conceived,  since  every  link 
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Of  that  long-chain'd  fuccession  is  so  frail. 

Can  every  part  depend,  and  not  the  whole  ?  1455 

Yet  gnni  it  true,  new  difficulties  riae  ; 

Vm  still  qoite  out  at  sea,  nor  see  the  ehoie. 

Whence  earth,  and  these  bright  urbs  ? — Eternal  too  ' 

Grant  matter  was  eternal,  still  these  orbs 

Would  want  some  other  father  ; — ^much  design     1460 

Is  seen  in  all  their  motions,  all  their  makes. 

Design  implies  intelligence  and  art ; 

That  can't  be  from  them8elves--or  man :  that  art 

Man  scarce  can  comprehend,  could  man  bestow  ? 

And  nothing  greater  yet  allow'd,  than  mac. —       1465 

Who  motion,  foreign  to  the  smallest  grain, 

Shot  through  vast  masses  of  enormous  weight  ? 

Who  bid  brute  matter's  restive  lump  assume 

Such  various  forms,  and  gave  it  wings  to  fly  ? 

Has  matter  innate  motion  ?  then  each  atom,  1470 

Asserting  its  indisputable  right 

To  dance,  would  form  a  universe  of  dust : 

Has  matter  none  ?  then  whence  these  glorious  forms 

And  boundless  flights,  from  shapeless  and  reposed  ? 

Has  matter  more  than  motion  ?  has  it  thought,     1475 

Judgment,  and  genius  ?  is  it  deeply  learn'd 

Id  mathematics  ?  has  it  framed  such  laws. 

Which,  but  to  guess,  a  Newton  made  immortal  f — 

If  so,  how  each  sage  atom  laughs  at  me, 

Who  think  a  clod  inferior  to  a  man !  1480 

If  art  to  form,  and  coimsello  conduct. 

And  that  with  greater  far  than  human  skill, 

Resides  not  in  each  block, — a  Godhead  reigns ! — 

Grant,  then,  invisible,  eternal  Mind  ; 

That  granted,  all  is  solved  : — but  granting  that,    1485 

Draw  I  not  o'er  me  a  still  darker  cloud  ? 

Grant  I  not  that  which  I  can  ne'er  conceive  ? 

/.  being  without  origin  or  end  I — 

Hail,  human  Liberty  !  there  is  no  God — 

Yet  why  ?  on  either  scheme  that  not  subsists ;       1490 

Subsist  it  must,  in  God  or  human  race ; 
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If  in  the  last,  how  many  knoU  beside, 
IndiMoluble  all  ?— why  choose  it  there 
Where,  chosen,  still  subsist  ten  thousand  more  ? 
Reject  it  where,  that  chosen,  all  the  rest  1495 

Dispersed,  leave  Reason's  whole  horizon  clear  ? — 
This  is  not  Reason's  dictate ;  Reason  says, 
Close  with  the  side  where  one  grain  turns  the  scale : 
What  vast  preponderance  is  here !  can  Reason 
With  louder  voice  exclaim—**  Believe  a  God  ?"    1600 
And  Reason  heard,  is  the  sole  mark  of  man. 
What  things  impossible  must  man  think  true. 
On  any  other  system !  and  how  strange 
To  disbelieve,  through  mere  credulity  !' 

If  in  this  chain  Lorenzo  finds  no  flaw,  1505 

Let  it  for  ever  bind  him  to  belief. 
And  where  the  link,  in  which  a  flaw  he  finds  ? 
And  if  a  God  there  is,  that  God  how  great ! 
How  great  that  Power  whose  providential  care 
Through  these  bright  orbs'  dark  centres  darts  a  ray  • 
Of  Nature  universal  threads  the  whole !  1511 

,  And  hangs  Creation,  like  a  precious  gem. 
Though  little,  on  the  footstool  of  his  throne  ! 

That  little  gem,  how  large  !  A  weight  let  fall 
From  a  fix'd  star,  m  ages  can  it  reach  1515 

This  distant  earth  ?  Say,  then,  Lorenzo  !  where, 
Where  ends  this  mighty  buildmg  ?  where  begin 
The  suburbs  of  Creation  ?  where  the  wall 
Whose  battlements  look  o'er  into  the  vale 
Of  nonexistence  ?  Nothing's  strange  abode  !  1590 

Say,  at  what  point  of  space  Jehovah  dropp'd 
His  slackened  line,  and  laid  his  balance  by  ; 
Weigh'd  worlds,  and  measured  infinite  no  more  ? 
Where  rears  his  terminating  pillar  high 
Its  extramundane  head  ?  and  says  to  gods,  ISflB 

In  characters  illustrious  as  the  Sun, 
« I  stand,  the  plan's  proud  period ;  I  pronounce 
The  work  accomplish'd  ;  the  Creation  closed  : 
Shout,  all  ye  Gods  !  nor  shout,  ye  Gods,  alone ; 
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Of  an  Uiat  lives,  or,  if  devoid  of  life,  1530 

That  resU,  or  rolli ;  ye  Heights  and  Depthi,  leeomii. 
Reeoand  !  reeound  !  je  Depths  and  Heights,  resoond  ** 

Hard  are  those  questions  ? — answer  harder  still. 
Is  this  the  sole  exploit,  the  single  birth. 
The  solitary  son  of  Power  Diyine  ?  153ft 

Or  has  the'  Almighty  Father,  with  a  breath, 
Impregnated  the  womb  of  distant  Space  ? 
Has  he  not  bid,  in  various  provinces. 
Brother  creations  the  dark  bowels  burst 
Of  Night  primeval,  barren  now  no  more  ?  1540 

And  He,  the  central  Sun,  transpiercing  all 
Those  giant  generations,  which  disport 
And  dance,  as  motes,  in  his  meridian  ray ; 
That  ray  withdrawn,  benighted,  or  absorbed 
In  that  abyss  of  horror  whence  they  sprung ;        1545 
While  Chaos  triumphs,  repossessM  of  all 
Rival  Creation  ravish'd  from  his  throne  ? 
Chaos !  of  Nature  both  the  womb  and  grave !    [wide  r 

Think'st  thou  my  scheme,  Lorenzo,  spreads  too 
Is  this  extravagant  ? — No ;  this  is  just ;  1550 

Just  in  conjecture,  though  'twere  false  in  &ct. 
If  'tis  an  error,  'tis  an  error  sprung 
From  noble  root,  high  thought  of  the  Most  High. 
But  wherefore  error  ?  who  can  prove  it  such  ? — 
He  that  can  set  Omnipotence  a  bound.  1566 

Can  man  conceive  beyond  what  God  can  do  ? 
Nothing,  but  quite  impossible,  is  hard. 
He  summons  into  being,  with  like  ease, 
A  whole  creation,  and  a  eingle  gram. 
Speaks  he  the  word  ?  a  thousand  worlds  are  born !   1500 
A  thousand  worlds  \  there's  space  for  millions  more ; 
And  in  what  space  can  his  great  fiat  fail  ? 
Condemn  me  not,  Cold  critic  !  but  indulge 
The  warm  imagination  :  why  condemn  ? 
Why  not  indulge  such  thoughts  as  swell  our  hearts 
With  fuller  admiration  of  that  Power  1560 

Who  gives  our  hearts  with  such  high  thoughts  to  swell  ■ 
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Why  not  indulge  in  his  augmented  praise  r 
Darts  not  his  glory  a  still  brighter  ray, 
The  less  is  left  to  Chaos,  and  the  realms  1570 

Of  hideous  Night,  where  Fancy  strays  aghast, 
And,  though  most  talkative,  makes  no  report  ? 

Still  seems  my  thought  enormous  ?  think  again  ;- 
Experience  'self  shall  aid  thy  lame  belief. 
Glasses,  (that  revelation  to  the  sight !)  1575 

Have  they  not  led  us  in  the  deep  disclose 
Of  fine-spun  Nature,  exquisitely  small. 
And,  though  demonstrated^  still  ill  conceived .' 
If,  th^n,  on  the  reverse  the  mind  would  mount 
In  magnitude,  what  mind  can  mount  too  far,         1580 
To  keep  the  balance,  and  creation  poise  ? 
Defect  alone  can  err  on  such  a  theme  : 
What  is  too  great,  if  we  the  cause  survey  ? 
Stupendous  Architect !  Thou,  Thou,  art  all ! 
My  soul  flies  up  and  down  in  thoughts  of  Thee,    1586 
And  finds  herself  but  at  the  centre  still ! 
I  AM,  thy  name  '  existence,  all  thine  own  ! 
Creation's  nothing,  flatter'd  much,  if  styled 
*  The  thin,  the  fleeting  atmosphere  of  God.' 

O  for  the  voice— of  what  ?  of  whom  .' — what  yoice 
Can  answer  to  my  wants,  in  such  ascent  1591 

As  dares  to  deem  one  imiverse  too  small  ^ 
Tell  me,  Lorenzo  !  (for  now  Fancy  glows, 
Fired  in  the  vortex  of  almighty  power) 
Is  not  this  home -creation,  in  the  map  1505 

Of  universal  Nature,  as  a  speck. 
Like  fair  Britannia  in  our  little  ball ; 
Exceeding  fair  and  glorious,  for  its  size. 
But,  elsewhere,  far  outmeasured,  far  outshone  ? 
In  fancy  (for  the  fact  beyond  us  lies)  1600 

Canst  thou  not  figure  it,  an  isle,  a?moet 
Too  small  for  notice  in  the  vast  of  being  ; 
Sever'd  by  mighty  seas  of  unbuilt  space 
From  other  realms  ;  from  ample  continents 
Of  higher  life,  where  nobler  natives  dwell ;  1605 
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Le0^  northern,  less  remote  from  Deitj. 

Glowing  bene&th  the  line  of  the  Supreme, 

Where  souls  in  excellence  make  haste,  put  forth 

Luxuriant  growths,  nor  the  late  autumn  wait 

Of  human  worth,  but  ripen  soon  to  gods  ?  1610 

Tet  why  drown  Fancj  in  such  depths  as  these  7 
Return,  presumptuous  royer !  and  confess 
The  bounds  of  man,  nor  blame  them,  as  too  sraalL 
Enjoy  we  not  full  scope  in  what  is  seen  ? 
FuU  ample  the  dominions  of  the  Sun !  1615 

Fun  glorious  to  behold  !  how  far,  how  wide, 
The  matchless  monarch  from  his  flaming  throne, 
Lavish  of  lustre,  throws  his  beams  about  him. 
Farther  and  faster  than  a  thought  can  fly, 
And  feeds  his  planets  with  eternal  fires !  ItidO 

This  Ueliopolis  by  greater  hr 
Than  the  proud  tyrant  of  the  Nile  was  built; 
And  He  alone  who  built  it  can  destroy. 
Beyond  this  city  why  strays  human  thought  ? 
One  wonderful,  enough  for  man  to  know !  1685 

One  infinite,  enough  for  man  to  range ! 
One  firmament,  enough  for  man  to  read ! 
O  what  voluminous  instruction  here  ! 
What  page  of  wisdom  is  denied  him  .'  none, 
If  learning  his  chief  lesson  makes  him  wise.         1630 
Nor  is  instruction  here  our  only  gain : 
There  dwells  a  noble  pathos  in  the  skies, 
Which  warms  our  passions,  proselytes  our  hearti. 
How  eloquently  shines  the  glowing  pole  ! 
With  what  authority  it  gives  its  charge,  16^15 

Remonstrating  great  truths  in  style  sublime, 
Though  silent,  loud  !  heard  earth  around  ;  above 
The  planets  hoard  ;  and  not  unheard  in  Hell ! 
Hell  has  her  wonder,  though  too  proud  to  praise. 
Is  earth,  then,  more  infernal  ?  has  sh^  those  1640 

Who  neither  praise  (Lorenzo  !)  nor  admire  ? 

Jjorenzo's  admiration,  preengaged, 
NeeV  ask'd  the  Moon  one  question  ?  never  held 
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Least  cof respondcncc  with  a  single  star ; 
Ne'er  rcar'd  an  altar  to  the  queen  of  heaven  1645 

Walking  in  brightness,  or  her  train  adored. 
Their  sublunary  rivals  have  long  since 
Engross'd  his  whole  devotion }  stars  malign, 
Which  made  the  fond  astronomer  run  mad. 
Darken  his  intellect,  corrupt  his  heart ;  1650 

Cause  him  to  sacrifice  his  fame  and  peace 
To  momentary  madness,  call'd  delight : 
Idolater  more  gross,  than  ever  kiss'd 
The  lided  hand  to  Luna,  or  pour'd  out 
Tha  blood  to  Jove ' — O  Thou,  to  whom  belongf   1655 
All  siLcritice  !  O  Thou  great  Jove  unfeiga'd  ! 
DlvUe  Isfltructer  !  Thy  first  volume  this 
For  man's  perusal ;  all  in  capitals ! 
In  moon  and  start  (Heaven's  golden  alj^liabet  \\ 
Emblazed  to  seise  the  sight,  who  runs  may  X99A  i  1600 
Who  reads  can  understand.    'Tis  unconfined 
To  Christian  land  or  Jewry  ;  iairly  wri^. 
In  language  universal,  to  mankind  t 
A.  language  lofly  to  the  learn'd,  yet  plaiA 
To  those  that  feed  the  flock,  or  guide  the  ploogUk  1^ 
Or  from  its  hu^  strike  out  the  bounding  graia 
A  language  worthy  the  great  Mind  that  speaks ! 
Preface  and  comment  to  the  sacred  page  ! 
V/hich  oH  refers  its  reader  to  the  skies. 
As  presupposing  his  first  lesson  there,  1670 

And  Scripture  'self  a  fragment,  that  unread. 
Stupendous  book  of  wisdom  to  the  wise  ! 
Stupendous  book  !  and  open'd.  Night !  by  thee. 

By  thee  much  open'd,  I  confess,  O  Night ! 
Yet  more  I  wish  ;  but  how  shall  I  prevail  ?  1076 

Say,  gentle  Night !  whose  modest,  maiden  beams 
Give  UB  a  new  Creation,  and  present 
The  world's  great  picture  sofien'd  to  the  sight ; 
Nay,  kinder  far,  far  more  indulgent  still. 
Say,  thou,  whose  mild  dominion's  silver  key  1680 

Unlocks  oiur  hemisphere,  and  sets  to  view 
22 
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Worlds  beyond  number ;  worlds  concealed  by  day 
Behind  Uie  proud  and  envious  star  of  noon  ! 
Canst  thou  not  draw  a  deeper  scene, — and  show 
The  Mighty  Potentate  to  whom  belong  1685 

These  rich  regalia,  pompously  displayed 
To  kindle  that  high  hope  .-    Like  him  of  Uz, 
I  gaze  around,  I  search  on  every  side — 

0  for  a  glimpse  of  Him  ray  soul  adores  ! 

As  the  chased  hart,  amid  the  desert  waste,  1690 

Pants  fbr  the  living  stream  ;  for  Him  who  made  her 

So  pants  the  thirsty  soul,  amid  the  blank 

Of  sublunary  joys.    Say,  goddess !  where  ? 

Where  blazes  bis  bright  court  ?  where  burns  his  throne  ? 

Thou  know'st,  for  thou  sxt  near  Him  ;  by  thee,  round 

His  grand  pavilion,  sacred  Fame  reports  1696 

The  sable  curtain  drawn.    If  not,  can  none 

Of  thy  fair  daughter-train,  so  swift  of  wing, 

Who  travel  far,  discover  where  he  dwells  ? 

A  star  his  dwelling  pointed  out  below.  1700 

Ye  Pleiades !  Arcturus !  Mazaroth  ! 

And  thou,  Orion !  of  still  keener  eye  ! 

Say  ye,  who  guide  tlie  wilder'd  in  the  waves. 

And  bring  them  out  of  tempest  into  port ! 

On  which  hand  must  I  bend  my  course  to  find  him  ^ 

These  courtiers  keep  the  secret  of  their  king ;       1706 

1  wake  whole  nights,  in  vain,  to  steal  it  from  them 
1  wake,  and,  waking,  climb  Nigiit's  radiant  scale 

FVom  sphere  to  sphere,  the  steps  by  Nature  set 
For  man's  ascent,  at  once  to  tempt  and  aid  ;  1710 

To  tempt  his  eye,  and  aid  his  towering  thought, 
Till  it  arrives  at  die  great  goal  of  all. 

In  ardent  Contemplation's  rapid  car, 
From  earth,  as  from  my  barrier,  I  set  out. 
How  swifl  I  mount ;  diminish'd  earth  recedes :     1715 
I  pass  the  moon ;  and,  from  her  farther  side, 
Pierce  Heaven's  blue  curtain  ;  strike  into  remote ; 
Where,  with  his  lifled  tube,  the  subtle  sage 
His  artificial  airy  iourney  takos, 
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And  to  celestial  lengthens  human  sight.  1790 

I  panse  at  every  planet  on  mj  road) 
And  ask  for  Him  who  give?  their  orbs  to  rdl, 
Their  foreheads  fair  to  shine.    From  Saturn's  ring, 
In  which  of  earths  an  army  might  be  lost, 
With  the  bold  comet  take  my  bolder  flight,.  1725 

Amid  those  sovereign  glories  of  the  skies, 
Of  independent,  native  lustre  proud  ', 
The  souls  of  systems !  and  the  lords  of  life, 
Through  their  wide  empires  • — ^What  behold  I  now  ^ 
A  wilderness  of  wonder  burning  round,  1730 

Where  larger  suns  inhabit  higher  spheres ; 
Perhaps  the  villas  of  descending  gods ; 
Nor  halt  I  here ;  my  toil  is  but  begun ; 
Tis  but  the  threshold  of  the  Deity  ; 
Or,  far  beneath  it,  I  am  groveling  still.  1735 

Nor  is  it  strange  ;  I  built  on  a  mistake  : 
The  grandeur  of  his  works,  whence  Folly  sought 
For  aid,  to  Reason  sets  His  glory  higher ; 
Who  built  thus  high  for  worms  (mere  worms  to  Him) 
O  where,  Lorenzo,  must  the  builder  dwell  ?  1740 

Pause  then,  and,  for  a  moment,  here  respire — 
If  human  thought  can  keep  its  station  here. 
Where  am  I  ? — where  is  earth  ? — ^nay,  where  art  thou, 
O  Sun  ? — Is  the  Sun  turn'd  recluse  ? — and  are 
His  boasted  expeditions  short  to  mine  ? —  1745 

To  mine  how  short !  On  Nature's  Alps  I  stand, 
And  see  a  thousand  firmaments  beneath  ! 
A  thousand  systems !  as  a  thousand  grains  ! 
So  much  a  stranger,  and  so  late  arrived. 
How  can  man's  curious  spirit  not  inquire  1750 

What  are  the  natives  of  this  world  sublime, 
Of  tliis  so  foreign,  unterrostrial  sphere. 
Where  mortal,  untranslated,  never  stray'd  ? 

'  O  ye,  as  distant  from  my  little  home 
As  swiftest  sunbeams  in  an  age  can  fly  ;  1755 

Kar  from  my  native  element  I  roam, 
la  quest  of  new  and  wonderful  to  man. 
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Wlut  proTinoe  thiS|  of  hk  immttiM  domdni 

Whom  all  obeys  ?  or  mortals  here,  or  godi  f 

T^e  lK>rdereri  on  the  ceasts  of  bliss !  what  are  y<m  f 

A  coloiij  firom  Heaven  ?  or  onlj  raised,  1761 

By  frequent  visit  from  Heaven's  neighbouring  reafansy 

To  secondary  gods,  and  half  divine  ?-^ 

Whatever  yonr  nature,  this  is  past  dispute. 

Far  other  life  you  live,  hr  other  tongue  1765 

Yon  talk,  far  other  thought,  perhaps,  you  think. 

Than  man.    How  various  are  the  vorks  of  God  ! 

But  say,  what  thought  ?  Is  Reason  here  enthroned, 

And  absolute  ?  or  Sense  in  arms  against  her  ? 

Have  you  two  lights  ?  or  need  you  no  reveai*d  P   1770 

Enjoy  your  happy  realms  their  golden  age  ? 

And  had  your  Edon  an  abstemious  Eve  ? 

Our  Eve*s  fair  daughters  prove  their  pedigrw> 

And  ask  their  Adams — *  Who  would  not  be  wise  V 

Or,  if  your  mother  fell,  are  you  redeemed  ?  1775 

And,  if  redoeraM — is  your  Redeemer  scorn'd? 

Is  this  your  final  residence  ?  if  not. 

Change  you  your  scene  translated,  or  by  death  ? 

And  if  by  death,  what  death  ? — Know  you  disome  f 

Or  horrid  war  ?— With  war,  this  fatal  hour,  1780 

EuTopa  groans  (so  call  we  a  small  field 

Where  kings  run  mad.)    In  our  world,  Death  deputaf 

Intemperance  to  do  tho  woik  of  Age, 

And,  haAging  up  the  quiver  Nature  gave  him, 

As  slow  of  execution,  for  despatch  1785 

Sends  forth  imperial  butchers ;  bids  them  slay 

Th*sir  sheep  (the  silly  sheep  they  fleeced  before,) 

And  toss  him  twice  ten  thousand  at  a  meal. 

Sit  all  your  executioners  on  thrones  ? 

With  youj  can  rage  for  plunder  make  a  god  ?        1790 

And  bloodshed  wash  out  every  other  stain  ? — 

But  you,  perhaps,  can't  bleed :  from  matter  gross 

Tour  spirits  clean  are  delicately  clad 

In  finespun  ether,  privileged  to  soar. 

Unloaded,  uninfected.    How  unlike  1795 
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The  lot  of  man  \  how  tew  of  human  race 
By  their  own  mud  unmurder'd  !  how  we  wage 
Self-war  eternal ! — Is  your  painful  day 
Of  hardy  conflict  o'er  ?  or  are  you  still 
Raw  candidates  at  school  ?  and  have  you  those     1809 
Who  disaffect  reversions,  as  with  us  ? — 
But  what  are  we  ?  you  never  heard  of  man, 
Or  earth,  the  bedlam  of  the  universe ! 
Where  Reason  (undiseased  with  you)  runs  mad 
And  nurses  Folly's  children  as  her  own,  1805 

Fond  of  the  foulest.     In  the  sacred  mount 
Of  Holiness,  where  Reason  is  pronounced 
Infallible,  and  thunders  like  a  god, 
E'en  there,  by  saints  the  demons  are  outdone  ; 
What  these  think  wrong,  our  saints  refine  to  right ; 
And  kindly  teach  dull  Hell  her  own  black  arts ;    1811 
Satan,  instructed,  o'er  their  morals  smiles. — 
But  this  how  strange  to  you,  who  know  not  man ! 
Has  the  least  rumour  of  our  race  arrived  ? 
Call'd  here  Elijah  in  his  flaming  car  .'*  1815 

Pass'd  by  you  the  good  Enoch,  on  his  road 
To  those  fair  fields  whence  Lucifer  was  hurl'd ; 
Who  brush'd,  perhaps,  your  sphere  in  hie  desceHt, 
Stain'd  your  pure  crystal  ether,  or  let  fall 
A  short  eclipse  from  his  portentous  ehajAe  ?  1820 

O  that  the  fiend  had  lodged  on  some  broad  orb 
Athwart  his  way ;  nor  reach'd  his  present  home, 
Then  blacken'd  earth,  with  footsteps  foul'd  in  Hell, 
Nor  wash'd  in  ocean,  as  from  Rome  he  pass'd 
To  Britain's  isle  ;  too,  too  conspicuous  there.'       1625 

But  this  is  all  digression :  where  is  He 
That  o'er  Heaven's  bc^tlements  the  felon  hurl'd 
To  groans,  and  chains,  and  darkness  ?  whore  is  He 
Who  sees  Creation's  summit  in  a  vale  ? 
He  whom,  while  man  is  man,  he  can't  but  seek,   1890 
And  if  he  finds,  commences  more  than  man  f 
O  for  a  telescope  his  throne  to  reach ! 
Tell  me,  ye  learn'd  on  earth  '  nr  bleis'd  above  ! 
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Te  tearchingy  ye  Newtonian  angels  *  tell 

W^hero  your  Great  Master's  orb !  his  planeti  where  f 

Those  conscious  satellites,  those  morning  stard,    1896 

First-bom  of  Deity  !  from  central  love, 

By  veneration  most  profound,  thrown  oflT; 

By  sweet  attraction  no  less  strongly  drawn ; 

Awed,  and  yet  raptured  ;  raptured,  yet  serene ;    ttUd 

Past  thought  illustrious,  but  with  borrow*d  beams ; 

In  still  approaching  circles  still  remote, 

Revolving  round  the  Sun's  eternal  Sire  ? 

Or  sent,  in  lines  direct,  on  embassies 

To  nations — in  what  latitude  ? — beyond  1845 

Terrestrial  thought's  horizon  \ — and  on  what 

High  errands  sent  ? — Here  human  effort  ends. 

And  leaves  me  still  a  stranger  to  his  throne. 

Full  well  it  might !  I  quite  mistook  my  road ; 
Born  in  an  age  more  curious  than  devout,  18S0 

More  fond  to  ^  the  place  of  heaven  or  hell, 
Than  studious  this  to  shun,  or  that  secure. 
'Tis  not  the  curious,  but  the  pious,  path 
That  leads  me  to  my  point.    Lorenzo  !  know. 
Without  or  star  or  angel  for  their  guide,  1855 

Who  worship  God  shall  find  hiir..    Humble  Lovo, 
And  not  proud  Reason,  keeps  the  door  of  heaven  ; 
Love  finds  admission  whore  proud  Science  fails. 
Man's  scic.ise  is  the  culture  of  his  heart. 
And  not  to  lose  his  plummet  in  the  depths  1860 

Of  Nature,  or  the  more  profound  of  God  : 
Either  to  know,  is  an  attempt  that  sets 
The  wisest  on  a  level  with  the  fool. 
To  fathom  Nature  (ill  attempted  here  !) 
Past  doubt,  is  deep  philosophy  above  ;  1865 

Higher  degrees  in  bliss  archangels  take, 
As  deeper  learn'd,  the  deepest  learning  still. 
For  what  a  thunder  of  Omnipotence 
(So  might  I  dare  to  Rpeak)  is  seen  in  all ! 
In  man  !  in  earth  !  in  more  amazing  skies !  1870 

Teaching  this  lesson  Pride  is  loath  to  learn— 
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*Not  difteplj  to  discern,  not  much  to  know, 
Mankind  was  born  to  wonder  and  adore  !' 

And  is  tliere  cause  for  higher  wonder  still 
Than  that  which  struck  us  from  our  past  larveyti  ?— » 
Yqb  ;  and  fur  deeper  adoration  too.  1876 

From  my  late  airy  travel  unconfined, 
Have  I  learned  nothing  ?— Yes,  Lorenzo !  this: 
Each  of  these  stars  is  a  religious  house  ; 
I  saw  their  ahars  smoke,  their  incense  rise,  1880 

And  heard  hbsannas  ring  through  evefy  sphere, 
A  seminary  fraught  with  future  gods. 
Nature  all  o*er  is  consecrated  ground, 
Teeming  with  growths  immortal  and  divine. 
The  great  Proprietor's  all  bounteous  hand  1886 

Leaves  nothing  waste,  but  sows  these  fiery  iiekb 
With  seeds,  of  Reason,  which  to  virtues  risto 
Beneath  his  genial  ray  ;  and,  if  escaped 
The  pestilential  blasts  of  stubborn  will, 
When  grown  mature,  are  gathered  for  the  skieii.   1890 
And  is  devotion  thought  too  much  on  earth, 
When  beings,  so  superior,  homage  boast. 
And  triumph  in  prostrations  to  the  throne  ? 

But  wherefore  more  of  planets  or  of  stars  ? 
Ethereal  journeys,  and,  discover 'd  there,  1895 

Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  ways  devout, 
All  Nature  sending  incense  to  the  throne, 
Except  the  bold  Lorenzos  of  our  sphere ! 
Opening  the  solemn  sources  of  my  soul, 
Since  I  have  pour'd,  like  feign'd  Eridantm,  1900 

My  flowing  numbers  o'er  the  flaming  skies, 
Nor  see  of  fancy  or  of  fact  what  more 
Invites  the  Muse — here  turn  we,  and  review 
Our  pass'd  nocturnal  landscape  wide ;  then  say. 
Say,  then,  Lorenzo !  with  what  burst  of  heart,      1906 
The  whole,  at  once,  revolving  in  his  thought, 
Must  man  exclaim,  adoring  and  aghast  ? 
'  O  what  a  root !  O  what  a  branch,  is  here ! 
O  what  a  Father  !  what  a  family  I 
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Worlds!  fyftemf !  and  creations! — and  creatiQiif,  1910 

in  one  agglomerated  cluster,  hang. 

Great  Vine  !*  on  thee ;  on  thee  the  cluster  hangs, 

The  filial  cluster  !  infinitelj  spread 

In  glowing  globes,  with  various  being  fraught, 

And  drinks  (nectareons  draught !)  immortal  lift.  1915 

Or,  slisJI  I  say  (f(»r  who  can  saj  enough  ?) 

A  constellation  of  ten  thousand  gems, 

(And,  O  !  of  what  dimension !  of  what  weight !} 

Set  in  one  signet,  flamos  on  the  right  hand 

Of  Majesty  divine !  The  blaxing  seal, 

That  deeply  stamps,  on  all  created  mind. 

Indelible,  his  sovereign  attributes. 

Omnipotence  and  Love  !  that  passing  bound, 

And  this  surpassing  that.    Nor  stop  we  here 

For  want  of  power  in  God,  but  thought  in  man. 

E'en  this  acknowledged,  leaves  us  still  in  debt ; 

[f  greater  aught,  that  greater  all  is  thine. 

Dread  Sire ! — Accept  this  miniature  of  Thee, 

And  pardon  an  attempt  from  mortal  thought. 

In  which  archangels  might  have  fail'd,  unbUmed.' 

How  such  ideas  of  the'  Almighty's  power,         1931 
And  such  ideas  of  the'  Almighty's  plan, 
(Ideas  not  absurd)  distend  the  Uiought 
Of  feeble  mortals !  nor  of  them  alone  ! 
The  fulness  of  the  Deity  breaks  forth  1935 

In  inconceivables,  to  men  and  gods. 
Think,  then,  O  think,  nor  ever  drop  th^  thought 
How  low  must  man  descend  when  gods  adore ! 
Have  I  not,  then,  accomplish'd  my  proud  boast  ? 
Did  I  not  tell  thee  '  We  would  mount,  Lorenio ! 
And  kindle  our  devotion  at  the  stars  ?' 

And  have  I  faii'd  ?  and  did  I  flatter  thee  ? 
An  i  art  all  adamant  ?  and  dost  confute. 
All  urged,  with  one  irrefragable  smUe  ? 
Lorenzo !  mirth  how  miserable  here  ! 
Swear  by  the  sUrs,  by  Him  who  made  them,  swear, 
"John  XV.  1. 
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Thj  heart,  henceforth,  shall  be  as  pure  as  they ; 
Then  thou,  hke  them,  shalt  shine  :  like  them,  shall  riia 
From  low  to  lofty,  from  obscure  to  bright, 
By  (lue  gradation,  Nature's  sacred  law.  1350 

The  stars  from  whence  ? — ask  Chaos— he  can  tell. 
Those  bright  temptations  to  idolatry 
From  darkness  and  confusion  took  their  birth ; 
Sons  of  deformity !  from  fluid  dregs 
Tartarean,  first  they  rose  to  masses  rude,  1955 

And  then  to  spheres  opaque  ;  then  dimly  shone. 
Then  brighten'd  ;  then  blazed  out  in  perfect  day 
Nature  delights  in  progress,  in  advance 
From  worse  to  better  ;  but  when  minds  ascend, 
Progress,  in  part,  depends  upon  themselves.  1960 

Heaven  aids  exertion :  greater  makes  tlie  great ; 
The  voluntary  little  lessens  more. 
O  be  a  roan  !  and  thou  shalt  be  a  god  ! 
And  half  self-made  ! — ambition  how  divine  ! 

O  thou,  ambitious  of  disgrace  alone  !  1965 

Still  undevout  ?  unkindled  ? — though  high  taught, 
School'd  by  the  skies,  and  pupil  of  the  stars, 
Rank  coward  to  tlio  fashionable  ;World  ! 
Art  thou  ashamed  to  bend  thy  knee  to  Heaven  ? 
Cursed  fume  of  pride,  exhaled  from  deepest  hell ! 
Pride  in  religion  is  man*s  highest  praise.  1971 

Bent  on  destruction  !  and  in  love  with  death  ! 
Not  all  these  luminaries,  quench'd  at  once, 
^ere  half  so  sad  as  one  benighted  mind. 
Which  gropes  for  happiness,  and  meets  despair.    1975 
How  like  a  widow  in  her  weeds,  the  Night, 
Amid  her  glimmering  tapers,  silent  sits  ! 
How  sorrowful,  how  desolate,  she  weeps 
Perpetual  dews,  and  saddens  Nature's  scene  ! 
A  scene  more  sad  Sin  makes  the  darkened  soul,    198C 
All  comfort  kills,  nor  leaves  one  spark  alive. 

Though  blind  of  heart,  still  open  is  thine  eye. 
Why  such  magnificence  in  all  thou  seest  ? 
Of  matter's  grandeur,  know  one  end  is  thie, 


lb: 


Digitized  by 


Google 


262  THE  CONSOLATION.  w.  a. 

To  tell  the  rational,  who  gazes  on  it, —  1985 

*  Though  that  iramcnBcly  groat,  still  greater  he 

Whose  breast  capricious,  can  embrace  and  lodge. 

Unburdened,  Nature's  universal  scheme  ; 

Can  grasp  Creation  with  a  single  tliought ; 

Creation  grasp,  and  not  exclude  its  Sire/ —  1990 

To  tell  him  farther — '  It  behoves  hiin  much 

To  guard  the*  important,  yet  depending  fate 

Of  being  brighter  than  a  thousand  suns ; 

One  single  ray  of  thought  outshines  them  all.'— 

And  if  man  hears  obedient,  soon  he'll  soar  1995 

Superior  heicrhts,  and  on  his  purple  wing. 

His  purple  wing  bedropp'd  with  eyes  of  gold, 

Rising,  where  thought  is  now  denied  to  rise. 

Look  down  triumphant  on  these  dazzling  spherei. 

Why  then  persist  ? — no  mortal  ever  lived  2000 

But,  dying,  he  pronounced  (when  words  arc  true) 
The  whole  that  charms  thee  absolutely  vain ; 
Vain,  and  fejr  worse  I — Think  thou  with  dying  men ; 
O  condescend  to  think  as  angels  think ! 
O  tolerate  a  chance  for  happiness  I  2005 

Our  nature  such,  ill  choice  insures  ill  fate  ; 
And  hell  had  been,  though  there  had  been  no  God. 
Dost  thou  not  know,  my  new  Astronomer  ! 
Earth,  turning  from  the  gun,  brings  night  to  man  ? 
Man,  turning  from  his  God,  brings  endless  night ; 
Where  thou  canst  read  no  morals,  find  no  friend,  2011 
Amend  no  manners,  and  expect  no  peace. 
How  deep  the  darkness  !  and  the  groan  how  loud  ! 
And  far,  how  far,  from  lambent  are  the  flames ! — 
Such  is  Lorenzo's  purchase  !  such  his  praise  !       2015 
The  proud,  the  politic  Lorenzo's  praise  ; 
Though  in  his  ear,  and  level'd  .at  his  heart, 
I've  half  read  o'er  the  volume  of  the  skies. 

For  think  not  thou  hast  heard  all  this  from  me ; 
My  song  but  echoes  what  great  Nature  speaks.     2020 
What  has  she  spoken  ? — Thus  the  goddess  spoke, 
Thus  speaks  for  ever  : — *  Place  at  Nature's  head, 
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A  Sovereign  which  o'er  all  things  rolls  his  eye. 
Extends  his  wing,  promulgates  his  commands, 
But,  above  all,  diffuses  endless  frood ;  2025 

To  whom,  for  sure  redress,  the  wrongM  may  fly, 
The  vile  for  mercy,  and  the  pain'd  for  peace ; 
By  whom  the  various  tenants  of  these  spheres, 
Diversified  in  fortunes,  place,  and  powers, 
Kaised  in  enjoyment,  as  in  wortii  they  rise,  2030 

Arrive  at  length  (if  worthy  such  approach) 
At  that  bless'd  fountain-head  from  which  they  itreaxn* 
Where  conflict  past  redoubles  present  joy. 
And  present  joy  looks  forward  on  increase, 
And  that  on  more  ;  no  period  !  every  step  2035 

A  double  boon !  a  promise  and  a  bliss.' 
How  easy  sits  this  scheme  on  human  hearts  \ 
It  suits  their  make,  it  sooths  their  vast  desires ; 
Passion  is  pleased,  and  Reason  asks  no  more : 
'Tis  rational ;   tis  great !— but  what  is  thine  ?       2040 
It  darkens !  shocks !  excruciates  !  and  confounds ! 
Leaves  us  quite  naked,  both  of  help  and  hope, 
Sinking  from  bad  to  worse  ;  few  years  the  sport 
Of  Fortune,  then  the  morsel  of  despair. 

Say,  then,  Lorenzo  !  (for  thou  know'st  it  well)  2045 
What's  vice  ?  mere  want  of  compass  in  our  thought. 
Religion  what  ? — ^the  proof  of  common  sense. 
How  art  thou  hooted  where  the  least  prevails ! 
Is  it  my  fault  if  these  truths  call  thee  fool  ? 
Ana  thou  shalt  never  be  miscall'd  by  me.  2050 

Can  neither  Shame  nor  Terror  stand  thy  friend  ? 
And  art  thou  still  an  insect  in  the  mire  ? 
How  like  thy  guardian  angel  have  1  flown  ; 
Snatch'd  thee  from  earth,  escorted  thee  through  all 
The'  ethereal  armies  ;  walk'd  thee,  like  a  god,     20&^ 
Through  splendours  of  first  magnitude,  arranged 
On  either  hand  ;  clouds  thrown  beneath  thy  feet ; 
Close-cruised  on  the  bright  paradise  of  God, 
And  almost  introduced  thee  to  the  throne  ! 
And  art  thou  still  carousing,  for  delight,  206(1 
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Rank  pobon,  first  ferroentini^  to  mere  froth, 

And  then  subsidingr  into  final  ^all  ? 

To  beings  of  sublime,  immortal  make, 

How  shocking  is  all  joy  whose  end  is  sure ! 

Such  joy  more  shocking  still,  the  more  it  charmt ! 

And  dost  them  choose  what  ends  ere  well  begoa,  S066 

And  infamous  as  short  ?  and  dost  thou  choose 

(Thou,  to  whose  palate  glory  ib  so  sweet) 

To  wade  into  perdition  through  contempt, 

Not  of  poor  bigots  only,  but  thy  ou-n  ?  S070 

For  I  have  peep*d  into  thy  covered  heart. 

And  seen  it  blush  beneath  a  boastful  brow  ? 

For  by  otrong  Guilt's  most  violent  assault. 

Conscience  is  but  disabled,  not  destroy'd. 

O  thou  moat  awful  being !  and  most  vabi !        9075 
Thy  will  how  frail  I  how  glorious  is  thy  powir  ? 
Though  dread  Eternity  has  sown  her  seeds 
Of  bliss  and  woe  in  thy  despotic  breast ; 
Though  heayen  and  hell  depend  upon  thy  choiMy 
A  butterfly  comes  cross,  and  both  are  fled.  8080 

Is  this  the  picture  of  a  rational  ? 
This  horrid  image,  shall  it  be  more  just  ? 
Lorenzo !  no ;  it  cannot, — shall  not  be. 
If  there  \a  force  in  reason ;  or  in  sounds 
Chanted  beneath  the  glimpses  of  the  moon,  9065 

A  magic,  at  this  planetary  hour. 
When  Slumber  locks  the  general  lip,  and  dreams, 
Through  senseless  mazes,  hunts  souls  uninspirod. 
Attend — the  sacred  mysteries  begin 
My  solemn  night-born  adjuration  hear :  8090 

Hear,  and  I'll  raise  thy  spirit  from  the  dust. 
While  the  stars  gaze  on  this  enchantment  new ; 
Enchantment  not  infernal,  but  divine  ! 

*  By  Silence,  Death's  peculiar  attribute  ; 
By  Darkness,  Guilt's  inevitable  doom ;  900S 

By  Darkness  and  by  Silence,  sisters  dread ! 
That  draw  the  curtain  round  Night's  ebon  thront. 
And  raise  ideas  solemn  as  the  scene ! 
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By  Night,  and  all  of  awful  Night  presents 
To  thought  or  sense  (of  awful  much,  to  both         2100 
The  goddess  brings  !)  By  these  her  trembling  fires. 
Like  Vesta's,  ever-burning,  and,  like  hers, 
S«cred  to  thoughts  immaculate  and  pure  ! 
By  these  bright  orators  that  prove  and  praise, 
And  press  thee  to  revere  the  Deity  ;  2105 

Perhaps,  too,  aid  thee,  when  revered,  a  while 
To  reach  his  throne,  as  stages  of  the  soul, 
Through  which,  at  different  periods,  she  shall  paM, 
Refining  gradual,  for  her  final  height, 
And  purging  off  some  dross  at  every  sphere  !        2110 
By  this  dark  pall  thrown  o'er  the  silent  world ! 
By  the  world's  kings  and  kingdoms  most  renownM, 
From  short  Ambition's  zenith  set  for  ever, 
Sad  presage  to  vain  boasters,  now  in  bloom ! 
By  the  long  list  of  swifl  mortality,  2115 

From  Adam  downward  to  this  evening  knell, 
Which  midnight  waves  in  Fancy's  startled  eye, 
And  shocks  her  with  a  hundred  centuries, 
^  Round  Death's  black  banner  throng'd  in  human  thought 
By  thousands,  now,  resignixzg  their  last  breath,     2120 
And  calling  thee— wert  thou  so  wise  to  hear ! 
By  tombs  o'er  tombs  arising,  human  earth 
Ejected,  to  make  room  for — human  earth. 
The  monarch's  terror !  and  the  sexton's  trade ! 
By  pompous  obsequies  that  shun  the  day,  212S 

The  torch  funereal,  and  the  nodding  plume. 
Which  makes  poor  man's  humiliation  proud. 
Boast  of  our  ruin !  triumph  of  our  dust ! 
By  the  damp  vault  that  weeps  o'er  royal  bones, 
And  the  pale  lamp  that  shows  the  ghastly  dead,    2130 
More  ghastly  through  the  thick  incumbent  gloom ! 
By  visits  (if  there  are)  from  darker  scenes. 
The  gliding  spectre !  and  the  groaning  grove  ! 
By  groans,  and  graves,  and  miseries  that  groan 
For  the  grave's  shelter !  By  desponding  men,       2138 
Senseless  to  pains  of  death  from  pangs  of  guilt  2 
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By  Guilt*!  last  audit !  By  yon  moon  in  blood. 

The  rocking  firmament,  th^-  falling  stars. 

And  thunders  la«t  discharge,  great  Nature's  knell! 

By  second  Chaos,  and  eternal  Night,--  2140 

B©  wise—  nor  let  Philander  blame  my  charm ; 

But  own  not  ill  discharged  my  doubie  debt, 

Lor«  to  the  living,  duty  to  the  dead. 

For  know  I'm  but  executor  ;  he  lefl 
This  moral  legacy ;  I  make  it  o'er  2145 

By  his  command  :  Philander  hear  in  me. 
And  Heaven  in  both. — If  deaf  to  these,  oh  I  hear 
Florello's  tender  voice ;  his  weal  depends 
On  thy  rosolvo  ;  it  trembles  at  thy  choice ; 
For  his  sake — love  thyself  -.  example  strikes         2150 
AU  human  hearts ;  a  bad  example  more  ; 
More  still  a  father's ;  that  insures  his  ruin. 
As  parent  of  his  being,  wouldst  thou  prove 
The'  unnatural  parent  of  his  miseries, 
And  make  him  curse  the  being  which  thou  gavest  P 
Is  this  tiie  blessing  of  so  fond  a  father  .'*  2156 

If  careless  of  Lorenzo,  spare,  oh  !  spare 
Florello's  father,  and  Philander 's  friend  ! 
Florello's  father  ruin'd,  rnins  him  ; 
And  from  Philander 's  friend  the  world  expects      2160 
A  conduct  no  dishonour  to  the  dead . 
Let  passion  do  v/hat  nobler  motive  should  ; 
Let  love  and  emulation  rise  in  aid 
To  reason,  and  persuade  thee  to  be — bless'd. 

This  seems  not  a  request  to  be  denied  ;  2165 

Yet  (such  the'  infatuation  of  mankind!) 
I'ls  the  most  hopeless  man  can  make  to  man. 
Shall  I  then  rise  in  argument  and  warmth  ? 
And  urge  Philander's  posthumous  advice, 

From  topics  yet  unbroach'd  ? 2170 

But,  oh  !  I  faint !  my  spirits  fail !   nor  strange  ! 
So  long  on  wing,  and  in  no  middle  clime  ! 
To  which  my  great  Creator's  glory  call'd  ; 
And  calls — but,  now,  'n  vain.     Sleep's  dewy  wand 
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Hat  Kiroked  my  drooping  lids,  and  promiset  219*^ 

My  long  arrear  of  rest :  the  downy  god 
(Wont  to  return  witli  our  returning  peace) 
Will  pay,  ere  long,  and  bless  me  with  repose, 
liaste,  haste,  sweet  stranger  !  from  the  peasant's  cot. 
The  shipboy's  hammock,  or  the  soldier's  straw,    22180 
Whence  Sorrow  never  chased  thee ;  with  thee  bring 
Not  hideoas  visions,  as  of  late,  but  draughts 
Delicious  of  well  tasted  cordial  rest,  • 
Man's  rich  restorative  ;  his  balmy  bath,  • 

That  supples,  lubricates,  and  keeps  in  play  2185 

The  various  movements  of  this  nice  machme. 
Which  asks  such  frequent  periods  of  repair. 
When  tired  with  vain  rotations  of  the  day, 
Sleep  winds  us  up  for  the  succeeding  dawn } 
Frosh  we  spin  on,  till  sickness  clogs  our  wheelt,  2190 
Or  death  quite  breaks  tiie  spring,  and  motion  ends : 
When  will  it  end  with  me  ? 

*  Thou  only  know'st, 

Thou,  whose  broad  eye  the  future  and  the  past 
Joins  to  the  present,  making  one  of  three  2194 

To  mortal  tiiought !  Thou  know'st,  and  Thou  alone, 
All  knowing  ! — all  unknown  ! — and  yet  well  known ! 
Near,  though  remote  !  and,  though  unfathom*d;  felt ! 
And,  though  invisible,  for  ever  seen ! 
And  seen  in  all !  the  great  and  the  minute  . 
Each  globe  above,  with  its  gigantic  race,  3200 

Each  flower,  each  leaf,  with  its  small  people  swarm'd, 
(Those  puny  vouchers  of  Omnipotence  !) 
To  the  first  thought  that  asks  '  From  whence  ?*  declare 
Their  common  source  ;  thou  fountain,  running  o'er 
In  rivers  of  communicated  joy  !  2205 

*  Who  gavest  us  speech  for  far,  far  humbler  thomet ! 
Say  by  what  name  shall  I  presume  to  call 
Him  1  see  burning  in  these  countless  suns, 
As  Moses  in  the  busii  ?  Illustrious  Mind  ! 
The  whole  creation  less,  far  less,  to  Thee,  2210 

Than  that  to  the  creation's  ample  round, 
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How  ihtll  I  name  Thee  ? — How  mj  laboarinf  ■(ml 
Heaves  underneath  the  thought,  too  big  for  birth ! 

*  Great  System  of  perfections !  mighty  Cause 
Of  causes  mighty  !  Cause  uncaused !  sole  root    231ft 
Of  Nature,  that  luxuriant  growth  of  Ctod ' 
First  Father  of  effecU !  that  progeny 
Of  endless  series ;  where  the  golden  chain's 
Last  link  admits  a  period,  who  can  toll  ? 
Father  of  all  that  is  or  heard  or  hears !  9390 

Father  of  all  that  is  or  seen  or  sees ! 
Father  of  all  that  is  or  shall  arise  ! 
Father  of  this  immeasurable  mass 
Of  matter  multiform,  or  dense  or  rare, 
Opaque  or  lucid,  rapid  or  at  rest,  2335 

Minute  or  passing  bound !  in  each  ejctreme 
Of  like  amaxe  and  mystery  to  man. 
Father  of  these  bright  millions  of  the  night ! 
Of  which  the  least,  full  Godhead  had  proclaim*dy 
And  thrown  the  gazer  on  bis  knee — Or,  say,        2230 
Is  appellation  higher  still  thy  choice  ? 
Father  of  matter's  temporary  lords ! 
Father  of  spirits !  nobler  offspring !  sparks 
Of  high  paternal  glory,  rich  endowed 
With  various  measures,  and  with  various  modes 
Of  instinct,  reason,  intuition ;  beams 
More  pale  or  bright  from  day  divine,  to  break 
The  dark  of  matter  organized  (the  ware 
Of  all  created  spirit)  beams  that  rise 
Each  over  other  in  superior  light. 
Till  the  last  ripens  into  lustre  strong. 
Of  next  approach  to  Godhead.    Father  fond 
(Far  fonder  than  ere  bore  that  name  on  earth) 
Of  intellectual  beings !  beings  bless'd 
With  powers  to  please  thee,  not  of  passivo  ply     2348 
To  laws  they  know  not ;  beings  lodged  in  seats 
Of  well  adapted  joys,  in  different  domes 
Of  tliis  imperial  palace  for  thy  sons  ; 
Of  this  proud,  populous,  well  policiod, 
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Though  boundless  habitation^  plann'd  by  Thee  ;    2350 
Whose  several  clans  their  several  climates  suit, 
And  transposition,  doubtless,  would  destroy. 
Or,  oh  !  indulge,  immortal  King  !  indulge 
A  title  less  august,  indeed,  but  more 
Endearing  ;  ah  *  how  sweet  in  human  ears !         2255 
Sweet  in  our  ears,  and  triumph  u\  our  hearts ! 
Father  of  immortality  to  man  ! 
A  theme  that  'atcly*  set  my  soul  on  fire— 
And  Thou  the  next !  yet  equal !  thou  by  whom 
That  blessing  was  convey'd,  far  more  !  was  bought, 
Ineffable  the  price !  by  whom  all  worlds  2261 

Were  made,  and  one  redeemed  !  illustrious  Light 
From  Light  illustrious  !  thou,  whose  regal  power 
Finite  in  time,  but  infinite  in  space. 
On  more  than  adamantine  basis  fix'd,  2265 

O'er  more,  far  more,  than  diadems  and  thrones 
Inviolably  reigns,  the  dread  of  gods  ! 
And,  oh !  the  friend  of  man  !  beneath  whose  foot, 
And  by  the  mandate  of  whoso  awful  nod, 
AH  regions,  revolutions,  fortunes,  fates,  2270 

Of  high,  of  low,  of  mind,  and  matter,  rol! 
Through  the  short  channels  of  expiring  time, 
Or  shoreless  ocean  of  eternity, 
Calm  or  tempestuous  (as  thy  Spirit  breathes) 
In  absolute  subjection  ! — And,  O  Thou  !  2275 

The  glorious  Third  *  distinct,  not  separate ! 
Beaming  from  both  !  with  both  incorporate. 
And  (strange  to  tell !)  incorporate  with  duot ! 
By  condescension,  as  thy  glory,  great. 
Enshrined  in  man  !  of  human  hearts,  if  pure,        2280 
Divine  inhabitant !  the  tie  divine 
Of  heaven  with  distant  earth !  by  whom,  I  trait, 
(If  not  inspired)  uncensured  this  address 
To  Thee,  to  Them — ^to  whom  ? — mysterious  power ! 
Reveal'd — ^yet  unreveald'd !  darkness  in  light !     2285 
Number  in  unity  !  our  joy  !  our  dread ! 

•  See  Nights  the  Sixth  and  Sovrjuh. 
23» 
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The  trii^  bolt  that  Uyt  all  wrong  in  roui . 

That  animatat  all  right,  the  triple  Sun  1 

Sun  of  the  aoul !  her  never  letting  Sun ! 

Triune,  unutterable,  unconceived,  2890 

Absconding,  yet  demonstrable,  Great  G^ ! 

Greater  than  greateat '  better  than  the  beat ! 

Kinder  than  kindest !  with  aoft  Pity's  eye, 

Or  (stronger  still  to  speak  it)  with  thine  own, 

From  thy  bright  home,  from  that  high  frmamont  8895 

Whore  thou,  from  all  eternity,  hast  dwelt ; 

Beyond  archangels'  unassisted  ken. 

From  far  above  what  mortals  highest  call. 

From  Elevation's  pinnacle,  look  down. 

Through — what  ?  confounding  interval !  through  all, 

And  more,  than  labouring  Fancy  can  conceive ;   2301 

Through  radiant  ranks  of  essences  unknown  ? 

Through  hierarchies  from  hierarchies  detach'd 

Round  various  banners  of  Omnipotence, 

With  endless  change  of  rapturous  duties  fired ;     2305 

Through  wondrous  beings'  interposing  swarms, 

All  clustering  at  the  caU,  to  dwell  in  thee ; 

Through  this  wide  waste  of  worlds !  this  vista  vast, 

All  sanded  o'er  with  suns,  suns  tum'd  to  niglit 

Before  thy  feeblest  beam — ^look  down — down— down. 

On  a  poor  breathing  particle  in  dust,  2311 

Or^  lower,  on  immortal  in  his  crimen: 

His  crimes  forgive !  forgive  his  virtues  too  ! 

Those  smaller  faults,  half  converts  to  the  right : 

Nor  let  me  close  these  eyes,  which  never  more     2315 

May  see  the  Sun  (though  Night's  descending  jcale 

Now  weighs  up  Morn)  unpltied  and  unbless'd  1 

In  thy  displeasure  dwells  eternal  pain ; 

Pain,  our  aversion  ;  pain,  which  strikes  me  now ; 

And,  since  all  pain  is  terrible  to  man,  2380 

Though  transient,  terrible  ;  at  thy  good  hour, 

Gkntly,  ah,  gently,  lay  me  in  my  bed, 

My  clay-cold  bed  !  by  nature,  now,  so  near ; 

By  nature  near,  still  nearer  by  disease  ! 
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7'ill  (thf  n  be  this  an  emblem  of  my  grave  ,  fH^Si^ 

ItioX  it  outpreach  the  preacher  *,  every  night 

Let  it  outcry  the  boy  at  Philip's  ear, 

That  tongue  of  death  !  that  herald  of  the  tomb . 

And  when  (the  shelter  of  thy  wing  implored) 

My  senses,  sooth'd,  shall  sink  in  sofl  repose,  2390 

O  sink  this  truth  still  deeper  in  my  soul, 

8uggfiM9ted  by  my  pillow,  sign'd  by  Fate, 

First  in  Fate's  volume,  at  the  page  qf  Man — 

*'  Man's  sickly  soul,  though  turn'd  and  toss'd  for  ever 

From  side  to  b.de,  can  rest  on  nought  but  Thee  ;  2335 

Here  in  full  trust,  hereafter  in  full  joy  :" 

On  Thee,  the  promised,  sure,  eternal  down 

Of  spirits,  toil'd  in  travel  through  this  vale  : 

Nor  of  that  pillow  shall  vay  soul  despond  ; 

Tot — Love  almighty  !  Love  almighty  !  (sing,        834Q 

Exult,  C/eation !)  Love  almighty  reigns  ! 

The  death  of  death  !  that  cordial  of  despair  ! 

And  loud  Eternity's  triumphant  song ! 

*  Of  whom  no  more  : — for,  O  thou  Patron  God  ! 
Thou  God  and  mortal !  thence  more  God  to  man  ! 
Man's  theme  eternal !  man's  eterual  theme  !         2346 
Thou  canst  not  scape  uninjured  from  our  praise : 
Uninjured  from  our  praise  can  he  escape 
W)m),  disembosom'd  from  the  Father,  bows 
The  heaven  of  heavens  to  kiss  the  distant  earth  !   2350 
Breathes  out  in  agonies  a  sinless  soul  * 
Against  tlie  cross  Death's  iron  sceptre  breaks  ! 
From  famish'd  Ruin  plucks  her  human  prey  ! 
Throws  wide  the  gates  celestial  to  his  foep  ' 
Their  gratitude,  for  such  a  boundless  debt,  2355 

Deputes  their  suffering  brothers  to  receive  ! 
And  if  deep  human  guilt  in  payment  fails, 
A«i  deeper  guilt,  prohibits  our  despair  ! 
Enjoins  it,  as  our  duty,  to  rejoice  '. 
And  (to  close  all)  omnipotently  kind,  2360 

Takes  his  delights  among  the  sons  of  men.'* 
*  Prov.  chap.  viii. 
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Whit  wordf  are  these— and  did  they  come  from 
Heaven  ? 
And  were  they  ipoko  to  man  ?  to  grnitj  man ' 
What  are  all  mysterieH  to  lore  like  this  ? 
The  aonn^  of  angels,  all  the  melodiea  2366 

Of  choral  godi ,  are  wafled  in  the  sound  ; 
Heal  and  exhilarate  the  broken  heart, 
Though  plunged,  before,  in  horrors  daik  a«  night : 
Rich  prelibation  of  consummate  joy ! 
Nor  wait  we  dissolution  to  be  bless'd.  2370 

This  final  effort  of  the  moral  Muse, 
How  justly  titled  !*  nor  for  me  alone ; 
For  all  that  read.    What  spirit  of  support, 
What  heights  of  Consolation  crown  my  song ! 

Then  farewell  Night !  of  darkness,  now,  no  more ; 
Joy  breaks,  shines,  triumphs ;  'tis  eternal  day !      2376 
Shall  that  which  rises  out  of  nought  complain 
Of  a  few  eyils,  paid  with  endless  joys  ? 
My  soul !  henceforth,  in  sweetest  union  join 
The  two  supports  of  human  happiness,  2380 

Which  some,  erroneous,  think  can  never  meet, 
True  taste  of  life,  and  constant  thought  of  death ! 
The  thought  of  death,  sole  victor  of  its  dread ! 
Hope  be  thy  joy,  and  probity  thy  skill ; 
Thy  patron  He  whose  diadem  ha^  dropp'd  2385 

Yon  gems  of  heaven,  eternity  thy  prize  ; 
And  leaves  the  racers  of  the  world  their  own. 
Their  feather  and  their  froth,  for  endless  toils : 
They  part  with  all,  for  that  which  is  not  bread , 
They  mortify,  they  starve,  on  wealth,  fame,  powar, 
And  laugh  to  scorn  the  fools  that  aim  at  more.     2391 
How  must  a  spirit,  late  escaped  from  earth. 
Suppose  Philander's,  Lucia's,  or  Narcissa's, 
The  truth  of  things  new-blazing  in  its  eye. 
Look  back,  astonish'd  on  the  ways  of  men,  239S 

Whose  lives*  whole  drift  is  to  forget  their  graves ! 
And  when  our  present  privilege  is  pass'd, 
*  The  Consolation. 
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To  scourge  us  with  due  sense  of  its  abuse, 

1  he  saofte  astonisl^meiit  will  seize  us  all. 

What  then  must  pain  us  would  preserve  us  now.  2400 

Lorenzo '.  'tis  not  yet  too  late.     Lorenzo ! 

Seize  wisdom,  ere  'tis  torment  to  be  wise  ; 

That  is,  seize  Wisdom  ere  she  seizes  thee. 

For  what,  my  small  philosopher !  is4ieU  ? 

'Tis  nothing  but  full  knowledge  of  the  truth,        2405 

When  Truth,  resisted  long,  is  sworn  our  foe, 

And  calls  Eternity  to  do  her  right. 

Thus  darkness  aiding  intellectual  light, 
And  sacred  Silence  whispering  truths  divint. 
And  truths  divine  converting  pain  to  peace,  24J0 

My  song  the  midnight  raven  has  outwing'd. 
And  shot,  ambitious  of  unbounded  scenes, 
Beyond  the  flaming  limits  of  the  world 
Her  gloomy  flight.    But  what  avails  the  flight 
Of  Fancy,  when  our  hearts  remain  below  ?  2415 

Virtue  abounds  in  flatterers  and  foes  ; 
'Tis  pride  to  praise  her,  penance  to  perform. 
To  more  than  words,  to  more  than  worth  of  tongtia, 
Lorenzo !  rise,  at  this  auspicious  hour, 
An  hour  when  Heaven's  most  intimate  with  man ; 
W^hen,  like  a  falling  star,  the  ray  divine  2421 

Glides  swift  into  the  bosom  of  the  just  j 
And  just  are  all,  determined  to  reclaim  ; 
Wliich  sets  that  title  high  within  thy  reach. 
Awake,  then  ;  thy  Philander  calls  :  awake !  2425 

Thou,  who  shalt  wake  when  the  Creation  sleepy ', 
When,  like  a  taper,  all  these  suns  expire ; 
When  Time,  like  him  of  Gaza  in  his  wrath, 
Plucking  the  pillars  that  support  the  world, 
In  Nature's  ample  ruins  lies  entomb'd,  2430 

And  midnight,  universal  midnight !  reigns. 
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BOOK  I. 

PmoM  lofty  themes,  from  Uioughts  that  eouT'd  on  highi 
And  opened  wondrous  scenes  above  the  sky,  . 
My  Muse  !  descend :  indulge  my  fond  desire ; 
With  softer  thoughts  my  melting  soul  inspire, 
And  smooth  my  numbers  to  a  female's  praise :  6 

A  partial  world  will  listen  to  my  lays 
While  Anna  reigns,  and  sets  a  female  name 
Unrival'd  in  the  glorious  lists  of  fame. 

Hear,  ye  fiur  daughters  of  this  happy  land ! 
Whose  radiant  eyes  the  ranquish'd  world  command^ 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  when  charms  of  mind  11 

With  elegance  of  outward  f  .  rm  are  join'd ; 
When  youth  makes  such  bright  objects  still  more  bright 
And  Fortune  sets  them  in  the  strongest  light, 
*Tis  all  of  heaven  that  we  below  may  view,  15 

And  all  but  adoration  is  your  due. 

Famed  female  virtue  did  this  isle  adorn 
Ere  Ormond,  or  her  glorious  Queen  was  born : 
When  now  Maria's  powerful  arms  prevailed. 
And  haughty  Dudley's  bold  ambition  faiPd,  20 

The  beauteous  daughter  of  great  Suffolk's  race. 
In  blooming  youth,  adorn'd  with  every  grace, 
Who  gain'd  a  crown  by  treason  not  her  own. 
And  innocently  fill'd  another's  throne, 
Hurl'd  from  the  summit  of  imperial  state,  85 

With  equal  mind  sustain'd  the  stroke  of  Fate. 

But  how  will  Guilford,  her  far  dearer  part, 
With  manly  reason  fortify  his  heart  ^ 
At  once  she  lon^s,  and  is  afrdid  to  know  ; 
Now  swifl  she  moves,  and  now  advances  slow,  SfO 

To  find  her  lord  ;  and,  finding,  passes  by, 
Silent  with  fear,  nor  dares  she  meet  his  eye. 
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Lest  that,  unasked,  in  speechless  grief  disclose 
Tho  mournful  secret  of  his  inward  woes  : 
Thus  after  sickness,  doubtful  of  her  face,  35 

Tho  melancholy  virgin  shuns  the  glass. 

At  length,  with  troubled  thought,  but  look  serene, 
And  sorrow  sofleu'd  by  her  heavenly  mien. 
She  clasps  her  lord,  brave,  beautiful,  and  young, 
While  tender  accents  melt  upon  her  tongue  >  40 

Gentle  and  sweet,  as  vernal  zephyi  blows, 
Fanning  the  lily,  or  the  blooming  rose  : 

'  Grieve  not,  my  lord  ;  a  crown,  indeed,  is  loit , 
What  far  outshines  a  crown  we  still  may  boast ; 
A  mind  composed,  a  mind  that  can  disdain  45 

A  fruitless  sorrow  for  a  loss  so  vain. 
Nothing  is  loss  that  virtue  can  improve 
To  wealth  eternal,  and  return  above  ; 
Above,  where  no  distinction  shall  be  known 
'Twizt  him  whom  storms  have  shaken  from  a  throne, 
And  him  who,  baskiiig  in  the  smiles  of  Fate,  51 

Shone  forth  in  all  the  splendour  of  the  great : 
Nor  can  I  find  the  di^erence  here  below  ; 
I  lately  was  a  queen ;  I  still  am  so. 
While  Guilford's  wife  :  thee  rather  I  obey,  55 

Than  o'er  mankind  extend  imperial  sway. 
When  we  lie  down  in  some  obscure  retreat. 
Incensed  Maria  may  her  rage  forget ; 
And  I  to  death  my  duty  will  improve, 
And  what  you  miss  in  empire,  add  in  love—  60 

Tour  godlike  soul  is  opened  in  your  look,       < 
And  I  have  faintly  your  great  meaning  spoke. 
For  this  alone  I'm  pleased  I  wore  tho  crown, 
To  find  with  what  content  we  lay  it  down. 
Heroes  may  win,  but  'tis  a  heavenly  race  65 

Can  quit  a  throne  with  a  becoming  grace.* 

Thus  spoke  tho  fairest  of  her  sex,  and  cheer'd 
Her  drooping  lord,  whose  boding  bosom  fearM 
A  darker  cloud  of  ills  would  burst,  and  shed 
Severer  vengeance  on  her  guiltless  head.  70 
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Too  just,  alas  I  the  terrors  which  he  Iclt  : 
For,  lol  a  guard  I — forgive  )'im  if  he  melt- 
How  sharp  lier  pangs,  when  scver'd  from  h.j  side, 
The  most  sincerely  loved  and  loving  hride 
In  space  confined,  the  Muse  forbears  to  tell ;  75 

Deep  was  her  anguish,  but  she  bo'C  it  \\  ell : 
His  pain  was  equal,  but  his  virtue  less  ; 
H«  thoogbt  in  grief  there  could  be  no  excess. 
Penaive  he  sat,  o'er  cast  with  gloomy  care, 
And  often  fondly  clasped  his  absent  fair ;  80 

NoW|  filent,  Wauder'd  through  his  rooms  of  state. 
And  tick«n'd  at  the  pomp,  and  tai'd  his  fat^, 
Which  thus  adom'd,  in  all  her  shining  storft, 
A  splendid  wretch,  magnificently  poor. 
Now  on  the  bridal  bed  his  eyes  were  cast,  9^ 

And  anguish  fed  on  his  enjoyments  past ; 
Each  recollected  pleasure  made  him  smart, 
And  evdry  transport  stabb'd  him  to  the  heart. 

That  happy  moon  which  summon 'd  to  ddligM, 
That  moon  which  shond  on  his  dear  nuptial  night,  9f) 
Which  saw  him  fold  her  yet  un  tasted  charms 
(Denied  to  princes)  in  his  Wnging  arms, 
Now  sees  the  transient  blessing  fleet  away. 
Empire  and  love  !  the  vision  of  a  day. 

Thus,  in  the  British  clime,  a  summer  storm  d& 

Will  oft  the  smiling  face  of  heaven  deform  ; 
The  winds  with  violence  at  once  descend. 
Sweep  flowers  and  fruits,  and  make  the  forest  bend ; 
A  sudden  winter,  while  the  Sun  is  near, 
O'ercomos  the  season,  and  inverts  the  year.  ICO 

But  whither  is  the  captive  borne  away, 
The  beauteous  captive  !  from  the  cheerful  day  ? 
The  scene  is  changed  indeed  ;  before  her  eyes 
111  boding  looks  and  unknown  horrors  rise  : 
For  pomp  and  splendour,  for  her  guard  and  crown,  105 
A  gloomy  dungeon,  and  a  keeper's  frown : 
Black  thoughts  each  morn  invade  the  lover's  breast . 
Bach  night  a  ruffian  locks  a  queen  to  rest. 
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Ah,  mournful  change,  if  judged  bj  vulgar  mklds ! 
But  Suffolk's  daughter  its  advantage  finds.  110 

Religion's  force  divine  is  best  displaj'd 
in  deep  desertion  of  all  human  aid } 
To  succour  in  extremes  is  her  delight. 
And  cheer  the  heart  when  terror  strikes  the  sight. 
We,  disbelieving  our  own  senses,  gaze,  115 

And  wonder  what  a  mortaTs  Luart  can  raise 
To  triumph  o'er  misfortunes,  smile  in  grief. 
And  ooodfbrt  those  who  come  to  bring  relief. 
We  gaze,  and  as  we  gaze,  wealth,  fame  decay, 
And  all  the  world's  vain  glories  fade  away.  190 

Against  her  cares  she  raised  a  dauntless  mind, 
Aiid  with  an  ardent  heart,  but  most  resigned, 
Deep  in  the  dreadful  gloom,  with  pious  heat, 
Amid  the  silence  of  her  dark  retreat, 
Address'd  her  God — *  Almighty  Power  DiviA« !     19& 
'Tis  thine  to  raise,  and  to  depress  is  thine  ; 
With  honour  to  light  up  the  narje  unknown, 
Or  16  put  out  the  lustre  of  a  throne. 
In  my  short  span  both  fortunes  I  have  proved, 
And  though  with  ill  frail  nature  will  be  moved,       190 
I'll  bear  it  well  •  (O  strengthen  me  to  bear  !) 
And  if  my  piety  may  claim  thy  care, 
If  I  remember'd,  in  youth's  giddy  heat, 
And  tumult  of  a  court,  a  future  state ; 
O  favtjur,  when  thy  mercy  1  implore,  135 

For  one  who  never  guilty  sceptre  bore ! 
*Twas  I  received  the  crown ;  my  lord  is  free ; 
If  it  must  fall,  let  vengeance  fall  on  me  : 
Let  him  survive,  his  country's  name  to  raise, 
And  in  a  guilty  land  to  speak  thy  praise !  140 

O  may  the'  indulgence  of  a  father's  love, 
Pbur'd  forth  on  me,  be  doubled  from  above  ! 
If  these  are  safe,  I'll  think  my  prayers  succeed, 
And  bless  thy  tender  mercies  whilst  I  bleed.' 

'Twas  now  the  mournful  eve  before  that  day       141 
In  which  the  queen  to  her  full  wrath  gave  way 
24 
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Though  rigtd  joftice  rushed  into  offence, 
And  drank,  in  zeal,  the  blood  of  Innocence. 
The  Son  went  down  in  clouds,  and  aeem'd  to  i 
The  sad  necessity  of  his  return  .  150 

The  hollow  wind  and  melancholy  rain, 
Or  did,  or  was  imagined  to  complain ; 
The  tapers  cast  an  inauspicious  light ; 
I  Stars  there  were  none,  and  doublj  dark  the  night. 

Sweet  Innocence  in  chains  can  take  her  rest ;     15b 
Biift  slumber  gently  creeping  through  her  breast, 
Slie  sinks ;  and  in  her  sleep  is  reenthroned, 
Mock'd  by  a  gaudy  dream,  and  vainly  crowned. 
I  She  Tiews  her  fleets  and  armies,  seas  and  land, 

And  stretches  wide  her  shadow  of  command :  160 

With  rojal  purple  is  her  vision  hung  ; 
By  phantom  hosts  are  shouts  of  conquest  rung , 
Low  at  her  feet  the  suppliant  rival  lies : 
j  Our  prisoner  mourns  her  fate,  and  bids  her  rise. 

Now  level  beams  upon  the  waters  play'd,  165 

I  Glanced  on  the  hiHs,  and  westward  cast  the  shade  > 

[  The  busy  trades  in  city  had  began 

I  To  sound  and  speak  the  painful  life  of  man. 

I  In  tyrants'  breasts  the  thoughts  of  vengeance  rouse, 

I  And  the  fond  bridegroom  turns  him  to  his  spouse.  170 

i  At  this  first  birth  of  light,  while  morning  breake, 

I  Our  spouseless  bride,  or  widow'd  wife,  awakes ; 

I  Awakes,  and  smiles ;  nor  night *s  imposture  blamef  > 

i  Her  real  pomps  were  little  more  than  dreams ; 

,  A  short-lived  blaze,  a  lightning  quickly  o*er,  175 

That  died  in  birth,  that  shone,  and  were  no  more : 
She  turns  her  side,  and  soon  resumes  a  state 
Of  mind  well  suited  to  her  alter'd  fate. 
Serene,  though  serious,  when  dread  tidings  come 
(Ah,  wretched  Guilford  !)  of  her  instant  doom.       180 
Sun  !  hide  thy  beams ;  in  clouds  as  black  as  night 
Thy  face  involve  ;  be  guiltless  of  the  sight; 
Or  haste  more  swiflly  to  the  western  main, 
Nsr  let  her  blood  the  conscious  day-light  stoui  1 
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Oh  !  how  severe  !  to  fall  so  new  a  bride,  185 

f  ol  blushing  from  tbj  priest,  in  youthful  pride  : 
When  Time  had  just  matured  each  perfect  gracei 
Ana  open'd  all  the  wonders  of  her  face  ! 
To  leave  her  Guilford  dead  to  all  relief, 
Fond  of  his  woe  and  obstinate  in  grief.  190 

Unhappy  Fair  !  whatever  Fancy  drew, 
(Vain  promised  blessings)  vanish  from  her  view  • 
No  train  of  cheerful  days,  endearing  nights, 
No  sweet  domestic  joys,  and  chaste  delights ; 
Pleasures  that  blossom  e'en  from  doubts  and  fean , 
And  bliss  and  rapture  rising  out  of  cares :  196 

No  little  Guilford,  with  paternal  grace, 
Luird  on  her  knee,  or  smiling  in  her  face ; 
Who,  when  her  dearest  father  shall  return 
From  pouring  tears  on  her  untimely  urn,  SOO 

Might  comfort  to  his  silver  hairs  impart. 
And  fill  her  place  in  his  indulgent  heart : 
As  where  fruits  fall  quick-rising  blossoms  smilOy 
And  the  blest  Indian  of  his  cares  beguile. 

In  vain  these  various  reasons  jointly  press  SOS 

To  blacken  death,  and  heighten  her  distress ; 
She  through  the'  encircling  terrors  darts  her  sight 
To  the  bless'd  regions  of  eternal  light. 
And  fills  her  soul  with  peace  :  to  weeping  friends 
Her  father  and  her  lord  she  recommends,  210 

Unmov'd  herself:  her  foes  her  air  survey, 
And  rage  to  see  their  malice  thrown  away. 
She  soars  ;  now  nought  on  earth  detains  her  caro— 
Rut  Guilford,  who  still  struggles  for  his  share. 
Still  will  his  form  importunately  rise,  2J5 

Clog  and  retard  her  transport  to  the  skies. 
As  trembling  flames  now  take  a  feeble  flight. 
Now  catch  the  brand  with  a  returning  light. 
Thus  her  soul  onward,  from  the  seats  above 
Falls  fundly  back,  and  kindles  into  love.  220 

At  length  she  conquers  in  the  doubtful  field ; 
That  Heaven  she  seeks  will  he  her  Guilford's  shield. 
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Now  Death  U  welcome  ;  bis  r  pproach  is  slow ; 
Tb  tedious  longer  to  expect  iLa  blow. 

Oh,  mortals  !  short  of  sight,  who  think  the  past  S35 
O'erblown  misfortone  still  shall  prove  the  last : 
Alas  !  misfortunee  travel  in  a  train, 
And  oft  in  life  form  one  perpetual  chain : 
Fear  buries  fear,  and  ills  on  ills  attend, 
Till  life  and  sorrow  meet  one  common  end.  230 

She  thinks  that  she  has  nought  but  death  to  fwr  ; 
And  death  is  conquered.    Worse  than  death  is  near : 
Her  rigid  trials  are  not  yet  complete ; 
The  news  arriyes  of  her  great  father's  fate. 
She  sees  his  hoary  bead,  all  white  with  age,  336 

A  victim  to  the*  oCended  monarch's  rage. 
How  great  the  mercy,  had  she  breathed  her  Uuit 
Ere  the  dire  sentence  on  her  father  pass'd ! 

A  fonder  parent  Nature  never  knew, 
And  as  his  age  increased  his  fondness  grew.  340 

A  parent's  love  ne'er  better  was  bestow'd  ; 
The  pious  daughter  in  her  heart  o'erflowM. 
And  can  she  from  all  weakness  still  refrain ' 
And  still  the  firmness  of  her  soul  mamtain .' — 
Impossible  !  a  sigh  will  force  its  way,  345 

One  patient  tear  her  mortal  birth  betray  ; 
She  sighs  and  weeps !  but  so  she  weeps  and  sigbs, 
As  silent  dews  descend,  and  vapours  rise. 

Celestial  Patience  !  how  dost  thou  defeat 
The  ^oe's  proud  menace,  and  elude  his  hate !  350 

While  Passion  takes  his  part,  betrays  our  peace 
To  death  and  torture  swells  each  slight  disgrace  ; 
By  not  opposing  thou  dost  ills  destroy, 
And  wear  thy  conquer'd  sorrows  into  joy. 

Now  she  revolves  within  her  anxious  mind     ^     355 
What  woe  still  lingers  in  reserve  behind. 
Griefs  rise  on  griefs,  and  she  can  see  no  bound, 
While  nature  lasts,  and  cun  receive  a  wound. 
The  sword  is  drawn ;  the  queen  to  ra<^r  inclin'd, 
By  mercy  nor  by  piety  confined  S(iO 
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Whal.  mercy  can  the  zealot's  heart  assuage. 
Whose  piety  itself  converts  to  rage  ? 
Bhe  thought,  and  sigh'd ;  and  now  the  blood  began 
To  leave  her  beauteous  cheek  all  cold  and  wan  : 
New  sorrow  dimin'd  the  lustre  of  her  eye,  2G3 

And  on  her  cheek  'he  fading  roses  die. 
Alas !  should  Guilford  too — When  now  she's  brought 
To  that  dire  view,  that  precipice  of  thought, 
While  there  she  trembling  stands,  nor  dares  look  down; 
Nor  can  recede,  till  Heaven's  decrees  are  known,  270 
Core  of  all  ills,  till  now,  her  lord  appears — 
But  not  to  cheer  her  heart,  and  dry  her  tears  ? 
Not  now,  as  usual,  like  the  rising  duy. 
To  chase  the  shadows  and  the  damps  away  ; 
But  like  a  gloomy  storm,  at  once  to  sweep  275 

And  plunge  her  to  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Black  were  his  robes,  dejected  was  his  air, 
His  voice  was  frozen  by  his  cold  despair ; 
Slow,  like  a  ghost,  he  moved  with  solemn  pace ; 
A  dying  paleness  sat  upon  his  face  : —  880 

Back  she  recoil'd,  she  smote  her  lovely  breast, 
Her  eyes  the  anguish  of  her  heart  confess'd  : 
Struck  to  the  soul,  she  stagger 'd  with  the  wound, 
And  sunk,  a  breathless  image,  to  the  ground. 

Thus  tlie  fair  lily,  when  the  sky's  o'ercast,  285 

At  first  but  shudders  in  the  feeble  blast ; 
But  when  the  winds  and  weighty  rams  descend, 
The  fair  and  upright  stem  is  forced  to  bend. 
Till  broke,  at  length,  its  snowy  leaves  are  shed. 
And  strew  with  dying  sweets  their  native  bed.       900 


BOOK  H. 

Her  Guilford  clasps  her,-  beautiful  in  death. 
And  with  a  kiss  recals  her  fleeting  breath . 
To  tapers  thus,  which  by  a  blast  expire, 
A  lighted  taper,  touch'd,  restores  the  firt. 
24* 
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She  rear'd  her  swiinmiiig  eje,  and  mlw  the  light,       6 
And  Guilford,  too,  or  she  had  loathed  the  tight. 
Her  father'*  death  she  bore,  despised  her  own. 
Bat  noir  she  must,  she  will,  have  leave  to  groan. 
'  Ah !  Guilford  !'  she  began,  and  would  have  qiokey 
Bat  sobs  rush'd  in,  and  everj  accent  broke :  10 

Reason  itself,  as  gusts  of  passion  blew, 
Was  raffled  in  the  tempest,  and  withdrew. 

So  the  youth  lost  his  image  in  the  well, 
When  tears  upon  th^  yielding  surface  fell ; 
The  scattered  features  slid  into  decay,  16 

And  spreaaing  circles  drove  his  face  away. 

To  touch  the  son  affections,  and  control 
The  manly  temper  of  the  bravest  soul, 
What  with  afflicted  beauty  can  compare, 
And  drops  of  love  distilling  from  the  fair  ?  90 

It  melts  us  down }  our  pains  delight  bestow, 
And  we  with  fondness  languish  o'er  our  woe. 

This  Guilford  proved  ;  and,  with  excess  of  pain. 
And  pleasure  too,  did  to  his  bosom  strain 
The  weeing  fair :  sunk  deep  in  soft  desire,  26 

Indulged  in  love,  and  nursed  the  raging  fire ; 
Then  tore  himself  away  ',  and,  standing  wide, 
As  fearing  a  relapse  of  fondness,  cried, 
With  ill  dissembled  grief,  <  My  life  !  forbear ; 
Tou  wound  your  Guilford  with  each  cruel  tear :       00 
Did  you  not  chide  my  grief?  repress  your  own, 
Nor  want  compassion  for  yourself  alone. 
Have  yon  beheld  how,  fi'om  the  distant  main, 
The  thronging  waves  roll  on,  a  numerous  train, 
And  foam,  and  bellow,  till  they  reach  the  shore,       35 
There  burst  their  noisy  pride,  and  are  no  more  ? 
Thus  the  successive  flows  of  haman  race, 
Chased  by  the  coming,  the  proceeding  chase ; 
They  sound  and  swell,  their  haughty  heads  they  fttr. 
Then  fall  and  flatten,  break  and  disappear.  40 

Life  is  a  forfeit  we  must  shortly  pay, 
And  where 's  the  mighty  lucre  of  a  day  ? 
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Why  should  you  mourn  my  fate  ?  'tis  most  unkind , 

Tour  own  you  bore  with  an  unshaken  mind : 

And  which,  can  you  imagine,  was  the  dart  45 

That  drank  most  blood,  sunk  deepest  in  my  heart  ? 

I  cannot  live  without  you  ',  and  my  doom 

1  meet  with  joy,  to  share  one  common  tomb. — 

And  are  again  your  tears  profusely  spill'd  ? 

Oh  .  then,  my  kindness  blackens  to  my  guilt !  50 

It  foils  itself  if  it  recal  your  pain : — 

Life  of  my  life  !  I  beg  you  to  retrain : 

The  load  which  Fate  imposes  you  increase. 

And  help  Maria  to  destroy  my  peace.' 

But,  oh  !  against  himself  his  labour  turn'd ;  55 

The  more  he  comforted  the  more  she  mourn'd. 
Compassion  swells  our  grief;  words  soil  and  kind 
But  sooth  our  weakness,  and  dissolve  the  mind. 
Her  sorrow  flow'd  in  streams ;  nor  hers  alone  ; 
While  that  he  blamed,  he  yielded  to  his  own.  00 

Where  are  the  smiles  she  wore  when  she,  so  IniB, 
Hail'd  him  great  partner  of  the  regal  state ; 
When  orient  gems  around  her  temples  blazed. 
And  bending  nations  on  the  glory  gazed  ? 

*Tis  now  the  queen's  command  they  both  retreat  66 
To  weep  with  dignity,  and  mourn  in  state : 
She  forms  the  decent  misery  with  joy. 
And  loads  with  pomp  the  wretch  she  would  destroy. 
A  spacious  hall  is  hung  with  black,  all  light 
Shut  out,  and  noon-day  daiken'd  into  night :  70 

From  the  mid-roof  a  lamp  depends  on  high, 
Like  a  dim  crescent  in  a  clouded  sky ; 
It  sheds  a  quivering,  melancholy  gloom, 
Which  only  shows  the  darkness  of  the  room  * 
A  shining  axe  is  on  the  table  laid,  75 

A  dreadful  sight !  and  glitters  through  the  shftdo 

In  this  sad  scene  the  lovers  are  confined, 
A  scene  of  terrors  to  a  guilty  mind  ! 
A  scene  that  would  have  damp'd  with  rising  oarei, 
And  quite  extinguish 'd  every  love  but  theirs.  60 
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What  can  thoj  do  ?  they  fix  tholr  mournful  ejes — 

Then  Guilford  thus,  abruptly  :  *  I  despise 

An  empire  lost ;  I  fling  away  tiie  crown  ; 

Numbers  have  laid  that  bright  delusion  down  ; 

But  Where's  the  Charles^  or  Dioclesian  where,         85 

Could  quit  the  blooming,  wedded,  weeping  fair  ? 

Oh !  to  dwell  ever  on  thy  lip  !  to  stand 

lu  full  possession  of  thy  snowy  hand  ! 

And,  through  the'  unclouded  crystal  of  thy  eye. 

The  heavenly  treasures  of  thy  mind  to  spy  !  90 

Till  rapture  reason  happily  destroys, 

And  my  soul  wanders  through  immortal  joys ! 

Give  me  the  world,  and  ask  me,  *  Where's  my  bliss  .' 

I  clasp  thee  to  my  breast,  and  answer  This. 

And  shall  the  grave* — He  groans,  and  can  no  more  96 

But  all  her  charms  in  silence  traces  o'er  ; 

Her  lip,  her  cheek,  and  eye,  to  wonder  wrought. 

And  wondering  sees,  in  sad  presaging  thought, 

From  that  fair  neck,  that  world  of  beauty,  fall, 

And  roll  alcng  the  dust,  a  ghastly  ball !  tOO 

Oh  !  let  those  tremble  who  are  greatly  b!ess*d  ! 
For  who  but  Guilford  could  be  thus  distressed  ? 
Come  hither,  all  you  happy  I  all  you  great ! 
From  flowery  meadows,  and  from  rooms  of  state; 
Nor  think  I  call  your  pleasures  to  destroy,  105 

But  to  refine,  and  to  exalt  your  joy  : 
Weep  not ;  but,  smiling,  fix  your  ardent  care  I 

On  nobler  titles  than  the  brave  or  fair.  j 

Was  ever  r^ch  a  mournful,  moving  sight  ?  j 

See,  if  you  can,  by  that  dim,  trembling  light :  110  I 

Now  they  embrace  :  and,  mix'd  with  biUer  woe,  j 

Like  Isis  and  her  Thames,  one  stream  they  flow : 
Now  they  start  wide  ;  fix'd  in  benumbing  care, 
They  stiffen  into  statuos  of  despair : 
Now  tenderly  severe  and  fiercely  kind,  IIS 

They  rush  at  once  ;  they  flmg  their  cares  behind. 
And  clasp,  as  if  to  death  ;  new  vows  repeat. 
And  quite  wrapp'd  up  in  love,  forget  their  fate ; 
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A  short  delusion ;  for  the  raging  pain 
Returns,  and  their  poor  hearts  must  bleed  again.    120 

Meantime,  the  queen  new'  cruelty  decreed  ; 
But  ill  content  that  they  should  onl^  bleed, 
A  priest  is  sent,  who,  with  insidious  art, 
Instils  his  poison  into  Suffolk's  heart. 
And  Guilford  drank  it :  hanging  on  the  breast,       i95 
He  from  his  childhood  was  with  Rome  possets'd. 
When  now  the  ministers  of  Death  draw  nigh, 
And  in  her  dearest  lord  she  first  must  die, 
The  subtle  priest,  who  long  had  watch'd  to  find 
The  most  unguarded  passes  of  her  mind,  190 

Bespoke  her  thus :  ^  Grieve  not ;  'tis  in  your  power 
Tour  lord  to  rescue  fi-om  this  fiital  hour.' 
Her  bosom  pants ;  she  draws  her  breath  with  pain ; 
A  sudden  horror  thrills  through  every  vein ; 
Life  seems  su^ended,  on  his  words  intent,  135 

And  her  soul  trembles  for  the  great  event. 

The  priest  proceeds  :  '  Embrace  the  faith  of  Rome, 
And  ward  your  own,  your  lord's,  and  father's  doom.* 
Te  blessed  spirits  !  now  your  charge  sustain : 
The  past  was  ease :  now  first  she  suffers  pain.        140 
Must  she  pronounce  her  father's  death  ?  must  she 
Bid  Guilfbrd  bleed  ? — It  must  not,  cannot  be. 
It  cannot  be  !  but  'tis  the  Christian's  praise, 
Above  impossibilities  to  raise 

The  weakness  of  our  nature,  and  deride  145 

Of  vain  philosophy  the  boasted  pride. 
What  though  our  feeble  sinews  scarce  impart 
A  moment's  swiftness  to  the  feather'd  dart ; 
Though  tainted  air  our  vigorous  youth  can  break, 
And  a  chill  blast  the  hardy  warrior  shake  ?  150 

Yet  are  we  strong ;  hear  the  loud  tempest  roar 
From  east  to  west,  and  call  us  weak  no  more  : 
The  lightning's  unresisted  force  proclaims 
Our  might,  and  thunders  raise  our  humble  names 
ris  our  Jehovah  fills  the  heavens ;  as  long  156 

As  he  shall  roign  Almighty,  we  are  strong  : 
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We,  bjr  devotion,  borrow  from  his  throne, 

And  almost  make  Omnipotence  our  own : 

We  force  the  gates  of  heaven  by  fervent  prayer, 

And  call  forth  triumph  oat  of  man's  despair.  100 

Our  lovely  mourner,  kneeling,  lifts  lier  eyes 
And  bleeding  heart,  in  silence,  to  the  skies. 
Devoutly  sad — then,  brightening,  like  the  day, 
When  sudden  winds  sweep  scattered  clouds  away. 
Shining  in  majesty,  till  now  unknown,  ]6r 

And  breathing  life  and  spirit  scarce  her  own, 
8he.  rising,  speaks ;  *  If  these  the  terms — ' 

Here  Guilford,  cruel  Guilford !  (barbarous  man ! 
Is  this  thy  love  ?)  as  swifl  as  lightning  ran, 
O'orwhelnrd  hor,  with  tempestuous  sorrow  fhiught, 
And  stifled,  in  its  birth,  the  mighty  thought :  171 

Then,  bursting  fresh  into  a  flood  of  tears, 
Fierce,  resolute,  delirious  with  his  fears. 
His  fears  for  her  alone,  he  beat  his  breast, 
And  thus  the  fervour  of  his  soul  expressed :  175 

Oh  !  let  thy  thought  o'er  our  past  converse  rovOy 
And  show  one  moment  uninflamed  with  love ! 
Oh !  if  thy  kindness  can  no  longer  last, 
In  .pity  to  thyself  forget  the  past! 
Else  wilt  thou  never,  void  of  shame  and  fear,  180 

Pronounce  his  doom  whom  thou  hast  held  so  dear . 
Thou,  who  hast  took  me  to  thy  arms,  and  swore 
Empires  were  vile,  and  Fate  could  give  no  more ; 
That  to  continue  was  its  utmost  power. 
And  make  the  future  like  the  present  hour  :  I8S 

Now  call  a  ruflian,  bid  his  cruel  sword 
Lay  wide  the  bosom  of  thy  worthless  lord  : 
Transfix  his  heart  (since  you  its  love  disclaim) 
And  stain  his  honour  with  a  traitor's  name. 
This  might  perhaps  be  borne  without  remorse,        190 
But  sure  a  father's  pangs  will  have  their  force  * 
Shall  his  good  age,  so  near  its  journey's  end. 
Through  cruel  torment  to  the  grave  descend ' 
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HiB  shallow  blood  all  issue  at  a  wound, 
Wash  a  slave's  feet,  and  smoke  upon  the  firround  ?  195 
But  ho  to  you  has  ever  been  severe  ; 
Then  take  your  vengeance' — Suffolk  now  drew  near, 
Bending  beneath  the  burden  of  his  care, 
His  robes  neglected  and  his  head  was  bare  : 
Decrepit  Winter,  in  the  yearly  ring,  200 

Thus  slowly  creeps  to  meet  the  blooming  Spring 
Downward  he  cast  a  melancholy  look. 
Thrice  turn'd  to  hide  his  grief,  then  faintly  spoke  >— 
'  Now  deep  in  years,  and  forward  in  decay, 
That  axe  can  only  rob  me  of  a  day  :  205 

For  thee,  ray  eoul's  desire  !  I  can't  refrain ; 
And  shall  my  tears,  my  last  tears,  flow  in  vain ' 
When  you  shall  know  a  mother's  tender  name, 
My  heart's  distress  no  longer  will  you  blamo.' 
At  this,  afar  his  bursting  groans  were  heard  ;  210 

The  tears  ran  trickling  down  his  silver  beard : 
He  snatch'd  her  hand,  which  to  his  lips  ho  preH*d» 
And  bid  her  '  plant  a  dagger  in  his  breast ;' 
Then,  sinking,  call'd  *  her  piety  unjust,' 
And  Boil'd  his  hoary  temples  in  the  dust.  213 

Hard-hearted  men  !  will  you  no  mercy  know  ? 
Has  the  queen  bribed  you  to  distress  her  foo  ? 
O  weak  deserters  to  Misfortune's  part. 
By  false  affection  thui>  to  pierce  her  heart ! 
When  she  had  soar'd,  to  let  your  arrows  fly,  ^1 

And  fetch  her  bleeding  from  the  middle  sky. 
And  can  her  virtue,  springing  from  the  ground, 
Her  flight  recover,  and  disdain  the  wound, 
When  cleaving  love  and  human  interest  bind 
The  broken  force  of  her  aspiring  mind  ?  225 

As  round  the  generous  eagle,  which  in  vain 
Exerts  her  strength,  the  serpent  wreaths  his  traioy 
Her  struggling  wings  entangles,  curling  plies 
His  poisonous  tail,  and  stings  her  as  she  flics. 

While  yet  the  blow's  first  dreadful  weight  she  feels, 
^»d  with  its  force  her  resolution  leels,  231 
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Large  doors,  unfolding  with  a  moomful  fodiid 

To  view  discover,  weltering  on  the  gronnd. 

Three  headless  tronks  of  those  whose  arms  maintaiB^d, 

And  in  her  wars  immortal  glory  gain'd  :  835 

The  lified  axe  assured  her  readj  doom, 

And  silent  mourners  saddened  all  the  room  :— 

Shall  I  proceed,  or  here  break  off  my  tale, 

Nor  truths  to  stagger  human  faith  reYetct? 

She  met  this  utmost  malice  of  her  &te  MO 

With  Christian  dignity  and  pious  state ; 
The  beating  storm's  propitious  rage  she  blaii'd, 
And  all  the  martyr  triumph 'd  in  her  breast. 
Her  lord  and  father^  f^r  a  moment's  spare, 
She  strictly  folded  in  her  soft  embrace  !  916 

Then  thus  she  spoke  ^  while  angdls  heard  on  high. 
And  sudden  gladness  smiled  along  the  skj : 

*  Tour  over-fondness  has  not  moved  my  hat* ; 
1  am  well  pleased  you  make  my  death  so  great : 
I  joy  I  cannot  save  you  ,  and  have  given  S50 

Two  lives,  much  dearer  than  my  own,  to  HesTife, 
If  so  the  queen  decrees.* — But  I  have  cause 
To  hope  my  blood  will  satisfy  the  laws ; 
If  there  is  mercy  still,  for  you,  in  store : 
With  me  the  bitterness  of  death  is  o'er ;  M 

He  shot  his  sting  in  that  farewell  embrace, 
And  all,  that  is  to  come,  is  joy  and  peace. 
Then  let  mistaken  sorrow  be  suppress'd, 
Nor  seem  to  envy  my  approaching  rest.'  '  , 

Then,  turning  to  the  ministers  of  Fate,  MO 

She,  smiling,  says, '  My  victory's  complete ; 
And  tell  your  queen  I  thank  her  for  the  bloW| 
And  grieve  my  gratitude  I  cannot  show. 
A  poor  return  I  leave  in  England's  crown, 
For  everlasting  pleasure  and  renown :  966 

Her  guilt  alone  allays  this  happy  hour  ', 
Her  guilt, — ^the  only  vengeance  in  her  power.* 

Not  Rome,  untouch'd  with  sorrow,  heard  her  ftto. 
And  fierce  Mar'a  pitied  her  too  late. 

•Here  she  cinorarcs  mem 
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